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-crush it up 




6 



— no wrinkles 



Y)\n wmplr li'V ■■;■>■•■ v\n vtwt K\i\*pcr 
IVi look m w<-|| anil lira «n long, lb* 
llBC Mermo t»ini'J llirv'rc madr u( 
iprj*£i btstk jfter knoliin^- Wrinkles 
finS ' <JjcckjL htnpts. pl,nn «>Umt-4 — 
(or '.jh.it. 01 UniiwtA t»ifjtf. 7'n io llVfe 

J/tfV ship-shape all-day 
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uncrushable , washable 
W OOL TIES 





iuP'il itos. nt. Lin. w tou n. it out 




ODO-R0-DO 

prevents perspiration odour 
for 24 hours 
with one application . . . 

No oiher deodorant guarantees this con- 
tinuous protection every minute of every day. 
Rely on double action ODO-Ro-No 

SJOPS BODY ODOL'R INSTANTLY 
CHECKS re»Sm*ATTON SAFELY 

2/7 & 4/6 

Also amilahlr— liquid Orlo-Ro-No 
villi Ihe popular opfilicatur, In 
twa ilrrnfihi. rrgular <l/lj intuitu. 
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WOMEN 
AND WAR 

FKAR a « lulling, cvm if unspoken, 
fear — has been in the hearts of 
many women during the past lew weeks 
as the situation in Formosa has grown 
more anil more tens*:. 

The threat of war is nothing new. 
Most people now living have had it with 
than all their lives. 

That the majority of people don't want 
war. especially atomii war with all its 
itltendaitt horrors., is also nutluilu, new. 

Men as a group seem to be able to 
adjust themselves better to this permanent 
tension than women ran. Women, the 
1 realors of life anil the cre-alors of the 
home, know only too well how much 
is destroyed by war. 

Though when a war tomes they throw 
themselves in behind their men and work 
like beavers for victors, few women are 
Boaiiiceas at heart. 

But women are also queer tattle. 
Though not tongue-tied on most matters, 
they an- rarely vocal about their inner- 
most hopes and fears. 

hi Lhi> present Konnosan situation not 
one woman is direr tl\ ronrcmed with the 
deliberations that may or may not lead to 
war. No women have been taking part in 
the Commonwealth Prime Ministers' 
{ '.onferentc, which has been yoing on 
behind locked doors in London and 
which will undoubtedly have a bearing 
on the question of peace or war. 

Women, it seems, are still too newly 
emancipated to realise their enormous 
power. Whether they ever will realise it 
sufficiently to take an active part in the 
diplomacy which starts or stops wars is 
a question for the future — if the next war 
leave* anv future, say the pessimists like 
philosopher Bertrand Russell. 

Optimists might prefer to paraphrase 
Tennvsnn and hope for the dav when: 
Women's i ommonsense shall hold a 
I ret I ill realm tn awe 

And n kindly world will flourish, 
la/iped in univrrsnl law. 



Oui 



cover; 

• Our party girl wears an apple blos- 
som dress so fovely that it would be a sin 
to sit htill in it, so there she. i> on twinkling 
feet, dancing away the minutes until her 
wart arrives. 

This week: 

• In Paris they are still talking about 
the Winter Hall a< which Continental 
Society dinted, slid, stumbled, and slipped 
on the tee uf the Palais de Glare, paying six 

I i^ind francs each iilAG: lur the privilege. 

On pages 16 and 17 brilliant rolnr pictures 
rapture ihe uljrnor of the n rjiiriti 

• These Winter Ball pictures could 
inspire partygocrs here to copy the 
costumes. In rhe 1 rcuage Section there are 
jrnusinn laiu-y dresses made from material} 
readily available and from old clothes. Hint, 
on make-up include treatment for Ihe skills of 
character* a* different as Marir Antoinette and 
it West Indian princess. 

• Other features air: 

• The lilt-out gardening guide. 

• lleauiiful Australia: A landscape color 
camera shot ol a peaceitil spot in the Heliinpen 
tliairirt. 

• Hrisbatie's Diane Cilento as a film alar. 

Next week: 

• Our auluiiin fashion issue devotes 
nine pages., four of them in color, to what 
Australian women will wear this autumn and 
winter. Two page* of color picture* come 
itrah>ht from Paris, taken especially for us. 

• Betty Keep in a special report sums up 
all the important points, As well, her regular 
pace. Dress Sense, makes available two pat- 
ret Us I tn-tead of Ihe usual one : based on the 
modihed H line. 

• Mars Hordorn's Pari? notes shosv just how 
elegant this H line can be. 

• Rene uives direction* for making an attract- 
ive black velvet and jersey cocktail set 

• A well-made sponge cake is often 
eaten in half the time it takes to make, but 
some less successful efforts disappear even 
mote ciipidlv, whisked out nl sight by the 
exasperated cook. Our Food and Cookery Ex- 
perts tell hots to eliminate (ailurrji in sponge 
tmikmg and bitting, and also give recipes. 
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1 C^rUriHn-fH by nlfht 
ntaircn fit. 



% A road bat; n i her* 

m 

9 ' ■ ,t - HUaui farcifn 



lire el caparltv 

\t, Puuch fur Sundy but 
act for Joey fit, 
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10 Skinflint irtio mav 
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1 ■s , :iHi-.-[>-ije turiu dull tit, 

I' LiK Thich turp at morr v r '- 
cLHlr af nvr hundred < B ■ 

1 Our vii» can b* dtrTfrent 
4 Koi go much ii readtnf from th' 
Blblr in- 

». Wki mlBrt i miiatng »tefld-tor-naih' 

\an rriii.it i7i 
1 A dry -As i- «-4i 

I. Tom and T. if-*-.r it oui 14}. 

13 H .113 r lift BUkf JC.nlr ifUJte * 



KEEPS HAIR 
SILKEN-SOFT 
& SHINING 




"la ktcp my hmr Hinkmp Hj 
hint," nyi wcli-knixvti niLrJcl 
Oitr^ip UttMBcy, "i u*t ■•>•■. 
CoJiiimcJ CiKunut Oil raua 
ShinijHHj." It » muM inipcir- 
(unt to avnjtl vfiampi*'>N ton 
tjtm»|£ hjiklj Lletcnjicriii. whiiJi 
dry ihe scalp and m ake the 
hair brink. Colrn»inJ C<x*u- 
nul Ott r-ujtm Sttumrioo urn- 
(jin* nu »fcicificni% wh<ttc%cr. 
J i ti: .hi.;, uul, in your uwn 
timr. ltic luitirc, the ttattthri 
Witvc ind colaur T ihe g)ov> of 
health you envy mi much cu 
others. One or two icnttpoonv 

luJ huh iiuir -islv al 

every panicle of dtrat, dm, 
calcu ojtincu tn (dnifrini 
mnkes hair frilkcti-siiti and 
Ahimnn. tint uf Ml. Colinated 
Lucunut Otl l oam MiAmpoo 
Icuvn the 'i.i i ca») it> .Jii -.. 

instil AH 

COLINATED 

Caconml OH 

FOAM SHAMPOO 



Here's the 

RHEUMATISM 




Where's the 

SLOAN'S 




Rhqumjric (Wnnii «iil! ifw tftpoiuei ol 

(to n rtftil afn Ttrfffftfy T-ohnrmd by 'rir 
cif culjiioJi- ittiTLilestintj wjirmih ol 
Slotti i lMitm»iii ;-.<* iT art '« 

rubfalrKQ or niai.Mqing ■ V 1 ■- ■ - lolievea 
pain ol sprains itraini- bruiurt 
miuicd Naver be wilhou' 

Sloan > - 

SLOANS 

LINIMENT 2'9 

■\\ ALL CMtMliTS iorrajr 



w»» Lhli tu«tivm>rosii rMDmairndri! 
>l « cushion tnr tlte pedal eilrem. 

tUe*T t7|. 

BrilUh proucusrair unlrh in» 
•ee»e <l± ■ huil rlJ 
aturinn.wttr who tn» bird 

QU bu hrscl (11 

Be ataxy thru iiira towia &ftd 
■lance tlrll' til. 

£snt> noiku a w nl tudlt tin 
Theie rlaniiy j.rl. turn inti) clink. 
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PeriiiflncnU) banish unsUthtlv 
halt with -VajUi - A tew uppli^ 
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■ ■■i^i^BlAv 'nut be-.-nnifi 

Will Ibeii 

■ W W 1 1 1** W ■ t hc-n. Bad 
^l^i^P^Br roots are 

^^^^ hilled "7811- 
Lx" u, ptiinless and has nu in- 
jurious cllcet. on the skin 
"vajitx u onl> 7 « a boiUr inun 
all eraefhefl ol Waahlnaton U Stjul 
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THE potential possibilities," said the 
•Iderly gentleman at the other end of 
the park seat, and lifting his chin he 
Irt the phrase roll off his tongue again, 
"the potential possibilities for a young man 
in Australia arc greater than they ever were." 

>fe turned and fixed me wilti his fierce 
*yes and I (elt that I should be up and doing, 
instead "f basking my bones in the warm, 
spring tun. I stirred uneasily, but I wni 
saved" by a dock ol ynutig girls passing along 
the path, laughing and chattering and dressed 
m brighr-hued jumpers and slacks. 

The elderly gentleman gaied alter thrm 
reflectively. Then he chuckled. "Women who 
vsear slacks, should never turn their backs. 
[ suppose they think they're being very mud- 
em and daring wearing those pants. But I 
remember a <crlain occasion forty-five years 
ago . . ." 

Her name was F-mily Arnold and she was 
as pretty as a chocolate-box portrait. She 
lived with her mother and father and young 
brother Sandy in a two-story house in Rush- 
cutterj Bay, near Sydney's boxing stadium. 
You could see the wheat clippers, the old 
windjammers, come sailing up the Harbor 
from the top of the house. 

On the evening of Christmas Dav of 190B, 
ihe whole house was in a flurry of excite- 
ment. Emily. wl»> about eighteen or mne- 
iicji it the lime, was going to a party. 

There were such comings and goings; 
dnort hanging, the two women bustling up 
and down the stain, that Mr, Arnold, a 
solicitor by profession, had slipped out ol the 

The AiuTttaiiAK Womxn's Wmatlt - February 16, 19? 



house arid taken rfilugc with an old friend 
down the street. 

Emily, with a dressing-gown folded loosely 
round lier. hurried along the hall 1» the bath- 
room — and found il locked She rattled 
the doorknob. Silence. She thumped on the 
door and heard something like a young 
whale wallow in the bath tub. 

"Sandy! Hurry up. You've been in there 
fur hours " 

"I wish," answered a bass voire that cracked 
slightly at the edges, "ynu weren't prone to 
such exaggeration in your statements, Sis. 
|\.- been 30, here precisely thirty-eight min- 
utes." 

"Oh. stop trying to talk like Had, If you 
don't come — " 

"Save your breath. I'm not moving until 
vou prnmiw to bring me home Jack Lon- 
dnn's autograph." 

"But he mightn't be at the party," Emily 
wailed. 

"You said he wnuld be." 
"Blackmailer!" Emily shouted. 
■ Sticks and stones may break my boneJ, 
but names—" 

"Do you expect me to go up to him like 
some simpering schoolgirl?" 

"Since you ask me— 1 can only answer an 
unequivocal yes." 

Emily stamped her loot. "All right, then. 
Now, hurry!" 

"And Tommy Burin'?" Sandy persisted. 



"Don't be so silly. You know he's fighting 
tomorrow. 

She heard the plug pulled nut and Emily 
wished that all perverse young brothers would 
go down the drain with the bath water. She 
iappixl her toe with impatience. 

Mrs. Arnold came up the stairs, Emily's 
new pinafore dress of chcrked zephyr over 
hcr arm, 

"Haven't you bathed yet, Emily?" 

"I've been wailing for Sandy." 

"Sandy!" Mrs. Arnold knocked on the door. 

Thr door opened immediately. Sandy 
-timd there, fully dressed and obviously un- 
bathed. 

You— you monster!" Emily gasped. "You 
haven't — " 

"Saturday night's my night," said Sandy. 

'Their'll be no allograph* for you.-" 

"You promised," he stormed. 

"Under duress," said Emily triumphantly. 
"Ask Dad about that, my lad." And she 
slammed the door. 

From then un. the celling ready (or the 
party gathered momentum. And Emily loved 
every moment of iJie rush It was q fitting 
prelude lor what was going to be the moil 
wnnde.rliil party nf her young lile. Il wai 
heing held at a big holel, and everybody 
win, was anybody was going to be there 

Mrs. Arnold hurried around as excited as 
her daughter. She assisted Emily to dress 
and then piled her hair on top of her head 



A short story by ELDRED WHITE 



Emi/y sot very still, 
hoping no one would osk 
her to take off her cap. 



in the Edwardian fashion. And when Emily 
regarded herself in the mirror, she looked 
and felt like a young nueen 

"He's waiting." Sandy was leaning in the 
doorway. He gestured downwards with his 
thumb. 

"Who's waiting?" Mrs. Arnold mumbled 
through the hairpins in her mouth. "Now, 
stay st ill for a moment, Emily. You're not 
sitting on an ants' nest." 

"Sam." said Sandy. 

"Sam!" Emily echoed. "But he's earlv " 

"No, he isn't. You're late. And he's gut a 
hansom cab wailing outside." 

His sister danced to ihe window. Sure 
enough, there was a hansom cab waiting in 
the street. And Cinderella's gold loach could 
not have appeared more wonderful, even 
though the cabbie was smoking « clay pipe. 

"Emily," protested her mothei "Your 
hair has slipped. Tell Sam," she instructed 
Sandy, "that she won't be long " 

"All right," said Sandy, "But * ou'd bet- 
ter hurry or Dad will be wild." 

"Whatever are you talking about?" 
"Sam's found ihe whisky in the side- 
board." 

"Oh, has he! I'm going right down to tell 
that young man — ' 

"Mum! You can't leave me," Emily cried. 

Fler mother hesitnted. 

"1 could tell him it's poisoned." Sandy 
suggested. 

"Don't be silly. That wouldn't vtnp Sam," 



To pagt 40 
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Fashion discovers 




Imh I men is wprlii 
fashion nrwv Fini 
America, then Hn gland 
and now Auurahn. Linm 
ih nevt. Vjhriint colour' 
dFeute* of jcossamcr fine 
handkerchief Linen and of 
I men lea lowelling. lot) 





Sec (hese wonderful 
new ; ...U'oj, . ;■) your 
fivuunte siore lo-day. 
Lighi vgmmcr MNtt*. 
playiuil*. .lack* mil 
short-* . . . all *o tmurt 
and w cooi in crisp, 
ever-wearing, crease- 
reMsim); Irish l_inen. 



Know your Irish l.incn' Send for l-K|-f- Hooklct 
Irish Linen Association of Australia, 
Box 598H. G.P.O.. Sydney. 
Plsuc tend Tier iiipy ul booklet. "Irish Linen ill Ihc Home " 

Njine — 

Addle-. — 




ionro 




and Poor Jeiiiii 



s*ENSATION rocks staid, respectable Arlington Court 
*~ fiat? when the murdered body of Vernon Watsh is 
•o '"d in th- bedroom of the flat occupied by attraction 
widow JENNY FENTON 

Other tenants incluae NICK and BLUE ANDERSON ; 
elderly MRS. LIVINGSTONE, whose library Walsh won 
cataloguing, and her servant CAMPBELL; KANE the 
c.arrlnker, and ' i< wife, a cousin of the ward-red: man; 
SELMA RICKARD and her husband, BERNIE, who is 
much v i . i: i. ■ i. ■ - jhon herself and violently in to.e with 
Jenny 

Jenny is also carrying on secrel loife affairs with 
wealthy NIGEL TA1T-SM1TH, whose, wife is dyiny. and 



IN Jciins s iittuij;- iim mi. [wo engagements were being fought: 
rnir, not by any means new, in which Nigel Tan-Smith 
Irniirlu u. n-ar himself front jenny's presence At a 

i . ,im Mr haul, sintr thes were mil d!iiiri»> Ingeth.-r, and 

the oihrr. mi !i« intense, in which Jennv sought in jji-i rid 
ul him and vet strove to give him the impression that thru 
ISPetj minute together wtu precious and that the last thing 
on <\-irlh she wanted was to have him leave her 

When In- murmured: "I'd belter he oil." her murmuring 
answer: "What's the hurry J It's not late, is it?" caused him 10 
look at his watch. "Twenty post six. my dear," he tnld her. 
"Surely not. Hon lime Hies!" 

Peter had been there when Nigel arrived, but he had taken 
Inmsrlf oH sunn alter, made uneasy, perhaps, by Jenny's warn- 
ings i>\ ihis iiioriiiiii; 

V/btn he had gone. Tail-Smith had said stiffly: "Do I 
mi. mine Lhm the young man i* ........ « little bowled 

over?*" 

Laughing her gayest, jenny had mxmtted: "Oh, Nigel, 

not Prter Lasingslone' A wife and millions of sheep and 

hundreds ol children! Coming dovsn only now and again to 



Mrs, Livingstone's married grazier son. PETER each man 
thinking he is her only secret tailor. At Brriue's in- 
sistence, she agreesl to give a false alibi far the after- 
noon of the murder, saying thai lie and she were at 
the pxtures together, but the detectives have just forced 
ffernie to admit thai this urns untrue. 

The detectives' inquiries also centre on the stealmy 
of a book from the Livingstone library, and its sub- 
sequent return, sums of money round in Walsh \s pockelh, 
including ■ ■:»<> which Ellir maintain- teas prctaumxlu 
itolen from her kitchen, and a ptaite ticket booked hi 
U'otjfh in a false name NS>W READ ON: 



the great big city, he naturally guggle* a bit at every woruai 

he see*." 

Now. the afterglow wa* i nntendiiie, wild the light of a tahle 
lamp that shone on Jenny's glowing beauty in a dfe^s o* 
midriight-hhie chiiion. ihrrr .ind tloating. Nigel's \traii;h' 
figure was upricht in his eumer ul the sola, as Lhuutth di' 
illteruity of his awareness of hel wouldn't let him relax. 

Sime 1'rtrr Irlt he hail b«-cu telling her again all about 
Lilian's' long illness, the long vears of their marriage, and 
its failure. 

Nu bitterness now. of course, with pour Lilian so near 
lier end — a eonlerenic with her specialists befori- dituiet ihf 

evmiog — but . . . but Ami of how be had tried to hi: 

his empty lile with money-making- JiirJi a poor substitute, my 
dear, tor a s-.itisfyinj; human relationship 1 So imiiies it had 
had 10 br. and the acquiring ol a few beautiful thing*, a less 
objeK d'art. 

A dose obverver might have wen Jenny's cyea flicker 
faintly at thr mention nf hiti art collection, and almost at 
once she ch.mged the subject by asking a question about his 
daughter, now married and living in England. 
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Instalment ihrc* of a four-part mystery serial by MA H GOT > EVILLY 



At last, glancing at his watrh again, Iip 
said: "Well . . . t really must- be oil;" and 
at tail his loM conveyed ih.it he imam it 

"I >h. dear! must yon?" But she not 

up. 'Well, one more small drink." She 
[mured the sherry, handed H In him, .intl 
lulnt »u down again. Stood, though, i Inse 
enough fur NigH in leel a Fultl of her dres* 
Ol u-.lt his li^nd aud to .-uiu'll .the w.tmi oreath 

ul her scent 

Before he had finished his drink, the de- 
ii-ciives had come up irom below. 

Jeimi didtt't limit ihe smallest hit nut nut 
aIi-u 'onlronted with the collapse nf her 
.nid Merries jtarv id their visit to the cinema, 
^hc nodded. listening 'o the inspector with 
,1 look that was half apologetic, half mis- 
chievous. 

Yes, It was quite true. In the dreadful enrt- 
:usion and horror of finding Vernon Walsh 
*iog dead in her room they had both — was 
it to be wondered at? -lost their nerve and 
greed to say ihey were together. Poor 
: U-rnarri Rickard had .seemed so terriblv 
'luinmoxed by the crisis. 
So what had she really been doing;? 
There were times, she told her audience, 
*hen a woman whose life had been sn fuU 
• nagedy and straggle is hers Middenb lost 
merest in trivialities and needed a quiet 
lour alone with herself and her memories. 
Uid didn't the inspector Feel that anyone 
iho loved the ocean must hud its inajmifi- 
enee steadying in a mood tike that? So she 
! just hopped on tt> a humble Watson', 
t.iv tram and lound herself upon that lieauti- 
fill headland, with the great Pacific roller! 
leaking down below and everything so vast 
ind pure and — and descTCed. 

Tail-Smith was planted squarely beside her 
■v fiile- she told her storv, nodding full accrpt- 
nrc of it, nodding; support, throwing in an 



LUSTRATED IT DALGLEISH 



easy wnrri now and then that took for grained 
.111 equal agreement on the part of the de- 
lectivos. And aercrntcnt isn't caily withheld 
from ,i rn.m viJms.' fortune is famous and 
w'hosc linger is in every business pie I ha I 
shows a piobt anywhere. 

Hie loneliness til the spot where ihe said 
die had guile ssj. the one [joint in which 
Liruitun seemed to be interested. 

flui nn. she hadn't spoken to anyone at ail 
.bono! (lie Itcniooll, no casual strullri like 
herself. No. she didn't think «he had caught 
the eye ol the tram ((inductor eiThrr coming 
or going. And why should she have? she in- 
ipnrn-d, with charming modesty. She wasn't 
exactly a work! shaker! 

Now if ii had been Kllie Anderson, sn 
lovely, and so blonde, and her lovely clothes'. 
There wouldn't have been a person on the 
tram dial wouldn't have remembered billie. 

And (.irogan thought: True enough, lino- 
H'll reinemlierifig how thai kid had looked 
t hits morning, st riding in a .srnokv-urev circus 
and a little green hat and the wind sort ol 
hluwing Lhrough her. 

When the detectives had gone. Tail-Smith 
took het hand. He said: "My dear, why didn't 
VOIJ conhdr in me that vour afternoon svus 
not ai von had said?" 




"I should have. Nigel. You must forgive 
me. Hut I didn't want to make you a party 
tu even tin: smallest untruth." 

He turned and took up hi) hat. "As if I 
ihotitd h ve minded . . . P 

fn other words, as if he would have minded 
any departure from the truth, hig or little, 
that MM) him she had spenl Ihe afternoon 
wiib die ocean and not with Bernard Rirkard. 

Jenny went to the top ol the stairs with 
him. slood till hr rraehed the hend and turned 
In lift a hand to her . . . 

When he hod disappeared, she still stood 
Down below, she had seen the top of Mick's 
head as he hurried up, two steps at a time. 

He reached the landing as she was about 
to enter her door. She looked bark over her 
diouldcr, her face alive with that look ol 
warm friendliness that made you feel sou 
were the best thing that had happened in 
her day. "Hullo, Mick." 
"Hullo, Jenny." 

"What's it feel like to be an office slave 
again?" 

"Not too bad. I'm buying an attache-case 
Limnrrnw to carry my apple in." 

"The power of a woman!" 

"What's been happening today? Anything 

fresh?" 

"Yes, they've discovered that Bemie and 
I never went to die pictures at all." 
"You didn't?" 

"No, we had to come clean. I went off to 
Watson's Bay tor a blow nf flesh air, and 
he was visiting an old girl-friend, so we 
invented the cinema." 
"Not verv wise, was it?" 
"No ... I suppose not. Bui when a 

friend's in a bit of a jam 

"'Jam, be hanged!" 

"—you don't like to throw him to the 
dogs, think of your own skin first." 

"1 see." Mick said slowly, his eyes on the 
floor. "I see . ." He took out cigarettes, 
held them out. lighted them automatically. 
"Rickard shouldn't have let you do that 
for him, Jenny." 

"fJh, nonsense! After all, a visit to the 
pictures was so blameless. If they hadn't 
found out we never went iherel — if vou gel 
mv meaning." She laughed, with that look in 
her eyes that said that all life was an amus- 
ing conspiracy in which everyone svas con- 
niving at unlimited fun without penalty. 
"Were the police unpleasant about it?" 
"No, 1 can't truly say they were, not so 
far. riun't lnok so serious, Mick. It'll all 
come out in the wash." 

"I wish they'd get theii man and let's 
have peace." 

"Hm with you there." She nodded and 
went ■ ii- 

Kllie rame nut to the hall to meet him 
and he look her in his ajms . . . Kisses nd 
whispered endearments , . . each evening 
was a release Irom a long privation. She 
led him into the sitting-room, put him in 
a comfortable chair by the window, brought 
him a long, twl gin, and sat down opposite 
him, her eyes drinking him in 

Mick said: "I w-as talking to Jenny out- 
side," and hi- gave her Jenny's story as he 
had [usl heard it. "Jenny must be a pielly 
good jort," he ended, "to do thai fur 
Bemie." 



"No fresn developments 
about this murder, / 
suppose, madam?" 
Campbell asked Mrs. 
Livingstone, a note of 
cholJenge in his voice. 



t) 



V 



"l.told vou that, Mick. I told you she wtt" 
■ [ know you did. But all great truths have 
to be discovered for onesrll. And why are 
vou silting so fat away?" 

The hour drew itself out till there was no 
light left hut the light from the sky. Stats 
•shreling ill the skv through ihe big window, 
like on a deck of a ship, Mick said. Ihe 
cicadas broke oH their din suddetilv. with tine 
accord, leaving the silence throbbing. Familiar 
shapes in the room became strangers, chairs 
rrooched, listening, the lall unlighlrd lamp 
w»j a cop with uplifted arm- 
After u while Ellie leant hack and wilh a 
flick of a finger gave the tamp its proper 
function. 

Mick blinked. "Whv so. darling? What's 
the hurry?" 

"I've gut to go." She jumped up. 

"Go?" 

"1 told you yesterday. This is the night, 
the family talk about Uiiclc Bill's estate, They 
asked you 10 come and you said you 
wouldn't." 

"Certainly not. Who wants in-lasvs sticking 
their oars in?" 

"Rubbish! Anyhow, we'll do what the law- 
yer tells us. It's all about whether we'll take 
our share in cash or keep ihe bond*." 

Then why can't you let them tell you 
what to do without going?" 

I loukl, too, but I promised mother I'd 
have dinner with her first." 

He got up and followed her into the bed- 
room. 

"'I won't be late home," she said. "Have a 
nice read. Or you can go to hed and listen 
tn the radio." 

"Thmks a lot!" 

"Oh, no. you can't, it's out of order, the 
valve or something." She twiddled the knob 
of the little radio and met silence. "You 
must take it down tomorrow to ihr repair 
shop." 

"Too kiod. too kind! So I'm tn ,-.n .ilon 

"Yes, I left you a lovely little cold mc»J 
all teady in the refrigerator II sou u.uit any 
fruit, though, you'll hnve to ion down and 
gel ii. My puise is in the kitchen drawer," 

"What!" he thundered. "And he sure nd 
brine back the change, I suppose? I'll have 
you uudrrstand that I'm the breadwinner 
here. The dav I don't pav foT the roof and 
the food I quit." 

"Don't be so bourgeon." 

"Can't help it, it's an old cave-man cus- 
tom." 

She put on lipstick and romheti her liair. 
"Pity vou don't care for mnuey," she said, 
"herause by the time I get home tonight Til 
probably be five ihousand pounds the 
richer." 

"Indeed? Be sure and bring il home in 
tenners!" 

F.llie laughed, bill her color had risen a 
shade as she turned again to the glass and 
knotted a little scarf round her neck. 

Mick went downstairs wiUi her, weni tn 
the garage and drove the car up the ramp 
to the steps. He jumped out and she got in 
Standing at the donr. holding il open, he 
leant in. "Ellie?" 

"Yes?" 

"What did you draw thai two hundred 
pounds for?" 

"But darling, T told you. Or didn't I?" 

"No, you didn't." 

"To send to my favorite charily." 

"Why didn't you send them a cheque?" 

"It's ihr Dogs' Home, and the scctetary 
onlv understands Alsatian." 

Mick slammed the door, and she shot 
up Ihr lull and out of sight. 

Jenny, looking down From her .sitting- 
room window, saw Mick put till* inm ihe 
car, saw Ihe tail light disappear, heard Mick 
1'iitne up again and go into his Hal, heard 
Ihr bi'ing of hi* dour. 

Thoughtfully, she lurned away from the 
window, sal down, and lighted a tigarrltc 
and slowly sinuked il. 

Alone, ihere was a ruffle on hrr blow. 
Between the thick lashes, the ga/e was n.ir- 
towed, larking now all gaiety or entice- 
mem. The tup of her lingeT on her cigarette 
was a drum Ileal, hei look of ■ oik conation 
was complete, the lonk ol one who knows 
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SUPER 
PRIZE 



RICHARD WELLINGTON «u 
his name, and to all who 
knew him that nam*.' spelt 
CONFIDENCE in InWhn-s 
lis inches high. Richard was as 
.inl to embarrass as A mule. For his 

■ icad and butter he wurked as a 
ilnman for the Armstrong Sewing- 
i.H'hinr Company. And he was the 

nest salesman at the place. 

For a Ions >' m e Richard had been 
;i»ing around with Julirt Armstrong, 
..mghter of old Money-hugs Arm- 
iTnng, but for all his confidence 
\r had not made much progress 
-i thai direction. Not that he was 
ifier the girl for her father's money- 
.uij. Were that 3ll the story the 
ituatinn would not be so had, and 
is would he able to sleep nights. 
V* it happened, he was m tovr with 
he fool girl. 

Periodically he asked her to 
narry him, hut the answer was 
.Iways no. It was not that she did 
MM like Richard: she went out with 
him ahout four nights a week, and 
he los-ccf hit company — as a friend 
only. 

She was a determined s'oung 
'A-nman, and at the moment: she was 
li'tcrminrr! to Travel and see the 
■mrld hefore she married and 

■ tiled down. Her father wart 
-qitally determined not to let her go 

mnad until shr was twenty-one. 

Now Richard was a man of 
k tion, and he usually knew exactly 
chat to do In anv given situation. 
Rut with regard to Juliet he seemed 
to be completely bewildered. 

When he finally did do some- 
thing about the situation he resorted 
to rather drastic measures. 

As usual on Friday night he 
picked her up in his little con- 
vertible. She sal amiably close to 
liim in the Front seat. She did not 
ask him where thev were going 
because they had a mutual undcr- 
.tanding that on Friday nights he 
decided where thev- would go and 
kept it as a surprise for her. 

Thev drove into town and Rich- 
ard finally pulled up in front of a 
large modern building which Juliet 
knew was a broadcasting station. 
What on earth have you got 
ooked np this time?" asked Juliet, 
giving him her usual Friday-night 
•mile! "Surely we're not going to 
w one of those horrible radio 
shows? They're only for old ladies 
and children." 

"You'll see- And what's wrong 
with radio shows, ativway? They're 
free, aren't they?" 

She giggled. "1 can see that I 
shall have to ask dad to give you 
3 rise." 

Thev went through the big re- 
volving doors and up a flight of 
step* to the auditorium. Juliet 
found herself being led up the aisle 
towards the stage. 

Where arc you going?" she 
asked suspiciously. And hefore she 
knew what wns going on she was 
standing on the stage beside Rish- 
ard. Awestruck, she stared down 
at the audience sitting comfortablv 
in their (eathrr-backed chairs. 

A, smooth-faced individual ad- 
vanced towards them with a beam- 
ing smile on hit lace. 

Mr. Wellington and Miss Arm- 
strong," hi* stated emphatically. 
"You're just in time. The show 
start! in just one minute. Won't you 
iir down?" 




When they ss'cre sealed no the 
only iwo '.hairs on the at:it>e, Juliet 
leaned over to Richard and srliis- 
pered. "lleastr 

Alter a little while a stout, red- 
facd man took his place before the 
microphone, holding a shcal of 
papers In-hind his broad back He 
stood for a moment until lie got his 
ue. and thrsn gushed forth: 

"Hello ladies and gentlemen. This 
is John Barley bringing to all you 
people in the auditorium, and to 
all sou folks listening in at home, 
I !"■ Paradise Show.' sponsored bv 
the Paradise Company, furniture 
manufacturers and complete home 
outfitters. Rcmrmber, 'The ihins ro 
look fnr in Paradise is quality.' and 
Paradise furniture gives sou jusl 
llvat. Now vou all know the idea of 
this show. We has-e here wilh u_s on 
stage tonight a young engaged 
rouple who are going to do their 
very best to ss-in our super prize. 

At the mention of the word "en- 
gaged." Juliet sat holt upright in 
her .seat and looked furiously at 
Richard, who had his head turned 
away admiring the ceiling. 

The compere gushed on: "In a 
few moments we svill ask the young 
couple to step up to the microphone. 
They will be askrd five questions 
and fox each question they answer 
correrdy, they will receive furni- 
ture and fittings to furnish com- 
pletely one room of their future 
home." 

Once again Juliet jumped in her 
chair. The compere rambled on: 
"And if ihev answer the svhole five 
questions correctly, they will receive 
the super prize"— Heir lie paused to 
gather effect and svind — "A de-luxe 
honeymoon lour of Europe with all 
expenses puid." 

Juliet nearly fell off the chair. 

"And now I will ask the young 
couple to come forward here." 

A)) eyes werr focused on them. 
There was no escape Richard thrust 
a ring into Juliet's hand and whis- 
pered. "Put it on. Ii will look mm" 
realistic." She clutched the rine in 
a not-too-stradv hand She did nut 
put it on, 

"Now," beamed the compere. 
"Your names?" 

Juliet Armstrong and Richard 



Wellington," said Richard in his 
deep, self-assured voice. 

'Miss Armstrong, you're not shy, 
in urn? I hope you don'i mind if 
t ..ill son Juliet. This is a friendly 
show. And I'll call Richard 
Rumen." Now when do you intend 
to get married?" 

"Next week," said Rti hard, look- 
ing Juliet in the eye. 

' You've got a girl, but have you 
a house to pm her in?" 

"No. but we'll have one very 
shortly When w<- come back from 
our trip to Europe." 

'I la ha. Wei!, you c ertainty don't 
bet confidence First of all, we'll 
let itvhal nrc can do alxiut furnish- 
ing that house vou' re going to get 
Juliei, you're a very quiet 
'_-itl. which 100m would vou like us 
to furnish for you tirst? Cnine on. 
You're not scared. Hold on to her 
band, Romeo. She'll lie all right 
then." 

Juliet ns-allnsved hard and in a 
queer squeaky voice said, "The kit- 
chen." 

"Now here are the categories ol 
the questions They are" he held a 
paper out in front of them - 
"CrriH-ral Knowledge. History; Geog- 
raphy; Politics; Popular Science; 
Domestic Science; Sport; l.iirramic; 
Films and Ilohbirs. 

"Rntnco, sou nave to pick the 
eategors lor Juliei. So you'd better 
pick thr richi one or she may never 
torsive vou." 

Richard looked the paper over 
rfioughlfully. looked Juliet over 
thoughtfully, and said, "Literature." 
bci tuse he Vnesv Juliet was a well- 
educated young woman. He did not 
trtisT her cooking ability enough to 
• as 'Domestic Science." 

I he compere handed him a hat- 
He drew nui a question 

"You know the Tules. If you get 
mic question wrong you've had it. 
ilut sve won't send vou away un- 
happy. We have as a consolation 
[it iie this beautiful dressing-table 
which you see here on stage. Isn't 
it los-elv?" 

The crowd signified its praise with 
the usual long-drawn-run sigh, 

"Ready, Juliet?" The compere 
mopped bis brow and pained ogriifi- 
■ anPfv. 



Juliet thought frantically, 
watching the second 1 bond of 
ffte big clock moving fast. 

"Who wrote The Faerie Quecne?" 
Of rourse Juliet knew who it was, 
but she remained silent. Richard 
had played a mean trick getting 
her into this, and she would get out 
of it by not answering ihe question. 
The seconds ticked bv. On the other 
hand this svas only the first ques- 
tion, and she would appear an awful 
fool if she didn't anssver it. 

I he audience was watching her. 

file compete, was watching her. 

Richard ss'as watching her. 

\ man. in the control-room raised 
a gong-hummer. 

Juliet almost shouted; "Spenser!" 

'Yi.u'f so right. You're 50 nghl." 
guffawed the red-faced one. The 
audience applauded. Richard began 
to breathe again. 

Now. Juliet, thai wasn't so bad, 
svas it? You now have the 'Para- 
dise' dc-iuxe kitchen. And now its 
Romeo's turn. What will you pick 
for Romeo?" 

"'Popular Srir-nre," said the girl 
quietly. 

Ricliard groanrd. 

At • high school physics and 
1 hemistry had always been his weak- 
est subjectii— and apparently he had 
told her about It Sometime or other 

She picked a question. 

"O.K., Romeo," the compere said 
affably, "which room would you likr 
next?" 

"Thr bedroom." 

"Righto, here we go. What is the 
correct chemical name for common 
salt?" 

Juliet groaned that it diould hi! so 
confoundedly easy. 

Richard said. "Sodium chloride." 
The compere said, "That's right." 
The crowd applauded 
Juliet drooped. 

"That's two rooms, that's two 
rooms completely furnished by the 
Paradise Furniture Company. Now, 
Juliet, what's the third one giiinc 
10 be?" 

' Hie other bedroom." 

Richard handed him the question. 

"dive the name of one work bv 



TEENAGER SHORT STORY 

By KEN HILL 

18-year-old Queenslander 

the eighteenth-century English novel- 
1st Smollet." 

Juliei thouehi for a moment, and 
somehow the "name "Roderick Ran- 
dom" conjured itself up in her 
mind. That was right, she was almost 
sure; but she found herself pausing, 
lost between two evils. If she ans- 
wered, Richard would have (he 
satisfaction of leading her furthei 
and further into his dastardly trap; 
and if she didn't she would few 
guilty that she had let him down. 

He was looking intently at her 
face- 
She could see that he knew thai 
she knew. 

She «aid resignedly. "Roderick 
Random." 

Thr compere beamed. 

"You're doing well. You're 
doing well, you'rr doing so well 
Now, Ronu'o, svhich rnsiin nest 1 ' 

"Fd say the living-room." 

"The living-room it is then " 

Juliet handed him the question. 

"In modern atomic theory, what 
is the luunr of the neutral piTticie 
of the atom." 

Rkhaid squirmed. He thought 
hard, "Neutral— neutral — neutral," 
and then he grinned and said. 
"Neutron." 

"That's righr." 

Juliet could not help smiling. 
The compere spoke svith his 
special fan-fare voire: "Ladies and 
gentlemen, ladies and gentlemen. 
This fuckv couple are now contest- 
ing for — the — gr-eat— and glor ious 
honeymoon trip to Europe — svith 
all expenses paid at the expense ul 
Paradise Furnishers. 

Will they win it. svill they win 
it? It all rests in the young lady - 
hands now, because the next ques- 
tion is all hers." 

Juliet did not know about heT 
hands, but her knees were knock- 
ing. Because suddenly she knew! 

She wanted to ssin now, she 
wanted to win so much. Ii l&tj 
won she could hnve Richard and 
the trip. Silly, funny Richard. Sli.- 
ssantcd him as well. -\nd her father 
ssoufd noi mind her going abroad 
even righl awav if she were to go 
with Richard. 

The announcer's velvety voire 
broke into her thoughts 

"This is it. folks, this is it. Now 
for this question I pick the eatrei-ry 
Jusl to make it a little hard. And 
the category is — Geography," 

Juliet was somewhat relieved, 
Being so keen on travel shr had 
read a lot of trass?! honks and 
Tnurisl Bureau folders, 

"Reads, Juliet?" A pause, then; 
' Name four of the Slates o( 
South Africa." 

Juliet's heart sank into her shoe 
South Africa. She had never ever 
dreamed o! going to South Africa 
Her litMTt was hearing fast as she 
tried In recall thr misty, elusive 
shapes ol her sehoo! davs. 

She said "Naial." tad s> IU) silent. 
"You ha\ie tweniv seimiil,' 
Juliet thought frantically, watrh- 
ing the second hand of the big clock 
moving fast, carrying her heart wills 
it. It moved another ten srconslt 
and she said "Transvaal- O 1 1 
Free State — um — um." 

Time moved relentlessly on; four 
srronds, three seennds, two second- 

Nigeria — nn, no Rasutohind." 

The compere sshnoped, "You'i,. 
M right," tossing an imagtiinrv run- 
in the air. 

The crowd cheered and stamped 
their feet. 

The red-faced one beamed on the 
happy pair. 

Juliei grinned at Rii haul 

Richard grinned at Juliei. 

She was wearing his ring 
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il>i Jennifer was dressing to go out. nunc will I 

/■ warning, as so utlen during thes>- put truer 
i-A II fcr>nT li^ in London, .1 wave of hopelessness caught 
*• M. her and she suddenly thought. What am I 
doing hern? Win do 1 itiy on? Whin dots ii all add 
up n>? 

It hadn't rcalls added up to anything id far, eXtept 
.1 ti'iiind lead in a Bcjp play that hud dosed aflri .1 
week. No. that wasn't fair. It wain'! even true. There 
was Brent Wade, of roiirsc. Brent, with lus Iran .1 n > 1 
clever face, his rapier pen, his surrem as a playwrtfeht. 
Brent could add up to a lot of things. That was part 
of the rc4wn for staying, at least 

And the rest of it was hound up with what Aum 
Bait] h,td said about truism Tom "But of rourse you 
'must go baric to England, jrnniler 'A second lead is 
a second lead, and I remember haw many of them 
Toni played at the beginning. She always said an 
actress without 11 part was no kind of actress. That 
was whs, when 1 married ag-iin M the end nl the war, 
and fame out to live here in the States, she stayed 
Ijehmd. When she went on tour, playing only a small 
part, I thought she was quite mad, hut Toni knew 
what she was doing. And, of course, there was Chris," 

Jennifer looked up quickly " What about Chris 1 " 

Aunt Enid smiled. "Well, he'd been on the scene 
» long time but he'd never actually proposed, Ton 
believed absence would make the heari |row hinder, so, 
when she landed a part in 'Secret laves' when it came 
to New York, she just upped and lefi London without 
warning — except to me. And, dn you know, she was 
right. Because Chris followed her in a month, pro- 
posal and all." 

Did he?" said Jennifer, and .stared. 

There was a pause, an undrnUndinir pause Aunr 
F.md went on gently, 8°' himself transferred to 
rhi New York branch of his office, thev were married 
— and, ol course, stayed on, both successes . . , Nnw, 
when you get to larndon, it wuuld be a good idea 
to look up Brent Wade. He helped Toni a lot when 
he was over here and 1 read the other day that they're 
pulling oil his 'By Any Other Name' — and 1 needn't 
full kiii whar that play did for Toni " 

Ii was odd, because Jennifer hadn t ;aid good-bye to 
Chris any more than Toni had, all those years before. 
1 1 w» accident, of course, because Chris was away 
on business. Or— was it arridenl'' Sometimes, 
sou just did things, as Aunt Enid'* daughter had done 
them, instinctively. 

Jennifer sal thete noss. looking into the mirror, and 
she saw the line .j( her month, below the enrn-yellnw 
hair, lift crookedly. Chris hadn't tome after her in a 
month. Nor In two. nor in three And perhaps, lor .ill 
she knew, he never would. Why should he. unless the 
office sent him over on business? It hud beeu a 
fabulous dream to think he might 

She thought, with sudden passion, I'll go back. I'll 
say. "Darting, forget Tnni. You weren't together 
very long." 

Bui die knew she wouldn't rln anything tike ihat 

It was time to pull free of heart-lwistings, of visions, 
time to meet Brent, and she picked up her green coal 

The bell rang just a- she re.11 bed the door The 
porter said, "Telegram lor you. Miss Talbot 

The menage read, ' Arriving Heathruw London Air- 
port tomorrow ll a.m. Meet me. Love Chris." 

Ill the ta\i she saw neithrl the -hop' of Baker 
Sneet not (Moid Street nor the endless crowded 
streams ..I tr.iffii She saw only tomorrow and Chris. 
1 1 had happened 

\ ,|„ iv., Ik. '.I mo in- i.uu.'iK. 'in. ui n-si.iur.itii. 
in the middle of the.itrelaml, crowded regularly with 





stage ceh-hi Hies, Rrenl stood up at it table, Intl. im- 
maculate. 

She smiled at him, smiling. "How do von do it?" 
"lfc> what?" 

"Look like one of your own characters ." 

"1 don't," he said. "The characters in mv plavs louk 
like me Whether they're genuine or mil is open to 
question." 

"And you are?" 

His blatk eyes met hers " Definitely." 

" 'Ms trouble is, nobody belies- rs ni»- comes nesit." 

His mouth twitched. "Couldn't have written il bel- 
ter myself. And ihe nejti hue is, "When you look like 
a gay sophisticate how do you convince people thai 
aetualb you're the firrsldr- in-l-slippi-ts ivne?'" 

Jennifer shook her head "Yuu don't try. Yon know 
it wouldn't work." She dropped her light tone. "What 
was Torn' like. Btent, when you lirsi met to i ' 

"lake you — -young and be^uiiful 'nd rdentcd." 

She (bought, U you hear a thing enough, you be- 
liece 11 

"And yet." she taid, "il you hadn'i pushed her with 
the great Billirig.sford. she Itllghl neser have acted 
'Zelda'."' 

II. shrugged. "Most producers are stubborn when 
11 oimia to unknowns Bui I cunsiiiced him Toni'd 
1st- a slat overnight. Just as you wiLI be. Jcmiiiiilt ' 
I he hriyth caught m her throat "Will I?" 

"Of course," he said. "That's what Bjllingsfnrd's 
going tu say next week or else I'm no kind of coach." 

"I'll never, never forget all you've done lor me." 

Ik- look ber hand. "Jennifer . . . I'm in love with 
you." 

"Oh, Brent!" 

"I'm stepping out of rhararter I'm asking you to 
marry me. ' 

"You wouldn't really like playing the hero. Breni." 

His black eye* laughed "What you realW mean 
is, villains' becomes me. Just the same, one never 
knows when even a second-hand hero mav come in 
handy as 3 husband. Anyway, we sson't talk jlinut 
it now. We'll have to start rehearsing 'Zelda' in 
earnest Irom tomorrow morning un " 

"No." sud Jenniler. "You see, this came " 

He took the cahle from her, stared down at it. 
"Chris," he said sofdy, "I supposr this means you'll 
be tied up?" 

"Yes." For ever, perhaps ... let it be for ever. 

She lay awake a long time that night thinking, of 
that strange first lime she had met (Ihris 

It had all been mange The neighbor's bnnse in tin 
small Midlands lown where she was staying: the Mark 
dress they had bought her. like an insignia of loss, 
drearily emphasising the thinness of a sivteen-year- 
old's frame; her inner Inrlornncss. 

She'd hated it all with a fierce rebellion, even the 
stiange young man who was coming to fetch bet 
and take ber all the way 10 America to stay with 
Aunt F.nid. her ciniy living relative now that her 
mother was dead. 

Then they'd told her he was there and she'd walked 
into the sitting-room, her eyes swollen Irom weeping. 

And then she stopped, b -cause the man standing 
there wasn't strange at all. only wonderfully familiar. 
Site had met him before ... at the court ol King 
Arthur, in every romantic story she had ever rend 
and, when he smiled, something of the sun seemed 
to spring at you from his eyes. 

"Hullo, Janir," he said. ' I'm Chris. Trent's hus- 
band. Your Aunt Knitl lias put you in my care, as I 
was over here on business, anyway She hasn't breti 



well since . . last summer, or she would have come 
herself." , 

She said. "You've lost someone sou loved, too, 
haven't yon?" 

lie nodded genllv. "Yes, Janie." 

"Ms mother said that Tom was ihr most beauti- 
ful girl in the world She said that . this summer 
we'd go and cheer Aunt Enid up. Only now I m gome 
there alunc." ^ . 

lie pnl an arm round ber. "Not alone, Jnme 1 on re 
going with me. We'll try rn cheer en h oilier up 

She set her face against his coot. "Yea. oh yes." 

She would bnve been Irightcned of the big house 
on Long Island il Chris hadn't been there beside her. 
It was .1 fine, imposing house She had never known 
.insiliing like it. Bui she couldn't be afraid of the 
woman lying on the sofa, her pale face still haunted 
bs the hit' of her daughter 

Aunt Enid said, "Come here, J^nr." anil raughr her 
breath slowlv. "Chris." she whispered, "ber hair — 
Turn's ..." 

"1 know," he said "You mustn't let it upset you. 

But Aunt Faiid sat tip quiikls. "You're going to be 
mv little girl now, and hrst we're going to get you 
out of that hideous black thing and into something 

prelll " 

She had never had such prettv things Her room 
was pretty, too. ll had been cousin Tom's room. 
There were pictures of Toni everywhere, vivid, sinil- 
II1L 1 - til 11 of life and serve. Toni in her first play, at 
school in England. Toni learning to dance. Toni in 
her first small parti. Toni skating, her minor leads, 
and last ol nil as a triumphant "Zelda." It did not 
serm possible that all that magnificent love of lile 
should have rum to so sudden and cruel an end 
behind ihe wheel of a whirling ear. 

"Aunt Enid, they must have been the handsomest 
mupli- in the world, Toni and Chris." 

"And the happiest, dear. I used to think at firsi that 
neither Chrii not 1 should ever go 011 living without 
her. and yei somehow we did Probably it was because 
sou had to come to 11' " 

"But Cm nothing like Toni. I'm just plain Jane " 

"'Plain Jane." Aunt Enid said thoughtfully. "Why 
don't we change it to Jennifer, say?" 

S" iftCT ill, 11 she ssasn'i Jine any more and it was 
only Chris who still called her Janie. She used to tell 
h. rself thai thered never be anyone else lor Chris 
again, because tbere'd never be another Toni. But just 
Ii s.iuu'. King in Toni's room, lookout roiiml ai the 
pictures on the walls, she'd pray. Make me like Toni, 
Cod. Make me grow beautiful and Imr and clever 
like 7oni so that one day Chris will love me. too . . . 

She remembered talking to Chris after her Bret 
School play. 

t litis said, grey eves smiling down al her, "Aunt 
Enid tells, me you've made up your mind tn be an 
actress. It's not easy, vou know. Are you sure its 
u h -I vim want, Janie?'" 

"I wain it." she said simply, "more than anything 
else in the world. Toni wasn't afraid ol svork and 
neither am I " 

There's a lot mnre of Toni about vou than just 
sour hair, Janie," he said. She tamed lui'klv lest 
Ii ■ hmilrl see her joy, 

She had to work diligently those orxt lew years, In 
ihe beginning she had nothing n[ Toni's beauty and 

To pagt 34 

Jennifer went stewfy and quietly through her part 
conscious of Brenf s puzzled eyes on her. 



An appealing and romaniic short slory By PHYLLIS GORDON DEMAREST 
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Hours become minutes. In the attractive 
lower-deck, dub lounge of your "Strato" Clip- 
per 1 , you chat witli interesting fellow paSSCO- 
yrs. sip vour Favorite beverage from the bar. 
A l 111 e ctH'ktail hour Pan American serves vou 
chilled champagne and hoi. tasty hors d'eruvrcs 
ffiim The Presirfeuf's fabulous Appetiser Tray. 




y&n #>«/ot/ aboard 



Ike Resident 

ONE OF PAN AMERICAN'S 2 GREAT SERVICES 
TO U.S.A., ENGLAND, EUROPE 



New de luxe Sleeperettes*— super comfort 
you get unU on Pan American! 
At the push of a butt 
Sleeperette stretches 
to full bed length. 
No extra charge. 
Berths also at a 
small surcharge. 





Memorable mealsl Delicious food, superbly 
served a course at a time, includes such delicacies 
as broiled Filet Mignon, crisp salad, luscious dessert. 
3*>" Fine ulnes add a gourmet's touch to your repast. 

For even greater convenience, you will find de luxe 
President service and thrifty Rainbow service aboard the 
same "Strato" Clipper across the Pacific. 

World 1 ! Most Luxurious Air Service 

For re mrvatroru, coll your Travel Agent or phone IW4701. IW1ST1. 
Meuonine floor. Hotel Australia. Sydney, or MM85-4. 5th Boor, 
tank of New 5»uth Wales lido:.. 3*8 Collim St.. Melbourne. 



Pa v Mexican 



ALL CLIPPERS CARRY CARGO 

• 1 -an Mu.-Jii. Pan Amtrlca* World A/rtWM. Inc. 

WORLD'S MOST 
EXPERIENCED AIRLINE 



Pan American WorU Alrsrovi, Inc.. Lit. 
Incorporated im U.S.A. 



sr,w»A 
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THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER, 

T/Hr". increasing con of living tins 
automatically worsened I li «■ 
plight of old age and invalid pen- 

somen, tie latr«t blow U the 

rapidly tising cost of lea — that most 
essentia! bfvetege and solace so 
thousands ul old folk. Tt> assist 
litem, concession rales lor essential, 
high-prired foodstuffs and tea could 
easily be arranged at all reuulots if 
adjustment in prires was guar- 
anteed officially to retailers. The 
custom io soror Pensioners' Asso- 
ciation rooms in New Zealand, of 
supplying pensinner* with a cup ol 
ML bread and miner, or soup for 
sixpence could readily be emulated 
if organised by reputable organisa- 
tions. 

£1/1 /- to Mona (J. Fin-OraW, 
Brisbane, 




^JY protest is against long-windi-d phone 
users. 1 can say all I svant to on the 
phone in three minutes or less. N ei g hb o r l 
using my phtme think nolhing of holding an 
inane conversation lor 21) mimues, I've tried 
leaving doors open so ibey will be in a 
draught, and Landing dishe.s, but to no avail. 
I think il would be a good idra il all calls 
were limited to five minutes. 

10/6 to "Citilout" (name supplied). Black- 
wood, S.A. 

A^S t he molhec ol three youngsters keen 
an scissors aod paste, 1 was often 
puralrd to know what thry could use lor a 
good scrapbook My ninr-year-olri solved the 
problem for me during The Royal tour. Tnld 
by his leather that she would like her clans 
to keep picture] ol lie Queen in Australia, 
he suggested that I paste these pictures into 
a copy ' of TV Austtalian Women'- Weekly. 
1 ilkl this and fomid Ihe paper ideal for the 
purprpsc. Using an issue that contained many 
Royal tour pit lutes. 1 pasted io several others 
over i In- Iciter-prcss on other pages. So suc- 
cessful was this method that I nnw use a 
paper for all my scraps. In ooe I keep all 
gardening pages of The Australian Women'* 
Weekly, another has the paper's rrripes. 
10/fi to MM. M. E. Moss, Brisbane. 

IlJOW that schools have started their new 
term, it in timely lo consider ihc piirenls 
who constantly harass their children to do 
well at lessons. Il is surprising to hear thesr 
well-meaning parents actually threatening 
their offspring that thev must get rcalU good 
passes at exams, or else! And frequently that 
"else" is unnecessarily sevrre punishment. 
Kind encouragement and help when needed 
would do far more for these childrco. 
10/6 to Mrs, P. Ward, Maffra. Vic. 

YYHF.X will rinema proprietors in suburbs 
and holiday resorts consider the family 
man who is his principal patron? So often 
when a good film suitable for all members 
of tbe family is screened, it is on ihr last 
half of the programme. Often children sil 
Through unsuitable films in the firsl half of 
ihr programme and ran hardly slay awake to 
wmih ihr film thev were taken to see If the 
maui film was shown first, a wise parent 
could take ihr family home to bed ai a 
reasonable hour. 

10/6 to "A Parent" (name swpplied), Bris- 
bane. 

^yHY do young people, and also the not 
so young, play cricket on erosvdrd 
beaches? Recently on a very hot Sundas 
we went to Pa|ier Beach. Tasmania, with 
two small children Three different games 
of cricket were being played on the beach. 
We had lo leave because we feared for the 
safety of our children, who are not old enough 
to duck their heads to miss a Hying ball 

10/6 to "For a Breath of Fresh Air" (name 
supplied J , I jiuu csion. Tat 



Pen friends 

A LETTER from Mrs. S. Gaides in The 
Australian Women's Weekly ol 26/ 1 /5a 
has broughi to the office of the Australian 
Inland MisS'On a mailbag full of letters ask- 
ing us to recommend pen friends in the out- 
back. My late husband, Dr. John Flynn. 
would have been thrilled at this great evi- 
dence of interest in the people of ihe bush, 
bul. with the development uf the work ol 
the Mission and the new demands on out 
voluntary office staff, it is impossible to run- 
duct efficiently a bureau for pen friends. 
Anyone who would really like to extend 
practical friendship to the inland is rccom- 
mcnd<"d to send 'looks or hospital comforts 
to the Sister-m-Charge, A.I.M. Hospital at 
the following places — Oodnadatta, S.A.: 
Bird^ville, S. W. Qld.; Fitzroy Cruising, 
X.W.A.; or Hall's Creek, N.W.A. Books sent 
to the Sister-iti-Chargr a l these outback hos- 
pitals will go from home to home. 

10/6 to Mrs, Jean B. Flynn. Sydney. 

jtogtg management 

*Y MI-KI is much to be said in favor of 
"Y Not's" suggestion thai girls be given 
compulsory training in home management 
(The Australian Women's Weekly 2n/l/55). 
However I feel she has overlooked the fact 
thai most girls (in Queensland at least i are 
taught the basic rules of. dressmaking and 
rooking while still at school. 

10/6 to Miss M. Skewes, Bundaberg, Qld. 

School uniforms 

f\ti reading "Color Bar's" letter (The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, 2/2/55), I feel 
I must point tiui that it Ls usually adults 
who deerv school unifumis. The school 
pupils are seldnrn invited to give Ibeir ideas 
on the matter. 1 attend a well-known, large 
city high-school, where the pupils wear the 
regulation tunic. We are all very proud of 
our uniform and feel honored to show, by 
wearing it, that we attend this school. 

10/6 to M.W. (name supplied), Chatswood, 

N&W. 




* Every family is faced with prob- 
lems thai must be given » workable 
solution. Each week in future we 
will pay £1/1/- for the best letter 
telling how you solved your family 
problem. 

JN a large family there are usualls 
a couple of willing helprrs who 
do more than their share of odd 
jobs. To avoid ihis unfairness, I 
worked out a system, by which 
each child was given a task to do. 

One boy gets Ihe meat each 
morning and fills the wood bo* 
Anolhcr boy has the rrspumihlliy of 
eat mi- for the calf earh evening am 1 
milking the cow in the morning. The 
third boy chops the- wood in the 
morning and waters the vegetable 
garden. The little girl does the mes- 
sages and dries the dishes in the 
morning. Teena makes her bed and 
tidies her room before goint; io 
the office and dries the dishes in 
the evening. 

They all do their respective jobs 
in a happy, contented way without 
beinR coaxed or grumbled at. 

£1/1/. to Louisa K (name sup- 
plied ) Barcaldiue, Qld. 
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BEAVTMFVL 
AUSTRALIA 



# Thin picture ahoiea the fertile countryside near Hetlingeu. ;V.S, JJ . ISoied for its dairying, mui*e. potato growing, 
and timber. tiellingen, with its picturetque river, it iretl k'nu' n to louritlt at a beauty spot. The 19-mile drive from 
Hrllinurn to Dorrigo Mount U one of the motl popular in the Stale. Thi» picture was taken by Shaughn I. mi ry. of 
\etcport. i\..S.W"., during u tamping trip, licllingen became fatnout when the Sara Quail i were horn therein 1950. 
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COMPLETELY 
FEMININE 

. . . subtle 
. . . dainty 
. .delightful 




ROAD SAFETY CONTEST 

Final competition coupon to be 

printed in next week's issue 



Next week we will print the final coupon in our Road Safety 
Contest, for which eight Hillnmn Minx cars, valued at a total 
of more than £8000. and eight extra sets of five Olympic Tyres, 
valued at nearly £300, are being offered as prises. 



LETTERS are still pour- 
ing in from reader* 
<ungratul aling us on 
launching a contest which 
will play such a vital part 
is promoting road safety. 

A typical Letter received 
was from Mrs. R Suthers, of 
McLean Street, North Ips- 
wich, Queensland, who wriifv 
"The Australian Women's 
Weekly is to be commended 
on its timely competition — 
The Road Safety Contest 

"While assessing the value 
of the different suggestions lor 
road salcty and accident pre- 
vention, we ran learn many 
i lessuns which will help parent 
and child, driver and pedes- 
trian."' 

Mrs. Slithers signs herself 
"Road - Safety ■ Conscious 
Mother." 

A noteworthy feature of the 
contest is the interest it has 
aroused among New Aus- 
tralians. 

One of them, a carpenter, 
whu sent us comments on the 
suggestions we are printing, 
writes: 

"1 am a New Australian 
■jf Hungarian origin and 1 
rould not express myself bet- 
ter, hut wanted to help to 
solve this big problem " 

This week we arc printing 
(below) the seventh and 
second but of the contest 
coupons, each of which con- 
tains four suggestions for im- 
proving road safety. 

When thr final coupon is 
printed next (seek, a total of 



32 suggestions will have ap- 
peared. 

tJompetitors can select any 
eight of these 32 suggestions 
The choice rests entirely with 
their own individual ideas of 
ways nf making our Aus- 
tralian roads safer. 

The eight selected have to 
be numbered, in order of 
merit, on an entry form, which 
will be primed with the final 
coupon ill next week's issut: 

Closing dale for *-ntrU^ is 
March 21, 1955. 

Judging from the many 
letters received, many intend- 
ing competitors are already 
taking a greater interrst in the 
road behaviour round them. 

Careful observation of road 
incidents will help you when 
the time comes to make vour 



final choice. 

No one will know what the 
eight winning suggestions are 
until aflct the closing date 
for entries, not even the road 
safctv representatives in each 
State wliu arc assisting us in 
this contest, 

These representatives will 
send their individual ideas of 
the best suggestions after the 
final lour Lave been printed. 

After ihe closing date, their 
answers will be computed on 
the same basis as the prefer- 
ential vuting svstem to find 
the eight suggestions which 
will be the right answers. 

If any nf their suggestions 
tie, the casting vote will be 
made by the chairman of the 
Australian Road Safctv Coun- 
cil. Mr. T. G. Paterson. 



HOW TO ENTER 

• Cut out each week the coupon 
showing the four road safety sug- 
gestions. When you have the whole 
32, choose the eight you consider the 
most effective and list them in their 
order of merit on the entry fomt. 
which will be printed with the last 
coupon in our issue dated February 
23, To this form must be attached a 
complete set of the eight coupons. 



Thus no one will know 
what the best eight suggestion 
are until after the rjoiinc 
date for entries. 

Everyone has a chance to 
enter this contest with its 
superb prize list. 

Its appeal is not limited to 
any one type of mad user, or 
to any particular age group 
but to everyone — motorist 
cyclist, pedestrian, parent, and 
citiien- 

No one can help but br 
a p palled by the shocking to It 
of the road in Australia every 
year. 

And every accident could 
probably have been avoided 
by just a little more care, 
rommomtense, or foresight. 

This contest is designed to 
make every inrmhet of thf 
family road safctv conscious 
and aware of his duty as a 
citiz™ to help reduce the 
appalling number of traffic 
accidents, 

h was devised in collabora- 
tion with the Australian Road 
Safets tiountil. which nn- 
brares all Stale Road Safety 
Councils. 

However, the com est will 
also provide you with a re- 
laxing interrst 

An Ihe closing date has not 
been set down until a month 
after the final coupon is 
primed, yuu wilt have plenty 
of time to decide on the eight 
suggestions you are going to 
select. 

There will be timr foT 
everyone in the family to get 
togethrt mi the selection and 
discuss the merits of earh of 
the suggestions. 

That round - table discus- 
sion at home may lead to a 
winning entry. — and a Hill- 
man Min^t car that will pro- 
vide years of pleasurable arid 
safe motoring. 



Save this coupon until end of contest 




LMM)ER c MUSK 



j 25. Stricter police supervision of pedes 
triune, particularly jay-walkers. 



26. Road traffic signs to be made uniform 
throughout Australia. 



Intimate, Mi+ritjutng. ddpa.hrtsillrre* fesnmg 

—.at all tunes, end tor all occasions, the 
oM-vorld charm of FAUL0ING Lmendnr 
and Musk is completely temoiine . . . 

eomplateiv correct. Mannequin or mother, 
socialite or secretory . . . every woman 
finds fronreiw. ret. est.. n s FAULDING 
Lavender ant Musi mo perfume that is 
always in good taste. 




FAULDING LAVENDER e MUSK 

HI* THE ttttlHWH giriSIO* OF fiuiamF I MCI* III II its 



27. U*e of plain-clothe* traffic police. 



2H. keirrictea speed limits for motor-cyclists 
carrying pillion riders. 
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Famous stars for Australian radio 

Miriam Hopkins, Vincent Price 
in Sunday night play series 4 

When, on the evening of Sunday. February 20. the curtain 
rises on the first of the new series of plays presented by Lux 
Ratlio Theatre, listeners to 2UE and the Major Network will 
hear the voice of famous American actress Miriam Hopkins 
playing the leading role in the thriller "Sorry, Wrong Number." 



TO celebrate its return 
lu the Australian air- 
v. tves alter a silence of 
four years, the Lux Radio 
Theatre is bringing dra- 
matic blonde Miss Hop- 
kins, out from Amenta by 
[llanc to star in the prcm- 
. ic production. 

\nd as the clapping dies 
.«ay at tbc end uf the per- 
mance. Lux Radio Theatre 
„;11 announce that its next 
.r wLil be another wcll- 
■. uwn American star, \ 111- 
, nl Price. 
1 hir Hollywood correspond* 
i, Paula Walliiig, called on 
liriam Hopkins in her smart 
Viosrt Strip apartment in 
■ IIjwchhI to discuss her Aus- 
ilian lour. 

Miriam has changed link 

Cf the years, Paula said in 

I t able. She was dressed in 
simple but elegant lull- 
. iried houseboat of rose 

iitn. and was daintily sip- 
pine: vodka over ice with a 
l.nh ol angosmra bitter* 

Miriam bubbled with excite- 
mcnt at being selected as the 
first of thr American stars 
to come to Australia lor the 
Lux Radio Theatre. She be- 
il'vcs she was chosen because 
^e starred in the first Lux 
'adiu show In America in 

i.tfi T)ir play was ''Seventh 
! leaven." 

Her co-star then was Juhn 
'i.les, but Miriam said she 
iad forgotten this. 

Harriett son 

s*,TILL vouthful in spirit and 
in figure, Miriam is happy 
Inat she is about to become a 
grandmother. Her adopted 

! ■■.ear-old son, Peter, who is 
now stationed in North Africa 
rtith the U.S. Air Force In- 
elligence, married a beautiful 
Moroccan girl, and will lake 
;er to America after the birth 
if their child, 

Miriam! was busy shopping 
for baby clothes, including 
liapers, which, she has in- 
otmrd her son, have much 
utproved since hu day. 

Miriam, who arrives in Acts- 
ralia on February I 1. will .ilav 

I fortnight, and during that 
lime hopes to see as much of 
the country as possible. She 
*ill have a car and a chauf- 
feur at her disposal. 

When Paula interviewed 
her, Miriam was tn Holly- 
wood temporarily for T.V. 

immilmenis. Her permanent 
home is in New York. 

Miriam has been gleefully 
relling her friends she is going 

II Fiji during her trip, and 
said to Paula: "All my life I 
have had an ambition to see 
ihe Fiji Islands" She has 
irranged to stay at the Grand 
'.i. ihr Hotel at Suva, and will 
akc Iter lime in gelling home. 

Although she does murh 



By 

HELEN t ttlZLLL, 
Mtaff reporter 



T.V. work, she has more free 
time now than when she was 
a film star. She recently 
starred in the Lux T.V. show 
"Sunset Boulevard," in which 
she had nine changes of cos- 
tume during an hour-lung per- 
formance — no mean trick for 
a live lhuw. 

Paula Walling also inter- 
viewed Vincent Price, who has 
been chosen to play ihe lead 
in the* late George Orwell's 
frightening social satire 
" 1984" — a book thai, when 
televised in Britain, aroused 
terrific controversy. It tells of 
a future welfare state that 
allows the individual no pri- 
vate feelings or thoughts. 

The adaptalion of the book 
for radio bv Australian writer 
Morris West has been sent to 
London for approval by Mrs. 
George Orwell, 

Paula said Vincent Price 
was "literally oaring en- 
thusiasm" for hU projected 
trip to .Australia. "I am 
thrilled to be chosen to go to 
Australia to star in radio," he 
l old her. 

Paula said, "Vincent re- 
ceived me in his handsome, 
artistic home in Benedict Can- 
yon, in his lovely living-room 
filled with an impressive col- 
lection of pre-Columbian and 
American Indian statuary and 
pottery, on which he is an 
expert. 

"When Price bought his 
house it was a shambles, and 
he rebuilt it to contain his 



an treasure*, which he values 
highly. 

"Hclurc mentioning the new 
Lux Theatre pro feci be said 
be was looking forward, above 
all, to spending as much time 
as possible in Australian 
museums. 

"He hapei to see aboriginal 
art and bark paintings, about 
which he knuws only what he 
has read in books. He is also 
very keen to meet Australian 
aboriginal artist Albert 
N.unaijira, because he had 
read an account of hi*, work 
in 'l ime,' the American maga- 
ritte, last year." 

Vincent Price will leave 
America on February 18. ar- 
riving in Sydney on Febru- 
ary 21, and will have five re- 
hearsals before taking part in 
the radio play. 

He is delighted that all his 
co-players will be Australians, 
because he feels a great 
warmth towards the Austra- 
lians he has met in America 
arid Britain. 

Traveller 

JJfc has travelled all over 
Eurupe and South Am- 
erica, but has never been to 
Australia before. He plans ro 
spend 1(1 days nn his Aus- 
tralian visit, and will return 
home by way of Japan, where 
he will join his wife, Mary 
Grant, on a fortnight's vaca- 
tion. 

Mary is now designing cos- 
tumes for Paramount's new 
film, "The Vagabond King." 

Vincent, who is very fond 
of animal), hopes to spend 
much time at Sydney's Zoo, 
as well as at its museum, 





SOPHIE STEWART AM) KI.LIS IRVING In .n art /row ike 
comedy "Dear tfiorlej." in which they ore ../.(<. »/»i K in 
Sydney. Thry art two athet Hot* chotrn /or lhr> radio play: 



rtPtCKffT PRICE. American film .tar. 
lefcii will arrive in .4ufrrali*i on February 
21 to act eh the tectmd tmi Undid ploy. 



knowing beforehand that he 
will find both fascinating. 

He is also keen to sec as 
much of the countryside as 
possible, since he has always 
believed thai Australia and 
California must resemble each 
other in physical aspects as 
well as in their citizens. 

Being a serious studtftil of 
anthropology, he wuuld also 
enjoy seeing Australian abori- 
gines in their native state, but 
fears this will nut he possible 
as his time is so limited. 

"Price's warmth and friend- 
liness should win him many 
Iriends in Australia," Paula 
»aicL 

"Australians should note 
this: Never call him Vince. 
It rhymes with quince, whirh, 
he says, reminds him of the 
jelly his grandmother used to 
make when he was a small boy 
in Last St. Louis. 

"When he bears that nick- 
name his mouth puckers un- 
ci Ira-ant ly, so call him V limit' 
when you get to know him." 

Price is dark, tall, and 
lean. Australian rurngoers 
have seen him in the three- 
dimensional "House nf Wax" 
and the tautly dramatic "Dan- 
gerous Mission.* 1 

The next celebrity chnsen 
by the Lux Radio Theutre is 
American stage and film star 
Melvyn Douglas, who came to 
Australia to appear at the 
Princexi Theatre, Melbourne, 
in ihe Broadway comedy hit 
"Time Out For Ginger." 

Melvyn Douglas, who has 
a distinguished acting career 
of 30 yean behind him, is one 
ol the few leading men who 
have played opposite the great 
Garbo three times. 

He is married tn actress 
Helen Gahagan, whom he mel 
when they were in a play to- 
gether In 1931. 

They have three children. 
The eldest son, Gregory, is 
married. Another son, Peier, 
aged 2ft, is due tn graduate 
in ernnnmics this Year. His 
daughter, Mary Helen, is 16. 

Melvyn and Mrs. Douglas 
are keenly interested in topics 
utiuidr the theatre ranging 
from politics 10 i hild de- 
linquency. 



MIRIAM HOPKINS, /amour attrett who trill 
Mar in Australia in thr first o/ the new Lmx 
Radio Theatre plays an February 20. 




I 



MELVYN DOVCLAS. U.S. ,t.r icho opens •'» Mrlboorne on 
February 16 in thr play "Time Oil For Ginger." will be 
heard hy listeners alt orer Australia in the l.u.v Radio Theatre. 



For six years Mrs. Douglas 
was a member of the U.S. 
Congress. 

"Just as well we're both 
Democrats!" said Melvyn 
when discussing his family 
soon alter he arrived in Aus- 
tralia. 

Following Douglas in the 
series will be husband and 
wife team Ellis Irving and 
Sophie Stewart, currently 
playing in "Dear Charles" at 
Sydney's Theatre Royal. 

Brown-haired, volatile So- 
phip is a perfect fail for 
rugged Ellis Irving — an Aus- 
tralian-born actor whom she 
first met on ihe London stage 
and bier married in Holly- 
wood, where they were both 
making films. 

As a team they've brought 
laughs by their acting in ihe 
sophisticated hit "Dear 
Charles." Sophie and Ellis 
played with Robert Morley 
in "Fdward, My Son" Ellis 
also appeared in "Dial M for 
Murder " 

Scottish-bom Miss Stewart 
originally had set het heart 
upon a career in ballet. 
F.vrrylhing was gomg accord- 
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nig to plan when an accident 
caused an end lo her dancing. 

Promising Australian actors 
will appear with visiting cele- 
brities at the Lux Radio 
Theatre, which in the pail 
presented local actors who 
have gone on let win fame for 
themselves here and overseas. 

Big award 

"JK) encourage the actors and 
actresses of 1955 and on- 
wards, the "Lux-Hollywood 
Award" will be presented lo 
the best Australian aclor or 
actress of anv one year. 

The winner will be flown 
lo America by Pan-American 
Airways and will appear on 
the Lux Radio Theatre their, 
on a coast-lo-coast hookup 
over ihe CBS network. 

In the past, a rontrsi was 
held throughout the country 
lor the best play by an Aus- 
iralian playwright. Over I7fl0 
entiles svere received — the 
winner being Philip Mann, 
who wrote "The Seas Be- 
tween." 

A similar contest for Aus- 
irallan playwrights probably 
will be held again. 
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here's how v x^v^ 7 ^ arm" *» 
gives you that amazing 
wider sewing range ! * 

- 

C - eMi Hi 

Dun k **&k Cn U» f Pr*e inn"- Insoi-t iWns upmid tt» "?rM Aim" - I ii -built ligjit gives soft diffusion, 

Ik , nr. ^ \x 

Hand «. pillowslip am th* Trw Am' - Elastic into sacks <% the "Fmi lis". A mat moron been la (k> slapl*. 1 h-Iooto Blips 01 TO tbs *Pre* Arfc* . 

Braider, dmor, mfflar, f *H«r t Die lilngod pre-swr foot glilaa Slip Junior r i trousers ON TO the Run ind fall mams are *uy for 

banraor, half -foot , ■ all covplst«. aver bulky a a am a 00 smoothly. "Fst'cj trm 1 for * qiiltk noito dam. pyjnap, shirts, plastic raincoats . 

Elaborate ruffling 1b so uauy. Hwa ttnd Inaart lacs at aeais tin*. Half foot for na&t flppar Insertion . A cULp plate exposes the bobtail. 

"arsi-s or tiiK rti.'itiil) jm=£-.- >--«•« K/l™ midiaa, klA^ > troeki So WNdHi Air ollinn and dsnliw, 

Just lUr UOHIDtlu "Pree-Ann". - Jujrt t Up ON TO tin "Fren Ann". cm bs made so o»*±1t. 

"^r" ffH iSI 

Uaa ti» 'free Ira" for U™t.«l.». 11x1 «*tenaion SW"" V ^ B ™ **» B.clrwrda end forv.rds resistor. rlaatii: oovlllg La « .ftnj and Strom* 

arnr saving surface. »i ahoinr curtain." , Beatcovers, ate. 

A. aljnpls turn of tbe fcnob loiwrB Tha foot control gives full apeeo" There '4 ft place Tor everything Ln iV^Pl BeautiAll Honftgrap ard 

ths "feed" &* aaay (taming and nuign - itltoh by stitch or top the biandaow weekend - V ) amliroldory vork la unllialtad 

Tor ombroldesT wort. epoed. It stops IHSMBTU. type cane. ,. 1 W and as «aay 

^ ■ 

^^^^^^ BJJ ^ 1 _^^_ a— ^at^aTaHf^LTar^^alf ^a^aaaE! jj flfl W Wryfc!ng rifc* aVttd 

the V^^tt^A'fre^ arm" ^ - = — - 

demonstrated at your #~ 

_ ■ 0 ■ ^ HSTKIBI]TOHSi___ — — 

#fl ■ |TahaALt*ICa^kfl .SOUTir AUBrtWJA: Nowtnr. "JcIbjoe Li... 

KB B al ■ UfaJI ■ 31TM j VICTORIA e A. If. aibsan (!a.eatrts>il)Co. Fty.Ltd. 

■ ■ ■ ■ ^™ J WEST. iDSTRili*! l.H. Gibson Electrical Co. (V.A.)Pty.ltci 

_ _ iTASHAKUt E.J. OksUoj Itiporto Pty. Ltd. 

M • I I^UEEJBUMIDt ChindlBn: Plff. tt . I 

mm j^V ■ ■ ■ Jf*4 IKK 1 . 1 SOUTH WAtEfl: John HfirUn Pty. it.'. 

■ *5 ■ II I VI? I [EiraraM.; A.H. dlbsoii (svctrtw-J) r*y. M.". 
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A CLUB FOR MERRY WIDOWS 

Loneliness forgotten 
at weekly meetings 



An unusual club in Melbourne is 
helping a lot of people lo overcom*- I lie 
loneliness that follows the breaking of a 
lifelong marriage partnership by death. 



4 ITER spending an 
A evening at "The 
Widows and Widowers 
1 tub, I found out what 
new acquaintances and a 
little gaiety can do for 
Innely people. 

The club, which held its 
Erst mealing in mid-January, 
now has a membership ul 4Q0, 
Wmhrrs meet every Tuesday 
night iu a rity hall. 

Because of the sinalines* of 
1 hall, the club's activities 
laVfj so far been confined to 
:ipromptu concerts and corn- 
unity -.inging. 

However, as soon as com- 
ittee members rind a hall 
irge enough lor their fast 
•-wing numbers there will 
e dances, games nights, and 
jfd parties. 
Apart from the weekly gei- 
gethrrs, the "Ws & VVs," as 
lib members have come to 
w known, eventually plan to 
grange house-parlies, country 
^urs, picnics, and theatre- 
i.irtic'. 

The person responsible for 
ibis unusual club is Mr. Wally 
( noprr, of I leidelberg. 

The club was hi? idea, and 
redit for bringing together 
the -KX) members pies entirely 
to him. 

"I formed the British Tslei 
Club for British migrants 
hree years ago," he explained. 

"It WU there that f noticed 
how many lonely widows and 
ividowers there were around, 
oiri derided to do something 
about iL M 

Mr C Uwper is quick to ex- 
plain that he is not a widower 
himself. 

His wife helps him with the 
rapidly increasing secretarial 
luties nf the club, and, in 
return, he does all the cooking 
.it home. 

"These rwo clubs are my 
hobbies," he said, "and 1 en- 



joy putting ill! my spare tune 
and energy into them." 

"We mustn't gel tied up 
iviili any more clubs, though," 
said the president of the "Ws 
ci Ws." Mr. Edward Bull, of 
Ivanhoe, who is also president 
o( Mr. Cnoper's other baby, 
the British tiles Club. 

"After all, we must have one 
night a week at home." 

An. tnthu.sia.stic committee 
member of the new club is 
71- year-old Mr. A. F. .Wrr- 
son, of Brighton. 

Mr. Anderson, who was 
widowed Ifi months ago after 
nursing his wife through an 
illness lasting two ycare, says 
he knows all about Inneli aiMSj, 

Although he is happily irt- 
sullcd with his married daugh- 
ter and her family, Mr. Ander- 
son is grateful [or the new 
interest the meetings will pro- 
vide. 

'It would l>c a good thing 
if some of the members got 
married through it," he told 
me, adding with a grin, "but 
not me. I couldn't ask any- 
one to come and live with a 
71-year-uld," 

Tiny, vivacious English- 
woman Mrs. 
May Cay ton. 
who arrived in 
Vustr.ilia with 
her daughter 
Trudy 13 
months ago, it 
a vicf-prrsident and hostess 
of the rluh. 

She is thrilled with Aus- 
rrali.i 

"Trudy and I are delighted 
with our new lives, and now 
I'm hunting for oite nf your 
wealthy widowers," she said 
with a smile. 

Twice widowed, Mrs. F.Uie 
Ikiwden, nf Hawihorn. hopes 
that whrn the W* 4 Ws be- 
gin holding dances and socials 
they will limit the age entry. 

"If we all bring our sons 
and daughters along, there 




jfWJfA' LEONARD, of Sandringham. mm foe per- 
tonality boy of Ihe evening. *'Jusl adeeriine that 
/'in urrnjrar/i^d, u ftf ynjt?" hr utiA with a tmile. 



for u* dI d- 
floar," she 



won't be room 
timers on the 
warned. 

When I remarked on the 
•'surplus" of women arriving 
thai night. Mrs May Murray, 
who is assistant secretary of 
the club, said it was because 
men were more shy than 
women. 

**Tt takes them longer to 
pluck up courage to come to 
these things 



By mFALA 
Mtf'ARLASK. 
staff reporter 



than women," 
she said. "But 
they'll be 
here," she 
added roiiii- 

Pasrne Vale widow Mrs. 
hdith Murdoch, who rerrnrlr 
retired from her lifetime job 
of teaching juvenile dancing, 
is glad ol the way in which 
club nights have helped to fill 
. her life. 

Mrs. Murdoch, whose three 
daughters have taken over lie 
dancing classes from her. 
tnadr her first stage appear- 
aure when she was IS. 

Mrs. Eve Mathews, of 
Richmond, fceN that she and 
her fellow widows had an 
urgent need for something [Ike 



the rlub to break down their 
loneliness. 

A war widow for 27 years, 
she has kept herself busv with 
social work. 

"It's a desperate loneliness 
if you let it get a hold." she 
said. 

Another widow, Mrs. Marv 
Wiffin. nl Cliftrm Hill. Mini, 
med up the leelings of all ihe 
club members when she said: 

"This sort of club has been 
needed for a long lime. I 
can see ihe idea spreading all 
over Australia. 

"I'm sure that widmvs 3nd 
widowers in other States 
would welcome the establish- 
ment of similar clubs, which 
would give them an oppor- 
tunity to get out. meet other 
people, and forget about their 
loneliness, if only for a little 
whilr." she added. 

As I was, talking to Mrs. 
WilTin, two fellow country- 
women reeoirnised their match- 
ing English accents as they 
nodded good evening while 
entering the crowded doorway 
to the mectine. 

They were chatting ani- 
matedly within ten minutes, 
and to me it looked like the 
start of a firm friendship. 






FOr."VI>EH on ,l refnrv the Jfp. 
Forty Cooper (on platform) feeli the heel 
when announcing rhe erenrnc'i p'offomme. 



HOSTESS Vrt. P. Robertuin (terand from left} intra- 
■Ineet new arrirnh lo ihe rlub. The tmeil hall tear crowded, 
making roniiilion* learm. but no one seemed to nijnr/. 
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CALLAWT. Mr. Jar Finnigan piuses i»nr o cup of tea 10 Mrs. Phaebr 
r.vrdnrr. By meeting regularly ,„rh week, member, 0/ the Wiiotei and" 
Widower*' Club hope to help one another 10 break ifown fnrir lonelinet: 




F^lVrVliVC; hrrtelf in time 
Durii Walker thoroughly 
Mrnibernhip of the club 



mrilh Ihe made, Mrs. 
enjoyed the evening, 
it expanding rapidly. 
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EM.USIt URLS Cynthia Balfo*r OH*) Lavinla Lamblrtn. 

trho mmtc jalrip* in thr tahtenti at the Wmtrr Halt at th* Paris 
Icr Palais. Vodka and ririiftge chatu pa/pte weerr Mtrrtmd to gu*'»t*~ 




Society on ice 
at Paris ball 




/CASTILLO* of Lanrin V.uiiiUu. fameiUM ilrem* Jeaign*r, tttin on the tequin* 
« a finithinfi louch to one of hit laveh model* worn at the Winter Unit. 



PKIWUSS Mary Anne PoitiatOKtka (abore) tnket rodku from 
a "(.attack" trailer. RiCHT : Mitt I'm (nrrnilith. daughter 
of Laity kenmare. fixen Madame Pnfliai'i tltntet at the ball. 



Pa ir? 16 1 »r Ai 
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International society took a fling on ice 
when hundreds of beautiful women and 
their escorts in fancy dress, full evening 
dress and furs, or winter sports clothes 
attended the biggest charity event of the 
Paris season - the. Winter Ball at the Paris 
Ice Palais. It was organised by the Baroness 
de Cabrol in aid of poor children in France. 





THE M'Kt Of VinDSOR kitfrt the Banmetl dr Cnltrnt ,t)fr ihr tableau in which 
*hr tketeA at a tnuw fairy. Th* Barnnent hatband HNU president of the halt committee. 

The Aust«iaija.n WomkjTs Wehit — Fcbniirv 16, 1955 




THE M'CHF.SS UF WINDSOR xilh the Duke (left) anil /rirnrf.. Thrr 
Kut'ttt n~htt fluid £6 a hi ml to attend. Tltett photograph* letrr taken by 



teere among 
Aire Murrm. 




VthAMU HAHCKL RtHlNAS. with hey pel d„ K .itting on hrr mu0 to keep him , 
irmt* In no on the lev. She It thr teije of the noted Arm detifner Harrel ttorha* 
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truly beautiful hair 





Ml 



Richard Hud nut 

egg creme Shampoo 

It's soaplcss. of course — and it's made with real ess formula tigg protein has 
jhii ■ bctn considered to be specially good for your hair. Hair itself is 
prolein. yoit know, mi m naturally benefits from this affinity of prolein 10 
prolein. This rich, golden shampoo cleanses so quickly, rinses so completely, it 
leaves your hair beautifully clean, extra manageable Dull dry hair, limp 
oily hair gain new beauty — hidden subtleties of tone are magically revealed. 
Permanent take better A a/, buttle. 4/11: 8 o/ bollle, ■ /*. 
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Richard Hudnut 
Creme Rinse 



This pretty pink HtpthJ crenie. rinsed lhro,ush just once, makes your hair gleam 
with shining loveliness . . . frugriiru - - tanglc-frcc easy 10 comb and set 
Pin curls lake shupc smoothly -are hound to hist longer Richard Hudmil 
( reme Rinse is an amazingly effective hail rccoiiditionct ... a boon 10 sun or 
wind-damaged hiiir . strengthens yum perm, ot natural wave, Perfectly 
wondclfnl for Lhildreirs hail, loo — no more snarls 10 enmb through . 4 0/ 
Mule, 4/11, H Ot, bottle, l/f 

Two more hair beautitien fo make busy women even lovelier. 



Dandruff Lotion 

Works wonders two ways — as » 
germicide, clearing away stubborn 
dandruff . . as a refrcshani. 
mimulaltnji sculp eircitlulion. keep 
ing hair and scalp fragrant and heaimj 
p ol. kwlcs. •/». 
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Creme Brilliantine 

Delicately perfumed and rich in 
lanolin, bill not sticky or greasy, 
l.iw. sun tun: "salon'" eKKiining |M 
ai home . your hair stays ™ 
K-aiinftilly set and lustrous all day. A 
botlll 4/11. 



-FAMOUS LAST IT f>R/>S- 




"Mmlntoine u oar rigltl nam, Mri. broker. 
Wtmtd you care to f.:ji, a meH*Me?" 



-MOTHER 




"Mum •urn me her ice-ereurn. / ironiiVi 



It seems to me 




SOME people 1 know, 
living cm the outskirts 
of the city, occasionally 
toy with the idea of 
moving nearer to town. 

Having enjoyed fresh air 
and the privacy of a large 
block uf land, they are re* 
luctant to be one of a ross 
o[ close-parked houses. They 
weigh the advantages of riuick 
transport and ronvunienc"- 
agaiiM the charm of a view, 
a dog, 12 cats, and an owl 
which lives in a tree in the 
from garden. 

But the other day the wife 
was really catcitrd. 

"f rang the uwncr of that 
hnusc," she reported to her husband, "the one 
that's only three miles from the G.P.O., and 
it sounds wunderful" 
"How much?" he asked- 
'Rather a lot," she said, rushing on, "hut 
do you know what, it has an owl. I said we'd 
be right over 10 look at the house, hecau.tr 
where else will wc get another owl?" 

Last I heard, (hey were still turning over 
in their minds whether they could afford to 
change owls. 

* * * 

VISITING American food tech- 
nologist Professor J. C Mover may 
Ijt (ailing into a common error of travel- 
lers when he says that Australians are the 
world's champion caters. 

A few years ago I made a brief trip la 
America and came bark with exactly the same 
impression about Americans. Never had 1 
seen such enormous steaks and such frequent 
and lavish meals. 

ft then occurred to me that the visitor, eat- 
ing at expensive reiitauranls, and lieiug rnler- 
lained, Hoesn'l neresurily see the normal food 

habits of a country. 

Professor Mover made another comment 
which, if correct, is disturbing. He says the 
Australian belief that hot ie,i makes one coaler 
on a hot day doesn't make sense. 

I was brought lip on the Tropic of Capricorn 
Kid points north, and was taught by my grand- 
mother that hut lea was cooling. I have be- 
lieved it implicitly ever sincr. 

The question is, if my faith in the theory 
is destroyed, will the tea stop being effective? 

* * * 

LONDON and Paris dress shows are 
providing therr usual quota of divert- 
ing news. 

I" siamc. our fashion wriirt desi rilie* 

this year's hats as "halts- hats." 

Women will knuw what that means, though 
it must be mystifying to men. A hitty hru 
wouldn't be quite (he same thing as .1 dressy 
dress. It would probably he like a shney shoe. 

Then there is Dior's new "A-line," which 
will replace the current H-linc. 

After playing with some of die letters of 
the alphabet one realise! that the round- 
shouldered look, fashionable some years ago, 
could have been named the C-line. 

It's going to be hard if they ever gel as far 
as rhe Z-line. The only interpretation 1 can 
figure for it necessitates walking on ynur knees 
;iinl Milking your neck nut. 



THAT 
men 



(jjisry. 



domestic attack i 
mentioned last week — 
ivhich went as far as wash- 
ing the blankets — caused 
me to read with Interest 
and scepticism a story 
about a winner of a "Mrs. 
America" contest. 

This paragon, who lives in a 
thrce-licdronm bruise with a 
husband and eight-year-old 
son, claims to do all her house- 
work in two hours a day, Willi 
a six-hour clean-up .session 
once a week. 

Her schedule: cook break 
fast and wash up, 20 minutes; 
scrubbing floors and sweep- 
ing, 10 minutes; tidying, 15 minutes; bedrnak- 
ing, 10 minutes: cook lunch and wash up, 30 
minutes; dinner and odd jobs, 35 rninutrv 
(Her husband washes up after dinner.) 
Scrub floors and sweep in 10 minutes indeed! 
As fuT breakfast, rooked and washed up in 
20 minutes — 1 don't say it's not possible 
All I ask you to do it imagine the scene 
. . . the cereal whiziing on to the plates, the 
eggs flung into the pan, the swoop from tea- 
caddy to pot as the kettle shrieks, the clatter 
of the toaster. 

And then, when the meal is eaten, the 
grand crash bang finale of dishes in the sink! 
* * * 

SYDNEY is still treating its ten o'clock 
closing like a new toy. 
It will be a few weeks before it settles down 
to a normal pattern, since half the crowds on 
the first night were sightseers. 

At present the hotels which provide enter- 
tainment are drawing the crowds, hut it's 
likely enough that in a few months others will 
he -able to attract -people by advertising: "No 
music, no jokes, no entertainment of anv kiml 
You can brood over our beer in silence." 
+ * * 

WHEN film comedian Lou Costello 
celebrated his 2 1st wedding 
annivea-xary recently he entertained friends 
to a hamburger dinner. The menu was 
chosen for sentimental reasons. When he 
was married in 1 934, all he and his wife 
could afford for a wedding dinner was 
hamburger and onions. 
Picture them studyiHg the bill of fare 10 frtiij 
f lamhurgtt and .mums I ask you, wm it 
kind? 

The host conceived 1 (his sfnlirfcental touch. 
Sm wasn't it, for guest!, a little much? 
Tu-eiiry one years! Time marches on, and 
how 

ll leaves its murfe, lining ike smoothest broio! 
Now middle-aged, these gut-sts, who once were 

g°)' 

Viewed the repast, perhaiK, u>ith some dismay. 

flfcdHing Jays of youth U'lien looking round. 

When hearts urere feckless, ond digestion 
sound. 
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n f all your old ideas 
£ L ^boiit vacatur, cleaners ! 

EASY REACH 



cleaning is here ! 



rand new vacuum cleaner — -bnt :i 
hraiwhnnJ way of i Ifjiimu- your home! The *en- 
national new Tcciiico L " Revolving Top" ROTOVAC! 
(Cleans an entire room from one central position! 
No puUiag! No pushing J Even the handy clip-on 

attachments are always within 

cosy reach! So powerful ... its 
super-suction is controlled by 
special redaction valve lor 
delicate fabrics. See this re- 
volutionary new cleaner de- 
monstrated to-day. 



GUINEAS 



REVOLVING TOP 



Ht-it-Q (W.A.) 

Bury iw«u nrningrd 



lecnico rotovac 

■ = VACUUM CLEANER! 



Look at 
these 
exclusive 
features: 




1 RJLl CIRCLE 

REVOLVING TOP 

Vo lir&d to itwwplir 
Rotavac about i 
Cleans entire room 
from one eentrnf 
position 1 

2. CUD€5 FSOH 

ROOH TO ROOM 

Lir,ht,with low point 
of balance., it giidtt 
entily from room la 




3. MEW INSTANT 

HOSE ATTMHHEMT 

Insjeniou* 'print: clip 
attache* lioie in a 
tptit uamd. 

4. C0RD*LW*TSH*HpT 
Cord clip* on tidt of 
cleaner, too ■ 

5. aiP OH THE aE*H« 

ATYACHHEIilS 

TooUfar every clean- 
ing job always at 
vnur finptr tint! 



Note: 

The popular Tecnicq harrrl 
cleaner, oflhf roiiY<'nl'o&aI Ivpc, 
i» Mill being produced fur thuar 
who need an efht-ietit onjt at n 
verv moderate ouUa>. 



Manufactured by TECNICO LIMITED • Sydney • Melbourne • Brisbane 



wi 
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and ctamse dW'pl 
inln tln» >kin, 
with one of the, 
Ynrtllry Clf-ansins! 

Creams, ft/'J onrf tZ$ 
or Cleansing Completion Milk. Q/ll. 




Tone . . . 

with Astringent l.ntion 
(or for dry skins. 

'('Oiling I,4»lmriJ t<l 111 rH t- 

frtslit'ii anil 
prepare sour skin j 
for make-nil/^'' >l 



proterl your 
loveliness with 

YARD LEY 

skin care 



S&ale perfect Goffee vntk tfa 

®mmi$ PERCOLA10B 



f 



l.rmuf.iMv m,vli- ,n 
pNtliilu-*! jluminiiitn .m.1 

vviih liLitk mimlilr*. filjMii 
LjiiJfti miJ l'yrL< gljv* tup 
?j jit. tastily. Fnm» NtWrhtf 
imit'i jn.i KmiiiwiMyrTti 
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Christian Dior, 
while triumphantly 
watching every other 
French designer 
attempt variations 
on hi.v II - lint', has 
now followed h i s 
earlier inspiration to 
its logical conclusion 
— the A-line. 



DIOR'S spring col- 
lection mainly modi- 
fies the ideas of hb autumn 
showing, but, nevertheless, 
it is an artistic triumph. 

Those clever people who 
allege that fashion follows a 
distinct curve are perhaps 
right. Dior now seems to 
follow the pattern of issuing 
a new '"tine" in nulumn and 
using die spring to consolidate 
iti position. 

With his new A-liac he vir- 
tually admits this. 

By nexl season his line 
should be ready for every 
woman, but this poses a ques- 
< ion. 

Nothing in hii spring col- 
lection lends itself to mass 
produrtion, so, perhaps, more 
than any other Dior collection 
for yean, it is a "prestige" 
collection. 

In the spring collection 
there is nowhere an ugly line. 




CHIGNON HAT by Krrrncft^ 
hut e*ot~mou» traiit of chif- 
fon wound round the arm** 
All artittt' ifrrirftci on rhb 
pajfe were drawn front rahleA 
descrinifffnj tenl from Paris. 

yet Dior has broken almost 
every precept which every 
woman sets herself for flattery. 

As Dior says, his new line 
modifies the 11-line. It con' 
sisti of infinite variations on 
a remarkably umple theme. 
There is little of the sudden 
fullness front the hips whirh 
marked the H-line. 

Instead there Is a gentle in- 
exorable widening ol the 
silhouette (rum the STmhotei 
to hem. Shoulders are narrow 
and the bust is perhaps more 
definitely constricted. 

The cross - bar of the A 
whirh Dior interprets as the 
wnist is variable. Sometimes 
it is defined by a narrow band 
just below the waist More 
often it rests on thr hips. 

A stands for Austerity in 
material and decoration- 
Skirts are slender and short for 
suits anrl the long, slim even- 




line 



ing dress has ousted the short, 
full one, 

It is useless 10 say it is a 
revival of the period nf the 
19211s or 1930s or 18ft Is. It 
is pure Diar, 1955. 

Dior's suits are uncompro- 
mising. Cone is the trim little 
suit. It is replaced by the 
narrow - shouldered jacket, 
sometimes in three-quarter 
length, sometimes in seven- 
eighths length. 

In color for day wear there 
is not much news. There is 
more white — as there is in all 
the Paris collections — but 
there is still a lot of navy and 
grey. 

Consider the dilemma of 
the other Paris designers. If 
they follow Dior they are 
branded copyists. If they go 
their own w r ay, people shrug 
their shuulders at thr plight 
of someone trying to swim 
against the tide. 

Pierre Balmain less than 
most designers needs the in- 
spiration of others. He has, 
too. the ahility td transmute 
anything he touches into some- 
thing unmistakably Balmain. 

His collection is "Jolie 
Madame, Spring 1955," and 
above all it is simply that. 

His clothes are pretty. His 
models are pretty. Hi* show 
is a pleasure to watch, 

ITierc are none of the wor- 
ried frowns or frustrated sighs 
which accompany a Dior 
show. 

Balmain has used an enor- 
mous amount of flattering 
white for day wear. The 
fabrit is often flannel, but it 
is sometimes tweed or linen. 

In many models Balmain 
has preserved the natural 
waistline in front, but allowed 
it to drop three or four inches 
in a gentle curve at the hack. 

Givcnchy, whose fashion 
house is now three years old, 
showed a somewhat dis- 
appointing rollertion. 

Unlike Balmain he did not 
have the avsuranrr to adapt 
I he H-line to his own ends. 
However, much of the prrtti 
ness of his- clothes remained. 

Where he used his familiar 
suit with thr short jaiitet 
gentli curving up in front, he 
was on sure ground, but he 
showed some of the new three- 
quarter length |ackets. 

Some of hit hats were 
merely a rose, a how. or a 
coil nf satin. Some were 
enormous piles of soft chiffon. 

Over Jacques Fnth's salon 
there hangs ■ faint air of 
sadness. coupled strangelv 
with susprnse. Most of the 
preparations for Falh\ rnl- 



MASTER MIND of the Paris Anuf« 
ecu lure. Christian Dior loakt 
thtmchtfut a* he considers his Itrteat 
collection Introducine the AAine. 




WAISTLINE in DtVj Mack frork 
real* art the hips. Hit nett hats arc 
either it mide palette shape with a 
^biie" in front or sr tiny crescent. 



lection had been nude by the 
designer before his death, but 
the actual work was done by 
his widow, Genevieve. 

The collection was charm- 
ing, bur, perhaps because 
everyone was watching so 
closely, it did seem to lack 
the sudden sparkle and over- 
Row of brilliance which were 

From PAT Mil A ROLWE, 
Mlaff reporter, who rmfeii 
PariM for the tpring 
collections 

always associated with Fath. 
It was unsigned work. 

I here are always two 
schools of thought on dress 
design. Some people give the 
whole credit to the "Master- 
mind" who plans the rollec- 
tinn hut doesn't have to 
bother with details. Otheri 
say a capable tram nf asssist- 
ants ran carry the whole bur- 
den. 



The House of Fath may 
prove to be the testing ground 
for these theories. 

Fath's line generally was 
slim but eatremely well-fit- 
ting. If anything, the bust was 
more emphiuised by intricate 
draping and low neekltnes 
The long-waisted look was 
confined mostly to character- 
istically Fath "Little-boy" 
suits. 

Balenciaga make/* haste 
slowly His line is little 
changed, and he shows the 
wide neckline and jacket sit- 
ting on the hips 

However, in some of his 
ntodeLs he has gone a great 
deal further than Dior, with 
tubular tunics generally 
fastened up the back. 

Lanvin Castillo makes a 
peat feature nl wide collars. 
These generally stand well 
away from the neck, particu- 
larly at the baek. Lanvin 
Castillo also used the flat look 
in fmnt with a tunic whirh 
buttons up the back. 
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BALMAIN shotted ihii rruuifir hat anil 
hi t caUart — one of finely pleateA chif- 
fon nnd the other of while «r(andir. 
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From snows to tropic isles u 




Princess Margaret is "dat honey chile" 
to the West Indians 



"I'm sure lookin' forward to carta' for dat honey chile, 
Haiti Gladys, the "-Mammy" who will cook lunch and look after 
Princess Margaret the day she spends al Mandeville, high up 
in the hills of Jamaica, during her Caribbean tour. 

GLADYS, a big, smiling T l"" 
woman with a ban- fr ° m L K: 
danna round Iter head and 



AWE MATHESOft, 
our representative 
with the Royal tour 



Print™ 
rig's House 



will drive 
the day 

alter her arrival in Jamaica 
to die Blue Mountain Ira, 
» big white apron over her where she will dine with the 
voluminous colored skirt, commander and officers of the 



works at "Inglcside,'' a 
cedar-beamed colonial 
house, where the Princess 
will stay during her visit 
to Mandeville. 

Set in the middle of vast 
'lire and pimento planta- 
tions, "fnglciidc" is the home 
of Dr. Bryn Davies (his 
brother, Professor Rryn 
Da vies, it lecturer in English 
at Adelaide University ) and 
his wife. 

The greatest barbecue in 
Jamaica'* history will be held 
in a hig paddock alongside 
the lovely old plantation home 
in the evening of Princess 
Margaret's visit 

The Princess will sit at a 
tabic lor 20 in a bamboo- 
thatched barbecue bouse, 
ringed by open fires. 

"And if she wants to cook 
herself a chop, why we'd be 
happy (o have her do it," said 
one of the old Jamaican 
women. 

The finest Calypso band in 
the island will play through- 
ruit the evening. 

At Kingston, capital of 
Jamaica, Princess Margaret 
will stay at King's House, 
where the Governor of 
Jamaica, Sir Hugh Fool, and 
Lady Fool have redecorated 
the rooms used by Queen 
E lis abe th and the Duke when 
they stayed there on their 
Commonwealth tour. 



Garrison of the Caribbean 
Area. 

At the dinner the women 
officers will take their seats 
with male officers. Everything 
hat hern arranged with mili- 
tary precision except the deli- 
rate point of whether women 
officers will withdraw with 
the ladies after dinner or stay 
with the men. 

Proudest and most excited 
man on Jamaica is 
"Red" Grant, who 



She will be received by her 
great-aunt, PritlceU Alice, the 
Countess of Athlonc, who is 
Chancellor of the university, 
and who is out in the West 
Indies with the Earl of Ath- 
lone. 

There may be another "per- 
sonality" at the ball, 

N™ l Coward is in Jamaica 
— he has a house at the 
northern end of the bland — 
and has offered to appear as 
entertainer al the ball. 

However, with a Princess to 
look at, it's unlikely he will 
be "on the bill" until after 
Margaret leaves at 11.45. 



Aeainst the backg.ound of r ,.„•„,„. ^ ar „ a „, Wfw , „ ^ „, 
palms, vivid red poinsellia.^ h</aur arrilB , m p<w1 of Sfvin Al „ ca i rfMO tar „W tfc* 
purple bougainvillea, and ncJ|J j BJ firf |0(|J ,xailtd tapping <u toon as ihe mmlc tVrfan. 

wide-spreading cotton trees, 



the dancers in the masquerade 
moved on to a stage in a 
rh\ thmic shuffle. 

In uneven steps with infinite 
variations came a kangaroo 
followed by Australian abo- 
rigines with feathered bodies, 

Grass and feathered head- 
dressed Papuans stomped 
along and a cricketer swayed 
and shuffled to the steady beat 
of a steel band. 

The man who threw his 
coat in Sir Walter Raleigh 
fashion in Jamaica for ihe 
Queen was also in the 



has bought himself 
a new shirt to wear 
on the day he pilots 
Princess Margaret on a raft 
down the Rio Grande. 

Red it a handsome, voluble 
giant. He is known as ihe 
"Commodore of the Rafts- 
men'' and by common con- 
sent considered the one best 
qualified to have Ihe honor of 
taking Princess Margaret 
down the swirling rapids. 

The Princes will embark 
for her trip down the broad 
Rio Grande at Wallea's 
Beach, which was formerly 
known as Frrol Flynn's beach. 

Errol Flynn is in England 
filming, but his father, pro- 
fessor Flynn, of Tasmania, 
lives on a nearby estate and is 
a direclor of several local con- 
cerns. 

One of the highlights of 
■ he Princess* Jamaican visit 
will be a gala ball at Univer- 
sity College. 



Calypso carnival in Trinidad 



Lng the tjui-en's huiiirroiium! 
to F.ngland. 

Churchill's double lives in 
Trinidad. He is Rr. Hamid 
Page, who needed no make- 
up but a large cigar. 

Dr. Page moved nn to the 
stage lor the finale doing the 
jump up." a phrase u*ed t<i 
describe n jig done to calypso 
rhythm, which has no set pal- 
tern hut continues for as limtL 
as ihe urge and the musir 
continue. 

The kangaroo in the Rnval- 
I o u r masquerade 
was not the milt 



A masquerade depicting 
scenes from the Queen's lour 
of the Commonwealth was 
the highlight of a calypso ear- 
nival staged for Princess Mar- 
garet at Trinidad, the first 
island port of call on her tour. 

For one intensely colorlul 
hour in the grounds of Gov- 
ernment House, Port ol Spain, 
the island capital, the Princess 
sat watching a preview of 
Trinidad's fabulous, crary two- 
day carnival which will he 
held shortly alter she leaves. 

The Princess, more ani- 
mated than any ol the guests, 
obviously enjoyed every 
miniile of it. 

At dusk, all that could be 
seen was her white, open-toed 
shoes tapping in time with the 
music and the red glow of her 
cigarette in a long holder, 
which she waved tike a balun. 



pageant. 

But Queen Salote was only 
second to the kangaroo in 
popularity. 

The tallest man on the 
island was chosen to dress 
as Queen Salote and a miracu- 
lous wig ol black rope dusted 
with grey powder made him 
an unmistakable Queen of the 
Tonganl. 

Queen Salote was the only 
Royalty portrayed. Trrni- 
dadians were forbidden to 
masquerade as a member ol 
the British Royal Family. 

"We might offend, ihe 
Princess," this polite little 
colony said. 

But it was the Queen's 
homecoming ihai brought the 
rrowd to its peak of cstcite- 
ment. 

They had Winston Churchill 
flanked by Beefeaters drpict- 



toueh ol Australia 
Princess Marg- 
aret, walking 
ihroiiEh ihe gardens at Gov- 
etnmrul House to plant a tree, 
paused bv the grave of a 
wallaby and read on the brass 
plate on its tomhstone: 

"Here lies Digger, a wallaby 
belonging to His Roval Hieh 
ness the Prince of Walrs. 
which died at Gnvrrnmeni 
House, Trinidad, nn the way 
from Australia In F.nglantl in 
H.M.S. Renown." 

At the carnival at Govern- 
ment House, (limns; which 14 
steel hands played. Prim e«t 
Margaret shrieked with 
lauithirr when she heard thr 
special ralvpso composed for 
her bv the Mighty Panther. 
Vernot) Roberts. 

This handsome, 32-yrar-old 
Trinidailian a tlirei I ilr<- 
leiidant of an African chief 
is the Calypso King of Port 
u( Spain. 
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For this great day when 
he sang to an English Prin- 
cess, the dark-faced King of 
Calypsos wore sleek morning 
trousers, lop hat, and a cut- 
away coat. 

"The calypso took four 
weeks to compose,*' the Pan- 
ther told hk, 

"Before she came here, I 
think of the lovely young 
Princess, and I think about 
Trinidad. 

"I tell the beautiful Prin- 
cess how happy her visit 
makes us." 

The saddest of his rivals 
when Princess .Margaret 
arrived was King Melody. 

King Melody was chosen 
King of the Calypsos al last 
year's carnival. 

But he went under contract 
to the Virgin Islands. 

When he heard ol Princess 
Margaret's visit, he broke his 
contract to return to Trinidad 
to defend his crown and com- 
pose a calypso for her. 

But he arrived too late. 

Princess Margaret*! dresses 
have delighted the islanders of 
the West Indies. 

When shr arrived in Trini- 
dad, her dress was perfect It 
was an ivory shantung taffeta. 
Her tiny hat was made of 
matching material. 

Pnnress Margaret's jewels 
ate dan ling. She is wearing 
*mnc magnificent diamond 
pieces that have nol been seen 
before. They are bequests from 
Queen Mary. 
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Charming, colourful rooms such as are pictured here make 
for better and brighter living. The keynote ol a good 
furnishing plan is colour harmony and this is just what we 
are showing vou in these three lovely rooms . Remember. 
Marbled, Plain and Patterned Fclte\ are two yards wide, so 
it takes less Fettex to cover your floors, thus giving you n 
very big saving on. sour floor coverings. 

FELTEX 

AUSTRALIA'S NATIONAL FLOOR COVERING 



S.mr tlimr ^H>«f[H(l nt-t-il miilrrfrll m ...) m . . I lit ilir 

ijuf-i. uir. i- ■■! Mir*, tm.ilii r llniiiii. a QmMtj Pruditrt, 




RUTH SLOANE, M.S.I.D. 

w ell-known Interior 
Decorator rells vou ho>\ in 
make the best Of vour home 

LIVING ROOM 

A modem living room, with 
colour playing u lending role. 
The floor is russet Patterned 
Fcllex — 300/9.- The two tone 
effect cre-aies the right balance 
with the plain and striped 
materials used in this livable 
room. 

Walls were painted mustard 
yellow, the ceiling deep lur- 
quobc, and linen tweed in 
turquoise .iiiiJ yellow was used 
for curtains and the covering 
on the liiriiv hall circle couch 
Chocolate and beige striped 
material on cwo chairs gave 
strong interest to the scheme, 
whilsi I he remaining chair was 
covered in mustard yellow 
which tied to the colour (in 
the walls. 

Burnished copper shades on 
black wrought iron hases com- 
pleted the sett ins 

BEDROOM 

Amethyst marble Fcllcs ('21) 
was the busis lor our colour 
planning in this attractive 
double bedroom. 
Cornflower blue walls, dose 
grey ceiling and grey furniture, 
teamed. well with the mulherrs 
floor, and still gave a definite 
contrast in tones. 
Highlighting the room, were 
the bed furnishings — Ihcsc were 
curried out in deep carnation 
pink for ihe top covers, wiih 
matching pink and white 
striped chintz tor ihe tailored 
under flounces, the tame 
chintz was repealed on Ihe 
curtains, and carnation pink 
covered Ihe dressing lablc 
stoul 

A pair of lamps with while 
parchment shades, shining 
against the blue walls spread 
a pleasant glow to this effective 
combination ol colours 

YOUNG MAN'S ROOM 

A room with character and 
interest lor the young mini of 
the house, which I am sure will 
gn e him a real sense ol owner- 
ship and pride in his own 
special domain. 

Wt sinned wiih cardinal red 
fMH) floor, and ihen cooled 
it down with birch grey walls, 
and a striking ceiling ol grev 
and white striped wall paper. 
The furniture whs nude pj 
natural ash in a simple contem- 
porary design, with tailored 
bedcover and curtains in lark- 
spur blue pluid Iwecd. giving 
a distinctly masculine feeling to 
this typically boy's room, 
fhe tinal note was an mteicvi- 
ing cane lamp w iih an oxidised 
silser shade tO march the Iwvi 
ceiling lights which were made 
ol the same meltil. 



FELT a TEXTILES OF AUSTRALIA LTD.. Manulicliitns °l Marbled. Plain & Faliernrd Fdte* 
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Frankie Lame's wife packs . . . 

LOVE AMI KISSES IN HIS LUGGAGE 



American mh^t Frankie Laine ("Mr. 
Rhythm*" lo his fans) is a genuine family 
man. I'm convinced of this after having met 
him — -ami unpackc-d liin Linage for him- — 
rm the day he arrived in Sydney for a brief 
Australian s<wn aa cine more in the chain 
of Stadium celehrilieH, 



UNPACKING for 
celebrities while inter- 
viewing them is becoming 
a habit with me. 

If pves iiinn time tu talk 
and srttlr into nrw Mirroiind- 
iii^i in a leisurely w:iy and it 
often tcai hf* me a lot ,.houl 
rlirni 1 li.nl iitrrttdy found this 
with half ;i dozen i more jir- 
tresses arid singers, hut ultlij 
I started out 4m Friinkii' 
1-jjinr's luc^ii^r 1 had no ide;i 
how revealing it could be. 

''My wife always packs fur 
rne," Frsinkie *aid. "and over 
since we were first married 
she's been putting little note*, 
amnm* rny doihcs BO Lh»t I'll 
Lrmw slip tnves, me. 
"Isn't It cute?*' 
The hrsl nolo was in the 
comer under one of the care- 
fully hattped-tm pair* of 
*hocs, 

ft read : " Always" in big. 
inkrd-in capital tetters* 

Not far nwav in 3 dressing 
. '■•vn pocket was a hum one-, 
which Frankie read out af- 
fectionately. 

It ran: "Wr can't tight it, 
Jreh, baby? Kither you have it 
m you haven',! We've gnt it. 
Wow!" 

I 'rider %ome carefully folded. 
paMtet-rolnr<tl shirts Frankie 
rami' upon annrher whirh he 
wjivt*d Triumphantly. 

All it had an it was a big 
capital *"X." 

"Isn't that just craay?" he 
beamed. 

Crazy! Wmvl 

I KK spending ..bout an 
limn with Frankie and his 
creaming fnns at the airport, 
1 d learned (hat his use of 
craJty had nothing tn do with 
a menial state. Its his most 
iLiperlative term of approba- 
tion, followed close ly by 
l \Vmv," and "Smsnttonal!'' 

His speaking voire, which is 
deep in tone, combines the 
i. , ent nf his ltomeiown, 
frhicngo^ with the express! ve- 
nCH of his parents' Italian 
nationality. 

Typically southern Italian 
in toofal, Frankie always uses 
Im hands tn emphasise his 
point and has a Hefty build 
which matches hi.1 full fea- 
ture*. 

The only surprise n-brm* his 
looks Is a pair of light blue 
eyes, where one would have 
expected dark brown ones, un- 
der the heavy lidfl. 

With make-up and clothes 
to sei the character, a movie 
director mi^ht easily can him 
as a trouhadoucinig ptayhoy, 
but it would be a part entirely 
urj»ui(ed to hi* real-life self. 

For Frankie Laine ii a 
family man above all else. 

His wife, who wu a film 
Mar from the age of 12 and 
is In -: known to Australian 
andirnccs for her rote in 
Three Smart Girts" with 
Dcanna Diirbin. is Nan Grey 
in movie-jfoerj, but 'The 



By RETTY BEST, 
staff reporter 



.... 



Most" cir "The Oreairjst" to 
husband Frankie. 

L, Shr was fabulous rven a.s. 
» kid," he lolil rnr "Just thi! 
other day wc nn through un 
nld film ol hers that she made 
svhrn she svai 16. 

"The film wax so old and 
spotty ynu just wouldn't think 
that therr'd bp any tilamnT 
left Hut, gee! it was lv thrill 
to sep her. Even at that age 
she rould acr like no other girl 
nl l hat agr could Srnsalinnal I 

"She hasn J l dour much m t- 
ing for a Jcmg time, so, of 
course, she's a little snared to 
try. 

"But I'll tell yrju a scirrt 
We're planning a TV show 
with l>iinuy Thomas, svhii It 
he's making in aid of ;i hos- 
pital hr wants to build. 

"Mow we'vr worked it out 
that if she comes in on a show 
with me tu wet her feet a bit 
she'll lie all let tn 1*0 again, 
and I [lullk it would ^ive I Lot 

3 kick." 

His (Wo daughters. Pain, 11, 
and Jan, 10, alsa come in fur a 
good bit a! their father 
Frankie 's pride. 

"Musirall I should s.-»y they 
are. They both play the piano 
and know quite a bit alwut 
music. 

"Pam paints like rra7y, too. 
You should just see wime nl 
her stills. Tcrriiirl 

"She's romposcd music of 
lier own. At my fortieth 
birthday a couple of s'ears 
a^o she run up lo a wrll- 
bjmra puhlisher and said: 
'Mr. Faith, I just wrote a 
song.' 

" l Oh, no." said Percy, be- 
cause ynu see he hears that 
Opening every minute nf the 

day. 

"But Pam rushed tn the 
piano and played it rijjhl 
through. 

'"When she finished she 
rushed over lo him and gave 
him a hug and hunt into tean. 
I went over to comfort her 
and found that he was bawl- 
ing, loo. Hr was so touched 
by her effort. 

"Course, she's very ynung 
yi l, hut mas he one [lav she'll 
be O.K. 

"Roth the kids have a pretty 
adult approach tn life because 
we've always talked lo them 
like grown-ups and tried to 
tell them everything iliry want 
to know. 

"My mother used lo do thai 
for me and 1 certainly ap- 
poeciiited ii," 

Frankie'* father was a bar. 
her who worked so hard thai 
Frankie as a child hardly ever 
saw him. 

"Pop would work from 
eight in the morning to eight 
ai nighl, so ii was left to my 
mother to cope with teven 
kids." he said. 




Frankie, 42, was the eldest 
of the Lo Vrirhio (their 
family name) ihildren and hit 
two nearest brothers, Sam, 37, 
and Joe, 35, now work at his 
record promotion agenu in 
Los Angeles and (-hnago. 

Papa Lo Vecchio saw the 
reward of all his hard work 
when Frankie recently took 
him on a trip to his home 
town of Palermo, Sicily. 

Treat for Pap« 

''T'llF.V sure tinned on a 
welcome for us and they 
planned a half-hour radio 
show to round it off 

"I was tn do a script, sing 
lour songs and leave live min- 
ulrs ill the middle of the 
show for Pop lo be interviewed 
by a well-known Italian actor 
who waj there. 

''To begin with they scared 
the daylights otil of me by 
handing me an eighi-pagr 
script in Italian. Well, I 



understand it pretty well 
from hraring it about the 
house, but I'd never tried to 
talk it anything like as long 
.: ■ that. 

"Then thry told me ih.it 
they'd prepared a liitle fan- 
fare Utsed on the introduction 
to my number 'Jevebel.' 

"Well, ihat was recorded 
with seven guitars, bass, and 
drums. When that fanfare, 
played Hat out by a Ol-man 
orchestra, hit me [ nearly 
(Impped 

"Then came Pop's spot, and 
the actor asked him if 'he 
thought that the tonga I sing 
today are as good as the old 
ones they used tn sing up the 
mountains when Pop left Hi 
years hefore. 

"Pop said 'No.' and before 
we knew wherr ihey were 
heading ihry started 10 sing 
them. \n acrtimpanimrnt, no 
nothing. 

"Yolt see, I hey werr both a 
couple of liali.m hillbillies. 



MMrVatHs LAWK (Mr. Hhyth,,,} reloje. ol hi, .Srrfne.r IWieJ 
in family man alsfe with dreumg-gmin and ifipperi. Happily 
married Frankie hat two daugftteri. Srratch on hi* leg enme 
from a fait trnen mending In* roof nf Ai.i lloityieood nome. 



"They sang for 15 minutes 
without a hTeak and those hoys 
just stole the show right Irnm 
under my note. 

"1 can tell you no one 
laughed as much as I did." 

Of his fans' hvsterieal out- 
bursts Frankie savs that ihes 
never go beyond the bounds 
of good taste. 

Fa» control 

I DON'T mind them 
screaming in the right 
places," he said. "I figure if 
they can rake it, so can I. 
Bui 1 ihink that to inritr a 
riot is dangcruus, so I've 
learnt how- 10 control things if 
they look like gelling out of 
hand. 

"Onre in Manchester I was 
singing a prettv serious num- 
her. 'Answer Me. 0 bird, 
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and one nf the kids starird to 
srream nut 

"Well, 1 knew that Man- 
chester was one ol the tough- 
est towns I'd played in, so 
I thought I'd better lake it in 
hand before ii spread. 

"I jusl looked over al him 
very [irmh and kepi looking 
at him until he stopped I bad 
no rnorr trouble thai ivighl." 

Frankie is in Australia with 
five other entertainer; for a 
lli-day concert lour. 

When that is over he will 
"> 10 Honolulu in meei his 
wife. They will spend a fort- 
night's holiday at Waikiki 
Beach before returning to theit 
home and rhildren in Bev- 
erley Hill>. 

"Wow!" said Frankie ai ihr- 
thought. 
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Mh |Wfeu{ omtbz copiGcL ! 




l N Hi w (,mi<a£>h 




The perfect 
"take-it-with-you" make-up 
in its lovely J^mtfj^l 



Com pa re it to greasy foundation! . 

Angel Face never streak*, never shines. Il goes on with 
incredible smoothness — a unique, soft-aavelvet look thai 
no other makr-up has been able to duplicate. 



Compare it to ordinary face powders — 

loose or pressed. Angel Fare, with vaporised beamy oils, is 
never spilly or "chalky". Never gives a cakey. powdery look. 



Now! Carry Pond's powder and foundation in-one 
everywhere in Hi new (fa 

Never liefore such a charming, ea*y way 10 pretty -up! 
You'll be proud to carry this lovely ivory and gold compact 
wherever you go. 



12/6 



The Angel F»ee jHiiOWt {W 

gives you everything for a glamorous, 
mat-smooth complexion. Large full-view 
mirror — aoft velour puff — and Angel 
Face in a choree of five heavenly shade*, 
for this dainty, complete compact. 



ml 



Incomparable Angel Face 
abjo comes in this pockrt-siie 
ivory and gold case at 

(Prim slightly higher in cmin/n 
■MM 
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MONTH LY SECTION 



For Tfeena 




Party 
time z 



ARE YOl A DRACK OR A DREAM? 



For girls 

When you're asked for a dale 
do you . . . 

(a) uy you'll think about it? 

(b) answer a definite Yes or No? 
i c ) S'S8^ C an ^ sa Y nothing? 

When he calln are you ■ • . 

(a) ready well ahead of time? 

(b) ready rjn time? 

(c) generally late? 

Do yau . . . 

! a ] keep out of sight until your mother 
has let him in? 

(b) meet him at the door? 

(c) meet him at the gale or on the 
street corner? 

Having accepted an invitation do 
you later . ■ . 

(a) change your mind about it? 

(b) refuse It only btcause of illness or 
something equally unavoidable? 

(c) turn it down when something better 

comes along? 

When you Met out do you . . . 

fa) boast iihoui ill the other boys 
who've taken you out? 

(b) talk naturally about whatever inter- 

ests you, even if it's only the 
weather? 

(c) speak only when you are spoken to? 

// you have to be home at a cer- 
tain time do you . . . 

(a) grumble about your parents and 
how badly treated you are? 

(b) tell him at the beginning of the 
evening? 

(c) say nothing about it? 

When dressing do you . . . 

(a) wear something you're pretty sure 
will attract every eye? 

(b) put the prettiest dress you have 
that is suitable for the occasion? 

(e) use more make-up than usual? 

At a dance do you . . . 

't s rupecl him lo have every dance with 
you? 

b) always' keep at least the first and 
the last dance for him? 

(c) dance cheek to cheek with other 

bovs? 

When you are introduced to hit 
friends do you . . . 

[a) Greet them without a smile in your 
"impressing" voice? 

fh) greet them smilingly and talk natur- 
ally? 

(cj greet them and run a critical eye 
over them from head to toe?, 

At a party do you . • , 

(a) cling to your date? 

(b) get into a group and chat generally? 

(c) try to attract the tall boy with the 

car? 

When it comes to saying good- 
night do you . . • 

fa) feel he ii entitled to a goodnight 
kiss? 

(b) give him a smile ,md an enthusiastic 

thank you for the date? 
(cl settle down to a petting session? 
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• Party time can be exciting or disappointing. But whal 
it is depends on you- — you can be it dream at a party, or 
tbe exact opposite. This quiz will show you whether your 
party manners are showing. Tick the question that is your 
answer. You'll find your rating under the picture. 




r 



HERTS YOUR SCORE: 
iiCORL 5 tor every B answer, minus S lot all A's or Cl. A score of 51 shows you sic si 
dream: +0-50, you're dream material, 20-40, you're a nightmare, under 20, sorry, 
you're a drack. 

Low scorers may be party narks. Answer these questions and find out the truth about 
yourself Do you hog the limelight? Criticise the food, the music, the company? Never 
miss out on a catty remark? Sit in a corner and say nothing all evening ? Bring uninvited 
guest! and gluttonise on the food? Squelch every idea, but never suggest a better one? 

If > ju can answer yes to any of These, move to another distriri and mend your man. 
nrn, As yoss are now, you'll never be asked out twice by the same hoy. 

1955 



For boys 

m 

When you want a girl to go out 
with you do you . . . 

(a) say "What are vou doing Saturday 
night?" 

(b) ask her if she will go out with you 
on Saturday night? 

(e) get cold feet and persuade someone 
else to ask her for you? 

In dressing for a date do you . . . 

(a) wear an open-necked ipora shirt? 

(b) wear a wit or ipom clothes plus a 
shin and tie? 

(e) Slick your hair down with plenty 
of brilliantine? 

When you call for her do you... 

(a) whistle at the gate or ( if rich I h'jnk 
yonr car horn? 

(b) walk up bravely and ring the door- 
bell? 

fc) wait for her at the corner of the 
street? 

Meeting her mother do you . . . 

(a) say "Pleased to meet s'ou"? 

(b) bow slightly if she does not offer 
her hand in welcome, and say 
"How do you do?" 

(c) offer .your hand to her mother and 

say "Hi!"? 

Do you treat parents as fellow 
human being* by . . . 

a) keeping vuur plans a secret? 
(b) telling them what time the party 
will be over and what time you 
expect to be home? 
(e) telling them their daughter is GI 
[geographically impassible) and 
will therefore have to get home her- 
self? 

Out of sight of parents do you . . . 

(a) immediately take her arm? 

(b) open doors for her, help her off 

trams and buses? 

(c) leave her for dead? 

As host at a donee do you . . . 

(a) set an example to your guests by 
having a wonderful time, regard- 
less? 

(bl see that they all know one another 

and are not bored? 
(c) organise your guests so they haven't 
a free minute? 

At a dance do you . . . 

(») spend tbe time between dances 
talking to the other boys? 

(b) see that your date has other part- 
ners or is not left alone when you 
are dancing with someone efcte? 

(0 never leave her side all evening? 

// you join another's party do 
you . . , 

(a) dance only with your partner? 

(b) dance with your hostess and the 
other girls, as well as your date? 

(e) go for the siren in your party and 
leave your datr alone? 

At a party do you , . . 

(») put on an act and be one of the 
boyi? 

(b) have fun and enjoy yourself? 
ic] drink and smokr because it's smart? 

Saying goodnight do you . . . 

(a.) Grab her and start pelting? 

(b) th.ink her for her company and say 

"goodnight"? 
fc) walk off without a word? 
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Luxury from PARIS . . . 

Romance from LONDON 



Lnvcly ftat/y Goya Perfume . . luxurious 

. . . romantic . , . cherish yourself with fine 

6f the famous. Goya fragrances. 

No. j ..:.>:■■ Pink Mimosa . . . "it" . . . 

Gardenia . . Great Expectations . . . Goya 

I Icathci . . . there's one created for you, to 

capture jusr the mood you love. 

Chie Handbag phial 4/6, Gift Size j Gus. 

Rtfint jmr farauri/c prrfunif with malihmg 

Tak, Snap, atM Ptrjiimtd Cofogie. 




LONDOS 



NEW YORk 



MtLBOUHNE 




1!L TD iviry nugget 





LEFT : Laui «lu«Vnl Kpn WilrhelJ, 0/ Manly, SJi.lf ., pre«i- 
<lent of the talional Opera Youth SufneriWa' Coinnir/lec. 

ABOVE: Committee member* impect u backdrop for "Pie 
Fleiterniau*," the opening npern of the icuaoii in .Sn/nri. 



Opera fans 

1 lie name National Opera Youth Snl>- 
!.<T-ilt(_'rV Orgaiiiwatioii Coiuiuillee covers a 
group of hard-working young Sydney people 
who aim lo interest oilier* in the National 
Opera unci make money for it. 

PROBABLY the IniMtM 
member of the com- 
mittee is its president, 19- 
vcar-old law student Ken 



Mitchell, of Manly. 

"The committee was estab- 
lished early in December last 
year," Ken *aid. "The mem- 
ber*, are teenagers who 
diLsYvercd an ud in the paper 
ti> attend a meeting. 

"When w'e arrived we T i 

that a committee was being 
formed and we were it." 

Within ten days the com- 
mitter held its first party. 

"We ran it on credit," Ken 
said. "About 6(1 ot 70 people 
turned up and we made £12. 

"This mouth we are having 
a big danre at the Y.M.C.A. 
But just wait until the opera 
season clows. Then we'll reallv 
Bet going." 

Another hard - working 
committee member is the 
secretary, John MiLwro. of 
Double Bay;, 



John said. "We want to 
get people away from the 
idea Unit opera in highbrow. 

"All fornu ul music have 
their appeal. We enjoy ja£r 
just as much us the next per- 
son."' 




t.r*>itf .'Iff TTEE j'li ■ John 

Milton* ua-erf I?. John it a 
pro*peeliee Art* tt*imtt 




lll ilnls . 

Charm. 
Health. 



Know-How" 
for 



THRtli committee mem her* (from left}, Elaine £raig, f/ny 
FerguAon, anii fan Stephen*, Iri an tame of the. opera cot- 
ruineJ during u .Saturday afieruwm hnkiud-thc**e.ene* vi*it. 



TEENAGE WRITERS 



ft Is pleasiug to 
find many at- 
tempting tiuiiKual 
t 1 1 e m e j even 
thmrgh these are often EM am- 
bitious, and the writer hasn't 
the maturity or experience la 
handle them ehYeuvclv. 

On the other hand, some 
stories which arr vers well 



9 Storir* received from (ex'iiBjrerB continue petition. We 

10 allow promise, lliuujili they are not quite simply invite 
up to publication atsntlard. teenagers to con- 
tribute short, 

most important pnints for short stories, just as other 
ihort, short stories. 

M: i ny coiltribulors speak of 
a "competition" in regard to 
Mice juiries and ask for 
"rnrrv forms." They have 



written are too slight. A strong quite the wrong idea 
.'iTei'tive ending is one of the There is no contejt or com- 



TO FRAME PRETTY EVES 




1 



ANGEt. Hi ltd of 
pale hlae ifar-rfus'ed 
ptnatif with "wingi." 
Oeiiancd by Haymanrl. 
BrltUh hair *1ylt*t. 



"MhPHlS" STY L Is. 
Another Raymond rfe- 
lign of Mark pfoalie 
finiahrd seirh a pearl- 
anii'fiotd flower motif. 



i 



contributors do. We hop*- tb.it 
one will reach the standard 
for our teenage issue each 
month. 

Short stories submitted 
should be about 1500 to 1800 
words long. Each must bear 
the writer's name, age, and 
address, and should have a 
stamped addressed envelope 
big enough W enclose it in rase 
of return. 

The following are specially 
commended for their stories: 
M. W., Hamilton South, 
N.S.W.: Good theme, thought- 
fully worked out. Technique 
and siyle not good enough to 
handle it effcctivrly. 

R. D., Inalda, Qld.: Ootid, 
entertaining style. Stnrv tnc. 
alight. 

M. B.. Malvern, Vic.. Good 
attempt at a strong theme. 
General stvle too immature 

N. L., Coolah, N.S.W.; 
Bright and prumiiing, General 
standard too immature. 

T. R. Manly, N.S.W., 
C. J. L., Maryborough, Qld.: 
Some promising work. Gen- 
erally loo mclodrtmatic. 



\ / 

Teenage* 

■■^Py!Sj: k^tp your hair 
fn 1 - My 

atjrs tlm. the 

."■;:ii;.,: Italii I 
of going to br\\ wii.i ^calp-Lig t 
I'jti-iijrl- hkrwcrmJ lliroutdi win, 
cuitrrf ini'tai U'ttinc-pifi!. 
cau^ thinnirtg. liroken, scruffy 
liair uii'.i man) **:a\^ if rt Lut j«Jti * 
Uh! ihern for only shoi"! *pt*Hs 
Li) dryini* yuur pinnrd ltair-6t-l in 
ili< 9tiii ami .111 And don't. 
■ ■un'l open -.'Ttiii^-pin- with 
k(>iir ficini Irrth. Ikr your 
firigrriiiilr. . . . ihry will «lwi)yfi 
ngain! 



, . . every Birr* tfrrain. I>ut yoa'l 
llJVr td tut tlnwfi on URtriftn 
cakes, jiii^j. Hwtrl' wggy 
-irasy fmn!- Keep Id a goati 
whulr-omc dtrt of fruils, veflr 
ljIiIi'-. iii.-ai And Hair> 

fcKid- Anil ewry day iiulufJt 
"Vrjrmili'*" i« >our lurallli im: 
lifnuly rampai^ii. IY- rllr won 
<|i'rful pure yeast r&trm-i wriili .1 
tttit) triiipitii* rich flavour Supe 
cin r*a*t far brtmkUftf. for cHann 
wicht*. iuivoufy-i;i-AckrrA. UVO« 
cooking. r>ood for you berim* i' 
[Tn.i-d- Viumm- Bj h His am 
Niacjji. Thi'ir arr tltr vilatnin 

VuLIt lutrit, .an'l r.lorr- up — yoi 

•timply niu«l have llicm rvrry da 
fur hralth and beauty. 



^ \ I .ri-ul-gruni: 
J 4 il "See 





-grandma ejillc.- 
Seent ' — not 
Terlume". Thr 
first miuiebt> 
li^ht, innocent 
floral ektrael^, the secoiul 
5Ugge»t» Mphistieal,-,) worlillin. . 
i>o let it be k «eenl M fiir yuu. lo match 
jcnir age. ]uai * little far tome 
very vpcrial oec»«ion. And BO 
lii!a-minute cheating with yotrr 
itiiah.'>"; favaurUe hriniL It ju»l 
won't suit yon. 



yotnip 
K\SIII(i> 

LEADER 



At 19. Melbourne In*-. Marlrti 
DaltMeheek. already nianage.^ tw< 

l,i-l:r:in centre^ fi ( r 1eetiaj;ers. \ 
"Teeiia <»F llollyweoil", MwleiH 
1^ a labium jitlvt-cr with tbi- Ic 
say: 

'Teenage ilrrhMtijt -boulil reflect 
tri-na^e ipmliTie}. - frcshnesM. 
vitality and £uoil beallli. A> lllrse 
IxiititH depend »n diet. 1 siiageM 
Vegemiie e»ery day for Ihc nun 
|»ly of e-hential viidtiiiris r*er*on- 
ally. I have my VrErniile on hut, 
liultered loait." 

So for tht> 

beat "Ki.im-lluw' 
nf all . — ii'n 
VECEMITE 
EVERY DAY % 

ft' i .in-. <if its . fliivoiiir 
oulriliori-%dlu4' — and 
■fame ihroc riier»liiji(, heauti- 
/.»'«< ^ilauiin. H,, H. nu,) 
Niacin! 

lt-S«-4-inn ^ oil ! 
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CANDY IIAItlfY I HOI K SERVICE 



Here are six change-about teen separates 
you ran buy ready to wear or cut out ready 
to make. The designs are on view and inn lie 
purchased ut Fashion Patterns, 61 S Harris St. 
I It into, Sydney. They can also be ordered 
by mail. Address orders to dandy Hardy A 
Frock Service, Fashion Patterns. Box 
4060 G.P.O., Sydney, Tas- 
manian readers should <fd- 
dress orders to Box 66-D, 
G.P.O., Hobart. Please 
make a second color choice. 





"NAN' 1 Form - fitting blottte 
Lahore J. de$lgnad with a coot, 
plunging neckline. The btouee it 
obtainable in a btautilnl fine- 
textured lawn. Tht toUlT choice 
iutlude, ir/iilc tit, blue, lemon, and 
green. 

Rratl, To W.mar: Siiet 32itt., 3tin~ 
iftir, 38in. bail, 23, 6. Poiluff. 
J .-'9 extra. 

Cmt Out Only: Stt* 32in.. 3 tin.. 
3bin.. and 3Bln. buit. 13:9. Pottage 
and registration, 1/9 extrn. 



" h PE\N\" Ame-riran-de.»igned blvute (abate) I* 
tttnd* in check rattan gingham. The color choice 
includet red and tchiie. black and white, green and 
lehite. and blue and white. 

Hrail, To Waar: Sleet 32in. and 3 tin. bun. 29.6; 
36in. artd 3Sin. httxt. 31/6. Portage. 1/9 extra, 
(ul tint Only! Sitri 32in. and 3-iin. bun. I" If; 
36m. and ifi/n, bum, 21/11. Pottage. I 9 extra. 

Cunttnrrfrund skirt ( ubore ). mad? in 
ttraw r h'lh in it superb ftflitr range, invluding forest- 
green, Braiitian-red, bright Mir* nary, blnrk* and 
ftr a n-berry. 

Ready To Wear: Siwj 24 b 
m.. 26in„ 2Btn.. and 30in. 
num. 52/6. Postage 2' 6 
extra. 

Cut Out Only: ***** 
in.. 26in*, 28in.. and 30 
in, * at it. 42/ Us Po9tage t 
2/6 extra. 

""LEE" Pocket* add intermit to 
th>: attractively designed skirt 
(lr)t). Th* material n flvml ever- 
gtti*4' cotton. The color choice in- 
clude* fiorr, (tre.en* pink, btm . and 
nwisc. all printed with a tek'it* 
JltiHffr design. 

Ready To Wear : 
Sise* :' r ;ut.. 26in., 

Jfiir... and .Win. 

waist. 37/11. Pott- 
age, 1/9 extra, 

Cut Oat Only: 

Sizes Siftfc, 2lUw.. 

28in., .lOin. teaitt. 

7/6. Pottage, 7 9 
xtra. 



^T0ril Softly shaped Mouse (above) has a imarl. 
tnb-fattened collar. The material it piti'Spot haireorti. 
The eolor range Include* red, blue, und preen, alt 
printed on a white ground. 

Ready To Wear-. Sines 32in^ 3'tin.. 36in.. and .Iffin. 
butt. 25 6. Poaiage. I 9 extra. 

Cut Out Only i Si*** 32in., 34 in.. 36in„ and 3Hin. hunt, 
15/6, Postage und registration. 1 >9 extra- 



"*R-AV* Stunningly tailored daytime skirt (below J. 
icitli the skirt gored for flattery. The material im rope' 
printed everglade, obtainable in blue, pink. itrmeberry, 
and green* 

Ready To ffW; .S'wj 24$in.. 26m.. 28in.. and 30in. 
train. 35,11. Pnstnge. 1/9 extra. 

Cut Out Only i Six** 24\in.. 26in.. 23in„ and 30m, 
wnimt, 25:6. Postage. 1/9 extra. 
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\\ hatcvcr lh«- 

oppfieatkn \*m 

.at- a=mum\ of flr|n-nil;ililr. nm wnit-ril. 
guarrmtwii long-lift- MTVftCf ulivn you 
bay 



T h r A n I } 
xl|)|irr in 
(inrLt siiLh h11 
hi t I 'i 1 1 mi;. fur 
Mm inj>-m 



UuL far fh.- WW -l.tGlMMV;" — 

lit* 1 l|UJ|tit> j 11.1 r .in I - - J hi 

iTinmifAi'liircrts. 7F129 



%tjlL i^faakfi pit 



Perspiration 
odours 
do offend 

MUM 




Hverrooe p#ripir#»— inctud* 
iajc ><hj. And ev«n p* Hum* 
wofl'l hide (hjt (rll-tilr ddouT. 

Safeguard your prnoiul 
ficihnrii bv afwjyi mine * 
touch of Muni after your bach 
or dlow rr (hen yo" can b*- nirr 
of racial ifotptJAff. 

And MUM 'Wv> . Tj'Jrjly Id 

t!»* bottom of the f*r. 



MUM Cream Deodorant vrtb 
the meracJ* inpywfiene M J 
eliminate* per- 
tpirition odour 
by climtnafii 
odour - forming 
bacteria. Mum 
will not harm 
or tiain your 

clothing — n<M 
will it irritate 
your iV-in. Mum 
■ i imool h » 
Lrcjui), mi (o apply; ihr 

ntcrcM louch j|ivri ymi in- 
atant b*)(h>(o-bath protection. 




MUM fapja 

A PRODUCT OF IRISTOL MYERS 
^ ^S^TB!™ 

ferae 28 



K(jy Met nun says : 



|FOR TEENAGERS} 



HERE'S YOUR ANSWER 

"Boys are driving me mad," a girl wrote this week from Western Aus- 
tralia, and her letter spotlights so many of the typically masculine failings 
that it taken pride of place here. 




THE girl is Joan Cross, 
of Broadland.-., York, 
Western Australia, and she 
begins by protest! ng that 
since there have been so 
many articles on the teen- 
age girl it is high lime for 
one on the teenage boy. 

Shi? says: 

"^OUI.U slum-one tell me, 
please, why it is nowa- 
days thai boys are such » bore 
to go mil with? The girl is 
asked (Jul, so she thinks of ail 
the interesting things to talk 
ahnul such as Rugby, erickct, 
football, and thr like. Iter 
date rails and immediately be- 
gins to tell her how his day 
went, ahoul bis job, his home, 
bis friends, his people, etc., 
etc. 

"And when the girl gels 
sick of this and tries to bull 
in, the boy complains the girl 
is interrupting and gives her 
H glare or probably goes all 
sulky for Iht rrst ol ihr even- 
ing. 

"T was asked to a boy's 
house the other night, and 
having cleaned up and pul an 
a dress and tried to look my 
bml I reached my dale's house 
to fit"! hi: had still got un Ihr 
shorts and sweater he'd liern 
wearing for the past week. 

"He had the cheek to say, 
'Good job you put a dress on. 
I couldn't have stood the sigiii 



of (hose bandy legs all night.' 
I must say 1 was dumb- 
founded. 

"Another boy I know is 
crazy on fishing, so every time 
I see him it's: I raughl a fish 
this big. one this big got away, 
t caughl su in. ins fish and all 
big ones, and so on. 

"1 must say it's getting on 
my nervrs, I think I'll give 
up boys and get a more inter- 
esting hobby. 



there jus! isn't a more inter- 
eating one. 

Ckmioluttun it that if you 
keep up your utandards, you'll 
run across one who spends 
hours of agonised indecision 
ahoul what lie in wear when 
Ik takes you out, and who 
likes lo talk about what in- 
terests you. 

"J HAVF. been keenly in- 
terested in a girl for ihr 
past six months, but she is 




"There's no doubt about it, 
boys nowadays think they're 
chocolate when they're unlv 
chewy." 

Truer words wen: never 
svriueii. 

Therr's only one drawback. 
You think you'll give op hns-, 
and get a more interesting 
hobhv? The trnuhlr is that 



rather quirt and seldom goes 
emi without her mother. She 
lives just up the slreet from 
me and I often see her but 
not to speak to. How can 1 
get to know this girl as 1 
would very much like to ask 
her mil'" 

Anxious, Lake Macquarie, 
N.S.W, 



If you have no rauDinu 
friends, find someone who 
knows her and get yourself 
introduced 

Do you know the girl's 
mother? She is poieniNilh 
your great™ ally, and it 
would be worthwhile putting 
some linn- and effort into cul- 
tivating her. 

After all. once you get to 
know I he girl you'll have to 
be sure her mother approves 
of you as an escort, othrrwise 
she mightn't be allowed lo go 
out with you. 

You could gel to know ihe 
girl and be mre of parental 
approval if you started a cam- 
paign now. 

Parents are always favor- 
ably iirtpresncd by courtesy. 
They are so used to being 
Ignored by teenagers, or met 
with the silence of indifference 
or suspicion, that they can be 
quite won by a greeting and 
a smile -es r rn when they sus- 
pect what you're up to. 
* * * 

S. J. H., Launceston, Tas. 
To get a job as a radio an- 
nouncer, fill in an application 
form for an audition with the 
Australian Rroadrasiing Com- 
mission. Contact the Com- 
mission's l.aunreston office for 
this. If your audition is suc- 
cessful you may be taken on 
as a cadet announcer. 



Make your own 
fancy dress 

What to wear to a fancy dresi* party its 
always a problem. Actually, by iisiiit: your 
make-up and dress ea with ini&fri nation you 
ran create an outstanding costume. 



rl.USTRATEH at rigbt 
are three costumes and 
make-up to get the effect 
of a witch, a cat. and a 
ballerina clown. 

Here are some general 
make-up hllics and costume 
ideas: 

Pale pancake make-up is 
just right for the complexion 
of a Marie Antoinette, a 
female clown, or a glamor 
witch. Deepest sunt.in make- 
up is perfect for the dark- 
skinned beauties. 

Kyebrow pencils ssill pro- 
vide many magnificent and 
weird effects. 

Soften them by rolling the 
sharpened points in a little 
cleansing cream, and you can 
easily paint a domino on your 
face, black lipstick patterns, 
beauty patches, etc. 

Alio, brown eyebrow peniil 
makes perfect freckles. 

Eyeshadow in blue, grey, 
Or green shades, as well as 
the metallic types, may be 
used for many glamorous and 
sirangr effects lo the eyes. 

Mix them with a cream 



foundation to gis-c your skin 
a blue, green, or metallic hue, 
if you wish your skin lo match 
a costiiinc. 

Rougc mixed with cream 
foundation gives a pink-lady 
look to the entire face. 

lengths of nylon net and 
veiling make marvrllnus head- 
dresses. Flesh-colored nylon 
hose tops, cut and gathered 
together in ihe centre and a 
long queue of braided black 
material Attached lo the 
centre, make a perfect buld 
Chinese headdress. 

Your old bouffant evening 
gown, if given a few additions 
like hoops, bustles, great 
sleeves, etc, will make a 
glamorous Colonial or French 
costume of the 18th or 19th 
rcmiiry- 

Wear a green ot blue bath- 
ing suit, lint your skin green 
or blue, make up your face 
glamorously, and ipot your 
skin with green or hlue 
sequins Then, pin glittering 
rhinestdiies In your hair, drape 
vourself in a cape or fish net, 
and go to the ball as Nep- 
tune's daughter. 




• Sleek black earning 
jriHcn, iCTeraf yards of 
nrloa net. nnrf d Hiitcjr* 
hat nmfrj* this costume, 
Anlirr-iikt* fyrbrotet are 
/mi ii l ciJ r»n with esc- 
brow penrit and rnine- 
aioriHi itre filurti on at 
trie tip*. -i httH-ti en - 
brow pencil points it 
■virfan't peak, mirtliusi 
the eyes, a nil the dark 
red Upt. Tkr lair 
ns'H'' a iconin beautr 
vairh and /irfae /aslie-f. 



• One yard of black 
material. ' leotard «, nitd 
a braided mil epiripeiae 
mom a/ this "rnl" en*. 
Iimr. JVolc tkr olnioil. 
n'/iile pancake makr-up, 
rhf outlined eye*, the 
lipMiek applied in a 
point, rfo- sehit/icrs. 
ninn'e of ttrav from a 
broom, paintrd block 
and patted on with 
jrfue. The "cot" wart 
"•'i iic gloren and tlip- 
pffrn en if jewel collctr. 





4 



V Saihmg-Muii, chori 
hailvt tkirh and bnitvt 
ulipftfrt niake ffira bat- 
f^i-iria clrwn. TiH** paten 
pancake m ake-u p. ap- 
piifd to the /«r<? only. 
tM.'. a vhit* mailt .7 
/wi, Thr fcrdHi art* 
arrhed high and thin 
and thf area front :.■ 
^yrlnnhfB to the eye- 
browg i§ painted tr'ith 
metallic eyethatloic. 
The apai «n the nn*r it 
hpttichi no rvuge team. 
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the ij ( If ft) and ( above) in 
gtatriGT makf-np* /.or"* piquant 
feature* appear an htUittlitif'n all 
over Britain^ telling iwtiitle it* 
drink rmyrr milk. 



The drink-milk girl 

Zoe Newton has established a new fashion for modi-l* in 
Britain, where the languid beauty has been generally the vogue. 



70E runs very true to 
the advertisements in 
vhicb .kIii- appears telling 
copte "You'll fed better 

you drink more milk." 

She's pert, pretty, and ani- 
>atcd; a mere scrap of ,1 
hing — barely five feet one — 

'it ;m enviable eiglitreii-inch 
.'aisL 

The career which began 
imewhal prtjsaiir.il ly adverlis- 
UK milk has sbol into lilnis, 
Eitc marc glamorous and luc- 
rative spheres of modelling 
work. 

But although Zoc has 



By PATRICIA ROLFE, 
<>/ our h&ndon ttaff 

played two supporting film 
rules, she is not planning a 
film career. Most of all she 
» looking forward to her mar- 
riage in April to David Bar- 
clay, an interior decorator. 

That is if we can get a 
house or Bat,'* she said. 

I asked Zue if she thuught 
young marriage* were a good 
iden. 

"Why, bow old do you 
think 1 am?" she asked. 
"Eighteen, perhaps." 



"Oh, no," she said. "I'm 
19. Til be nearly 20 when I'm 
married." 

Zoc has known David for 
two years, and her family 
thoroughly approves of her 
marriage She hopes, incident- 
ally, to keep the marriage 
"absolutely secret." 

Although she thinks ivirly 
marriage is a good idea for 
David and herself, she says 
she is very careful about advo- 
cating it in general 

"I've found that once 
you're in the public eye at 
all," she said very seriously. 



ZANY uul fit far a trie* 
photu, Zoe mattex a tot of 
her ciu/i clothrt trtid ptunr 
tcj muke her wedding jr.as. 

"even in the small way I am, 
people take notice of what 
yuu do and ssy and then 
follow your example. It's 
quite worrying, " 

Zoc is too full of common 
sense to worry about conflict 
between career and marriage. 

She took up modelling on 
David'* suggestion, and ex- 
pects to continue after mar- 
riage, but would prefer to help 
David in his work. 



A FTLR delving into the 
■c*. mysteries of Hi Fi, it 
vmuld appear that it iS 
■inly another way of saying 
'sound which is as true to 
life as it is possible to 
■btain, giving the illusion 
rf an actual performance." 

Eventually, I sampled a 
Hi-Fi record-playing equip- 
ment and it literally took my 
Teach away. 

I don't think it'i an exag- 
geration to use this com- 
parison: Take a 78 r.p.m. 
record which has seen better 
years and play it on a beat-up 
spring - driven g r a mophone. 
Then put a brand-new micro- 
on a good radiogram. 
I he difference in sound is as 
great as there is between the 
best of modern 'grams and a 
Hi-Fi unit. 

I sought an explanation 
from an acoustics engineer, 
md, paraphrased into my own 
words, this is what he I old 

me: 

Sound ii merely a vibration 
in the air. The number of 
vibrations each second (he 

ailed them "cycles") deter- 
mines the sound's pitch. So, if 
i sound vibrates a great deal 
per second we get a high note. 
\ few vibrations give a low 

nind. 

Even my friend Peggy Pin- 
nead caught on to the fact 
that i violin causes more 
ihralioru per second than 
does an old slap bass. . 
It appears that the average 



How Hi is the Fi? 

By BERNARD FLETCHER 



person can hear anything be- 
tween 90 and 16,000 cycles 
per second, and that is an 
i-uormutis range. Recent pro- 
gress in the making of micro- 
groove records allows one to 
hear this full range if the re- 
producing equipment can do 
it, hut average radiograms do 
■Kit reproduce sound below 
125 or above 6000 cycles. 

In short, only one-third of 
the music is heard on the 
record, just the fundamental 
music. 

What was to be done? The 
answer was "Build better 
equipment," and that equip- 
ment is called High Fidelity. 

You won't find true Hi Ft 
all in one smart cabinet. 
Usually it is built into a wall 
fitment. 

The actual record player, 
lubber mounted for pref- 
erence, is in a cupboard or 
drawer, and "the works," con- 
sisting ol a pre-amplifier and 
an amplifier, are conveniently 
located near by. Some distance 
away is the speaker 

To be correct, I should say 
speakers, because it is usual 
to have at least two to look 
after the high and low notes 
respectively. Jargon for these 
is "tweeters" and "woofers," 
which is most descriptive. 

To reproduce sound cor- 
rectly, speakers must have 



"baffle," which may be com- 
pared to the sounding board 
in a piano. 

The Hi-Fi way is to en- 
close tile speaker, or speakers, 
in a properly constructed 
cabinet well away from the 
rest of the equipment. Some 
of these cabinets are larger 
than the average radiogram, 
fitted with internal labyrinths, 
and lined with sould-ab- 
sorbent material. 

There are several types of 
enclosure — "folded hom," 
"bass reflex," "infinite baffle." 




"Shr't nol at ffie tr>t*phone 
and «fte> not in tin hath . . , 
J con't iuma-rnr rrftere she 
could Dr." 



etc Anyhow, apart from 
speakers and the turntable 
with pick-up, there still re- 
mains "the works," consisting 
of lhr amplifier and pre- 
amplifier. 

Now, an amplifier is simply 
a sort of power station. It 
amplifies the tiny siguah 
emanating from the record 
and charges them with power. 
But the pre-amplifier 's job is 
to take those signals first and 
sort of pep llictn up before 
they get the lull treatment. 

The pre-amplificr also per- 
mits you to conduct youi 
music the way Toscanini does. 
You can blend the high, 
middle, and low registers of 
sound, adapt the output of 
sound to suit the particular 
type of recording, 

These, then, arc your Four 
links m the chain: record 
player (with or without an 
automatic changer), pre- 
amplifier, amplifier, and a 
speaker system. They are 
housed more or less to suit 
your den or living-room. 

The Humid, as I said, is 
truly out of this world, start- 
ling to a degree, but not neces- 
arily shatteringly loud, as 
same. Hi-Fi cranks insisi. 1 1 
can he heard at low level and 
Mill he a revelation. 

High Fidelity is not a pass- 
ing phase. Soon music stores 
will be giving Hi-Fi recitals, 
so don't miss them. At the 
same lime, you may as well 
start a Hi-Fi money-box — un- 
less you have a rich unrlr in 
Brazil. 



CREAM MUD SOAP 

fay Colgate 

A NEW KIND Of SOAP 

containing 

Beauty Cream 

to give your skin that 
lovely "cared-for" look 




ffew Btauty Partner for 
Softasiik Hand lieauly Crej/n 



VARICOSE VEINS 



need genuine Lostonet 

SURGICAL NYLONS 

* Finn, heallhful support For viricojc veins 
* Invisible under ordiiary ■Iscliinii 




^^NXLON fcEl ilociinoja 
□ n ublrjHiauift at all qooQ 
CK»1Tl»fU ..■.■(...!. l-iisi.Fi 



FHE£ BOOKLET on Vfl^ 

Oeuit lo B M Orerli Jlrdirn DUMB- « 
Lion Ptj Ltd, ue latUf flourSr J 
I . Melbaurjin, nr In N.si.w. l„ ; 
Scliaffrr A Ccy , 33s Clarence 2 
St. dpdlrcv 
NAME 

I 

: 



ISDLlFtKSS 



VARICOSAN OINTMENT 



VARICOSAN" gives rapid relief Lo painlully inflamed 
vantuse veins and assists healing of vani/use ulcere 
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SIR ROGUE 

' ; i t , r v.St.K n Itll r 

A lUrrlni ttorj- ol Twlnr Hmrj, «lifn Blr rwr Spanitfer, nird ut coun 
life. »oi»jlil aitvrilturr, rlohei, tmt moiiliri lo • dnrlni tunnuii wu»m< 
10 hixxlwlai u» PrlncM ot tsbukui Mutctivy 
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000... 

Fruif Sa/ad 

AND LUSCIOUS 

NESTLE S CREAM 




Wmm what a delight Nestle i Cream itf 
So handy, so convenient, to full or goodness And 
whal extra flavour and good tcMe it odds to w many things. 
Ntstie'i Cream with peaches, Nestle** Cream on lumrrar pin, 
Nesil? i Cream spread thick with raspberry }urn on uoriei NeslhVs 
treum with wine trifle. Nestle's Cram with banana jelly . . . 
(here's na end lo rhe simpla, delicious tweets you con prepare with 
MKlle'i (ream! 



AND IT'S 
BACKED BY 
THE FAMOUS 
NESTLES 
NAME 



DEBBIE COOKS A FISH DINNER 



• Debbie, our teenage chef* does not 
fish for <* o in p Hin elite. IjuI she certainly 
earns them when she serves ibis ap- 
petising, easy-tO-prepar* fish dinner. 





FILLETS of bream or flathr-ad «rr selretrd fot savor* 
stuffed fish fillet*. They are thoroughly scathed in 
cold tatted icnter* then patted dry with a clean cloth 
and placed fltit on kilrhett paper. Any retnaininn 
bone* arc tarefnlly removed tcilh a imutl Untie. 



FISH ts ntt'hr with rut lemon, then stuffing is pr> f>(ir,-il 
by combining and thoroughly mixing Z ru/i* hrrndrruiuh* . 
\lb. shelled, chopped prawns, 1 cup diced cetery. | tea- 
spoon grated lemon rind* J teu*pa*>n rhttpped parsley, unit, 
pepper, J egg*yolk. and I dessertspoon melted hatter. 




ST I FFI Mir i* tpt end on rach fillrt. 
thfa flattmrd in/li a fark. The fillet* 
nrt' rtdled (starting front :)n broad 
end and radling toward* the narrate 

ettd i tmd tevttrrd trith cocktail sticks. 



FOtl a crisp, gntden-hroirri surfarr. 
fillrt* are dipped in fltmr *rn»oti*>d 
ttith mil and pepper, thrtt in ep/t- 
gloving ' / egi beaten with 2 table- 
spoon* tuitk). then in breadcrumb*. 



FILLETS ore arranged in a greased 
bnkirtg-disb. dabbed atl orrr >cr// 
nielted butter, taking rare not tn di»- 
Iwlge the breadcrumb covering, then 
baked 20 minute* in a moderate ocen 




Afe 



NI.V OF Mil* 
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ROLLED *TVFFF.P FILLETS nf flolhrad or hr.m„ mat,.- a d./irfoti. main Aiitnrr ditl, m*4 one rh«l will br .iipmif,,, 
wilh nil Imrri nl wn/mnl. > <>nti(t /f« anil %nlilen-btmrn pnlntn ilroirt arc Mr*M itilli tbr bnkri fillMi Fitlrt, „„', |„ 
tUtfftii rollrtt. anil rmtlrtl itilb <-KU untl brftiilrriimln rwlv in thr tin? nutl kepi in n r»o( plnrr until MsUiu rim* 
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ilmwZZF;' "I »% F ""*I f r * fc '> «»'"'"■ Mm d-fO examine a model mam by fune 

™» rf«fg»»rf ft r t>,„„ Halrntrm. A lap? , rl l and buttoned farke, corere'l he j.im-.AfiW. jlrojrfo.. A™. 





lEJH.Vt /or (ft, rrrrpiion at the Autiralian Calf C>nh. 
Kenttngton. faltmcing their nedding at Si. WieWfY Vow 
rf-w. are Mr. and Mr,. {Teotfrej. Sutler. The bride »«• 
Ko.Ti.njie Rom, daughter of ton. Brrvl Hot,, of Vnarlutr 



TtT'TH lAe arrival of the picnic-raring season. 
ff loU of country kotU and ho fleas en are pre- 
paring to hold "open haute" for friends from 
both the city and out-lying country dintrictM. 

The Crookwell and District pETER HARVEY, who in 



WFT) IS ENGLAND, Mr, and Mrt, John Eerie, teaee the 
Church ft/ ."ir. Wary the Virgin, Hleehiiieley, Surrey, after 
their marriage. The bride tear Diana Sturge. mecond daugh. 
ter of Mr. and Mr.. Raymond Sturme, of Prndrll Hnutr, 
Btechingley. The rnupte mill tire in Yorkthire. Irinim left 
Sydney last April after a ten month.* ri.it to relative, here* 



Picnic Race Club's meeting on 
February 17 is one of the first 
away from the harrier. 

Mr, and Mrs, Bill Stanton, 
of Cassills, and Craemc Beer, 
of Sydney, will be among 
house guests of the Hare Club 
president, Mr, W. J, Bushel!, 
and h)i **i Ic, The Bushel Is 
are giving a cocktail party at 
their home, '"Fullerton," after 
the rare?, and guests will in- 
clude young friends of their 
daughters, ftian and Margnt, 

Another hou.se party will be 
given by the Pill Krllyj, of 
"Corringlc," Bnnrowa — and 
they've a hmy time ahead, for 
the Boorowa picnics are being 
held on February 24. 

• •' * 
^\FTER hrweymiiiinine/ for 
two weelu at Jervii Bay, 
newly weds Anne and Ron 
Marjden will motor home In 
Sydney this week-end. Anne 
is the twin daughter of Mr. 
and Mn. Dallas Dooian, of 
Ashneld, 



imducrd fellow Australian, 
Barbara Worledge to English- 
man Hugh Clamp, will he heit 
man when the couple are mar- 
ried at the Queen's Chapel 
of Savoy, London, on Febru- 
ary 19. AfteT thr wedding re- 
ception on board H.M.S. 
President, ivhirh'ii moored on 
the Tha nips, Barbara and 
Hugh will fly to Paris for their 
honeymoon, and will return to 
make their future home in 
Fori rim i 

■ * ■ 

A TINY doll, dressed as a 
sailor and encased in 
cellophane, caused comment 
at Inge Hess' farewell party, 
which tvas given on hoard the 
m.V. Australia hy hrr parents, 
the German Ambassador, Dr. 
Walther Hess, and Madame 
Hess. Captain Lo Nass, nf the 
Australia, gave the dotl to 
fnge because she was "the 
first passenger on board " Inge 
is on her way home to Ger- 
many to study dramatic art. 





MEIMOVRNE WEDMNC. Mr. end Mr., fahn 
Arm.trang leave Melbourne Crammnr Chapel 
after their medding. The bride tea* Wala Ihcyer, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrt. L. J. Ihryer, Canberra. 
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AT RECEPTION, The managing director of the J. Arthur Rank 
>lr« a m.m,on, Mr. Mn Onei., and Mr.. D„l. flefl) talk Kith rVnelow 
Mill, at the reception glrr-n In their „ onBr hy member, of the Royal 
Empire Satiety, Mr.. bath i. thr En»IiiJi film orirei, ObJh Sherid.n 



JUST bark from a month's 
holiday in New Zealand, 
June Palmer has announced 
her engagement to John 
Meloccn, of Pymble. June, 
who is the daughter of Mr. 
F. J, Palmer, of Scaforth, and 
Mrs. V. M. Palmer, of Bal- 
gowlah, tells me that she and 
John are planning a Septem- 
ber weddhig, 

» ■ • 
PATRICIA FRAWLEVS 
marriage with Michael 
DufTy at St. Anne's, Bondi, 
will be a family affair . . . 
her sisters. Carole, Barbara, 
and Margaret, will be 
bridesmaids, and Michael will 
be attended by his brothers, 
John and Frank, and Carole's 
fiance. Peter West, of Mel- 
bourne. Patricia is the eldest 
daughter of Mr. William 
Frawley. of North Bondi, and 
the late Mrs. FrawJey. 

• • • 
^.'Y DATE for ynur diary . . 

February 26, for the Red 
Cross Headquarters Austili- 
»iy'« Silver Jubilee Dance at 
the Arthur Murray Danrr 
Studios 



I 



CHESTS. Mr. and Wr». fork 
Simpson and Mr.. Keith 
Uollnn (right) at the buffet 
dinner-party firm by Mr. and 
Mr.. Robert Minter at their 
ReUerue Hill home, 

ALTHOUGH Mrs. M.iitland 
Chater originally came 
here from England /or ,i bouV 
day and In tec hrr son— actor 
Gordon Chater — she rays she 
may yet decide to |v*e per- 
manently in Sydney. Mrs. 
Chater arrived in Australia 
last October, and experts to 
set off for her home in Hove, 
Siissen, next Mav "I won't 
make up mv mind until I've 
been bark to England again," 
she sayj. 

• * • 
JJRIFJLY . . . Mrs. Gordon 
Johnston has i-mbarkcd 
on a quest for small pieces otf 
period furniture for her new 
home it Bellevue Hill . . . 
F.very moment counts foi 
English visitors Mr. and Mrs. 
John Davij. They're on a 
world tour 
which is sched- 
uled to take VI i 
days. 
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Here are some easy-to-follow and up-to-the- 
momenl ideas for transforming clothes that are 
out-moded but too good to discard. The small 
sketches show the original dresses. 



# Cardigan - typo suit 
(left) remade into smart 
separates. The jacket Is 
cut oil above the pockets, 
Pads and sleeves aio re- 
moved and extra material 
utilised tor belt. A fresh 
white pique cape collar Is 
added and the separates 
are worn firmly belted. 



• Floor - length (rock 
(riant) when cut short, be- 
comes currently lashicn- 
able as an ensemble lor 
late day, and later. The 
extra piece of material 
cut from the skirl is made 
into a softly draped collar. 
The frock is worn with 
jewels — fake or real. 




Page 32 



The Australian Women's VVeeRi a - February 16. 1955 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 5944 




Divide "on old print 
lroclc into smart separates 
The akirt ts retained, and 
the bodice lop becomes a 
simple short - sleeved 
honl buttoned cardigan 



T.U jUllHlllitf - Febni.ry 16, 195 
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(ONE TEASPOONFULI 




Trix 



you need 



for a whole big wash-tap 




MONEY-SAVING?, .YES! 
TIME-SAVING ? . . YES! 

MONEY-SAVING . horauv there's 
enough mix in every bolilc fnr 
iivtr tt htimtrfit hig wnsh-ups . . . 
3 whole month's supply' 
I Doesn't thut work uul tar 
cheaper than if you used wiiipi 
nr powders'.' 1 

worx-savihg . faecnac ■■*■>* 

divtolves greas: iike. magic . . . 
djlflCf "come clean" with nn 
effort and you simply "sopk" 
burnt pots anil pans. 
TIMI-SAVIPK - because this 

H.IWINAIF5 RKVINU Lrfl YllU 

just stack the Trix-washcd dishes 
in a rack, and they dry sparkling 



WORK-SAVINS?. . Y£S! 

clean . . far, far cleaner than if 
you washed them in suds and 
Ltru-d them with a towel in the 
old wjy 

Dun I u.;istc anorlier precious 
day . . . buy mix mw . . . and 
start washing-up the monty- 
siiung, nort saving, finrr-suviog 
wayl You'll never go back to 
old-fashioned soups and powders. 




Continuing 



The Long Enchantment 



TRIX \\ a product of 
{unuil Taylor Ply ltd., 
makirs of famous 
MOSTEJN 



even later ihr didn't know if 
■hr had Toni'* talent. 

But there always was Aunt 
Enid, encouraging, supporting 
"No, drat, Tom would have 
done in thi* way." 

Even hrr rorly struggle 
duplicated Toni'l. 

Hrr .wenty-second birthday 
inhered her, Ai twenty-two 
Toni had been married 10 Chris 
a year. And suddenly it seemed 
id Jennifer a* if she wrrr mis*- 
Inst; the schedule to huppmtlB 

So Jennifer copied Tom — she 
went away from Chris. 

What had Toni done, that 
long-ago day when Chrii had 
rome after her ? Had stir waited 
calmly for Chris to declare 
himself ? Or had the !tuny 
hrrielf joyfully into his arms? 

For untc I don't care what 
Toni did, Jennifer thought, 
wailing at the airport nrxt day. 
I'm going to walk straight into 
hi* arms. 

The great plane touched 
duwn. Soon the passengers 
wrrr. cmrrging from the lem g, 
tow building to hew left and she 
taw Chris, towering above the 
others. But Jennifer didn't run; 
she walked towards him, hiuid 
out. 

He said softly, "Hullo, 

J ante." 

"Hullo, Chris, Come on, 
we'll find a taxi." 

She felt a kind of wonder, 
sitting beside- him, listening to 
messages from Aunt Enid, tell- 
ing him her own new), 

Chris said, "Still in love, 1 
see, Janie." 

"In love ?" And she was 
awiur of the leaping of hrr 
heart. 

" W j th London/ 1 he said. 
"The times Tvr hern homesick 
fur ii, Ei that what keeps you 
here ?" 

It was the one question she 
couldn't answer, of course. , , - 
li You haven't lold mr yet what 
brings you here, Chris." 

"No," he said, "I haven't, 
havr I ? A lually, I didn't 
tnow t was coming myself until 
a few Jays ago, when the powers: 
that be at United Agency de- 
cided it wAi lime I visiud Lin\ 
dun and had a personal talk 
with a mp' flight author." 

So it wat only business, after 
all. But, of coum, a man dido'i 
come three thousand inilrs In 
(tay. "I love you." 

All through luncheon in an- 
other crowded restaurant 
famous for its literary and stage 
rlimtrlr, she told herself: He's 
still here, even if he didn't come 
for mr. 

Chris laid, stirring his coffee, 
"Your Aunt Enid telli me thru 
Brent's coachitlff you for the 
part of 'ZeldaV 

''That's right. Yd forgotten 
you knew him/' 

"Not well" said Chrii. "1 
used to sec him sometimes when 
he was in New York, when J 
picked Toni up at thr theatre." 

"He did wonders for Toni." 

"Ye* T " he said. "But Toni 
would have got (here anyway." 

"When do you have to see 
your author?" she asked. 

V'< till this evening." He 
looked at her thoughtfully. "I 
want first to tnlk to you, Janie, 
Let'* go iomewherr quiet." 

They look a. taxi to Kensing- 
ton Gardens, watched small 
boyi sailing ihtrir boats on the 
Round Pond, and stopped be 
fore the gleaming statue cl 
Peter Pan. 

She waited, aware of the 
new happiness hovering in her. 
He wanted to talk to her. he'd 
said; after -ill, ft man could have 
two rrasons for making ibis long 
journey. And, at if in answer to 
the thought, Chrit reached over 
and hi* mouth pressed sweet and 
tight upon her own. 

When he drew awny, it was 
an rffort to Iran hrr hrad back 
■irains* the tree-trunk, to speak 
with any calmnew. 

"Why all this, Chrii?" 

Hr smiled. ''Because (his ii a 
lovely spot. And because I 
havm*t lern you for rn> long." 



"Ii that what you want to 
talk lo me about?" 

"Partly." Then he said, 
"Jamr, do you think you couJd 
fiy back with me next week? 
Oo you think you could make 
it?'* 

"What could I do there?" 

Chris said quickly, "Some- 
thing wp eould do together. 
There's a vacancy in our play 
department and, when 1 sug- 
gested your name, everyone 
4trrerd your background — ** 

"What? 1 don't understand." 

"I hoped you would," he 
uid. *T parrirularly hoped 
you'd lee it my way and be in- 
terested enough to take thi» 
job. Because in a. year's time 
I'm coming back here to open 
my own thrutrical and literary 
agency,, and you'd have the ex- 
perience then to go in with me. 
Wr'd b* partners eventually, 
Janie . . . And, I think, your 
Aunt Enid would like you la 
COstH back." 

She »t there in the shadow 
of the iree. seeing the truant 
streak of light in hi 1 hair 
through a blur. He wasn't 
offrring her himself, as she'd 
lupposed, h> was offering her a 
job. 

She drew in her breath pain- 
fully. -Thank you, Chrii. 
That's — iweet, even generous. 
But it wouldn't work." 

"It isn't generous," he uid 
rind something; obstinate earne 
iMo hi* face. "We'd both gain. 
And people do switch from one 
aide of the footlights to the 
other," 

"Especially," she said, "when 
they've failed wi th their first 
love/' The implication in her 
own wards struck back at her. 
*T admit T haven't had much 



jrom page 9 

as well as Toni playrd her?" 

"Of course/' He looked 
puzzled. "I've always believed 

it." 

"Chris doesn't. He offrrud 
mr a job in thr play department 
of his agency. He- he asked 
me to go back wish - hfm first/' 

Brent walked across quickly, 
put both hands on her ihoul- 
ders. 

■*That*i abturd and you know 
it You've got a whole future 
before you. You've got every- 
thing that Toni had and you're 
going to be the same success 
that the was. And just in case 
piayrmr my heroine isn't enough 
for you, remember I'm still will- 
ing to write myself in as hero. 
Any more questions?" 

She dropped her cheek 
against his hand. "Thank you. 
Brent. No more questioni,* 

"Good." He stepped away 
from her briskly. "Now in this 
scene where Zelda trie* to gfve 
Dirk up, don't forget Toni rould 
tc3r the heart out of you with 
every word." 

There was work lo do That 
was what the kept telling her- 
seir those n«t few d»y*> juti a* 
she kept telling herself that, of 
course, Chrii would telephone. 
They had never had a quarrel 
before, But no call came. 

When the rang hi* hotel she 
was told, N Mr. Ransome? J'm 
sorry,, he's left. No. No ad- 
dress/* 

Had he finished, his business 
and gone home? Without a 
sign, without a word ? Bui 
that would hi' unpardonable. 

She put her hand* to her 
face, o^irtitttTTeJ that it waa wet. 
You can still «o back, the 
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success with it so far* but I'm 
no qui iu r. C hrii, any more 
than Toni was. One or two- 
people even believe I have a 
little of her talent." 

He said deliberately, "If you 
mean Brent Wade, any promise 
of help from him is still only a 
promise, I'm not offering you 
promises, Janie, bul something 
concrete." 

She stood up. aware of the 
angry nerd to slash out at him. 
"When ft man asks you to 
marry him, that's usually con- 
sidered pretty concreir. Please 
dun't i|*t up. It's lovely here, 
as you said, and I'm due at re- 
hearsal now with Brent." 

Rut he qol up just the same, 
catching her arm as he turned. 
"Janie," he said, "arc you in 
love with him ?" 

"What would you know about 
love?" the said. "You wouldn't 
understand about Living love — 
thr onlv kind ynu understand 
is devotion to the dead." 

In the bright afternoon, his 
hand fell away from her. The 
green serenity, the happy voices 
of children, all fell away She 
saw nothing but the strained 
compression of his mouth, the 
darkening of his eye.!, and beard 
nothing but the echo of the 
appalling thing she had said 
beat in Ihe shocked silence. 

Xumbly she walked aw.iv, 
listening for the foouteps that 
did not come 

Rrent knew at once. "Whal J i 
wrong, Jennifer?" And he set 
thr script down upon his desk, 
his dark gaze alrrt. 

She said slowly, "Do you 
honestly believe I ran do 'Zelda' 



thought fiercely. You can tell 
Chris you've changed your 
mind, you'll take the job. You 
can cable. 

And then she thought. No, 
you can't. Toni was too brave 
to admit defeat, and neither 
can yo ii- 
Th C door-hell made her start, 
and she brushed quickly al th« 
lean on her cheeks and went 
co answer it. 

She opened the door and hrr 
eyes, looking a long way up. 
met grey, clear one* Chris 
stood there urimoviiig, hil 
glance deep, searching. She did, 
then, what ahe had wanted lo 
do at the airport. She Rung 
herseir against him, pieucd her 
face again*! his brond cheat. 

She was dimly aware that he 
had kicked the door shut be- 
hind him and then keenly aware 
of the rncirclins strength of his 
arms about her. 

,l f3nie,' T he said, "funic, 
dear. . . ,-* 

"Don't," she whimpered. 
"Don't say anything, Chris." 

"But I must." he said gently. 
"I've been in Scotland, Janje. 
I tried to get you several times 
on ihr phone You wen- iinrr 
at home. I suppose you were 
busy, rehearsing." 

"Why didn't you r&W me at 
Brent s. Chris?" 

"Maybe it didn't occur to mr 
— or, if it did, I don't think 1 
wanted to call you there." 

She lifted her face, "I thought 
prrhap* you'd gone home, with- 
out telling me, within, seeing 

"Tanie!" he said. "Why on 
earth would I do that?" 

"I m ifuitl you'd nrvw 



want to ire mr agam. Oh, 
Chris, Tvr been so sorry and 
jo ashamed-" 

He was gazing down into her 
face. "You've been crying." 

"I should have known you 
better/. I thould have known 
you wouldn't hold that against 
me," 

"Tell me why you cried, 
Janie," he said softly. 

Tell me that you love me. 
Was that what he meant? Bul 
she knew thai her love was in 
her eyes. 

"I couldn't bear it," she said 
"1 couldn't bear thinking that 
you*d gone, that you might 
never want to see me " 

His arms tightened. And 
then there were no more words. 

"Not want lo see you?" he 
said finally, against her lips. 
"Janie, I want to scr you al- 
ways, That's why I want you 
to come back with me I mean 
I want you to come back and 
marry me. I love you, Jazue. I 
think I must have loved you for 
a very long time now." 

"Chris, dearest Chris . . 

She looked round the room 
afier he had gone. It wasn't 
empty, really- it was full of 
Chris, his quiet vigor. 

Whether he'd realised he was 
doing it or not, Chris had come 
aftcT her and the pattern was 
complete, .And it didn't matter 
any mare that Toni had been 
a wonderful wife because she, 
Jennifer, was going to be a bet- 
ter one. 

She war fitting, dres*ed much 
too early, waiting for him, when 
the telephone rang. She said 
into the mouthpiece, "Darling, 
I suppose you're going to be 
later than you thought," 

After a mommi Brent's voice 
said T "This isn't 'darling*! 
] telrphone to find out what's 
keeping you so late." 

In her excitement she had 
forgotten all about the rehear- 
sal. She said, "Sorry, Brent- 
I've been held up. I'm leaving 
now." 

"Fine." he uid. "I ll be wait- 
ing fnr you." 

He opened the door to her, 
smiling "I've Just remembered 
the way Toni Hid that last scene 
of the second act. She " 

She shook her head at him 
gently. "No, Brent, don't tell 
me. You've brrn good and 
you've been kind, but you see — 
I'm not going to play 'Zelda.' " 

Brent said quietly, "! see. I 
take it, then, that Chris is *dar- 
ling 1 ?" 

"Ye*. He'* asked me to 
marry him. Brent," 

"And give up your acting 
career, also. Is that it?" 

*TVo. Why should he? We 
haven't even discussed it Toni 
went on with her career, didn't 
she? And Chris was alway* 
proud of her. It's just that— 
wel I, F ve waited for *h i* m 
long, it would be mad to |e 
anything stand in the way now 
I'm lorry lo liavt to give u| 
tht part— ra-epl that I'm onlv 
eif hanging h lor a far mor. 
important role I want to null; 
tliui an even more wonderful 
m.irriage for Chrii." 

"Yet, 1 icr," Brent said apiin 
"But before you go, 1 think 
there's something you oua;hi lo 
try to find out." 

"What ought I to find out?' 

"You ought to find out,' 
Rrt-m said llowly, "whether 
Chris is marrying you befauir 
he honestly loves you or br- 
rauu-, of all men in this world, 
he hates mr moat." 

"What reason could ChrU 
possibly have for hatini{ you ?" 

Brent raised his head. "He's 
got a very good reason. He 
thinks I'm the man who broke 
up his marriage. M 

She rouldn't have heard 
pmperly The words echoed 
in her tars. wild, fantastic, ut- 
terly unreal. 

"Thai isn't true, and vol 
know it. Nobody on earth could 
have taken Toni away froni 
Chris." 

"Prohably not. But that's 
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AUSTRALIAN WOOL FASHION AWARD t955 



' jummm. 

These three striking atyles were chosen as section winners by t&e 
Judging Panel of fashion experts in the A ustralian 
Wool Fashion Award 1955. This big annual contest attracted 
entries from fashion manufacturers and designers all 
over Australia, and has »hou>n again that WOOL MAKES THE 
FASHION. Wool wins for versatility — no other fabric 
drapes with such ease — fiolds such a sleek tailored 
line, keeps colours so vibrant ! W ool is 
the keynote of fine A uslralian fashion. 





( DAY DRESS} 

Leroy Manufacturing Co. Lid., Melbourne 
uxm first place with this sophisticated 
afternoon dress in. fint black 
broadcloth. Hit/ltd on fashion's 
favourite Princess line, the 
skirt flares widely at the 
bock, buttoning to hem. 



See next week's Australian Women's 
Weekly for further Hwiniflif fashiuiif m 
the Australian Wool Fashion Award, 1955. 



SECTION 14, GROUP 2 

(KNITTED JERSEY) 

Honours to Sunssglo Pty. Ltd.. Sydney, 
for this versatile dresn of Mack 
and white hoitmtntooth mx>! 

jersey. The skirt flares 
gmcefutly, the neat yuke is 
highlighted by a crisp 
while pique collar. 



SECTION 7.GROUP3 
(suits) 

Shaw Hrvthers Pty. Ltd., Melbourne, 
were rated winners far this deftly 
tailored "Original" classic suit in 
done grey worsted flannel The 
smooth lapels and tulip 
■ftocheJ* are piped with 
matching grey satin. 



WOOL MAKESflTHE FASHION 

If you (tee a gaijneTit bearing this 
swing-tag you wilj know that it is a 
tirat-prizo winner ' in the Australian 
Wool Fashion Award. Watch for it 
when shopping for; the toj> fashions of 
the season.. it's your assurance of 
line styling, Hnisl ' and value ! 



* MKT rtiit- 



• «• Ml 



Iw u r iu »r 1 utt Auiruiiiff Vnai striui' 
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THINKS: My. wbu a beautiful washing machine. 
Must have a closer look .11 tins u«. 



THINKS: Tup loading — 1 lulls goiid, you don't 
have to stoop and you can add doilies 
allenvards , . . gosh! Wli;ir a big basket! 

VOICE: Takes inure clothes than .my othei 
automatic madiinc, ni;td:im. 



SALESMAN: 12 lb capacity! Thai means you can 
do in (wo loads what would mean three- 
in any Other automatic washer. 

SHE That's wonderful, but . . . 




SHE: . . . my hoi watu system isn'i bijj 
enough for 1 washing machine. 

SALESMAN: Vnu don't need a hot watei system. 

This is the first tally automain w.ishei 
that lie, Ms its own waicr — tight up to 
Hi 11 1 ii ie; point 



SHE: Fully automatic — does that mean the 
madiine wrll do my wash *ll by itself? 

SALESMAN: Yes, you Ofh be our shopping while the- 
Automatic Twtlvt does your washing 



SALESMAN: You just drop in the dothci, rum ott 
the cold water, shake in soap powder. 
Then set these dials, press ihc button, 
and you can go out. 
SHE: Wonderful! 1 really must show this to 
mv husband. 




> T 




All ovci Australia, unipk.s like this one 
an Jet iding mi tin Mallevs AutoiULilii K^k 
Twelve ih.it (!) foes more washing, 
[2] takes less of yout lime to do it and 
(.*) costs less to run than any other machine ever 
offered. Any good appliance store will be glad in 
discuss easy terms and show you this niirae le OUK IlitlC, 




SALESMAN: See, all the unrks are in front . . . no 
wearing pans at all and safety devices to 
h Msk after everything 

HUSBAND: Yes, but how much? 



SALESMAN: Look . pounds less tlian you'd cxpei r" 
I i.m show you a MiMI- Automatic for 
.'i.lv ' I sS/15,- The two MALiliYS 
nmhtnes are (he best in the place. 
* £171/5/-. Bold price* Sydney only. 
(Slightly higher country and in/eritotej 



A GREAT NAME IN AUSTRALIAN INDUSTRV 

TWELVE 



Automatic 
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W„t. to MaLLEVS LIMITED (or a free booklet OT tho Automot.c 
T«..k«. Sydney: 50 Mowla.n St., Bioodway. Melbourne: 91.103 
L».moh St. Brilbaiw: 487 Adelaide SI. Adelaide: I4.IS Slevom 
Place. Pert*: &. Rand.lt S Co., Ill Murray St. Launccilon 

Litllur S Callim, 54 Brnbono St 
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Worth Rep orting 



MIGHTY PAN- 
THER," the recog- 
nised King of CaJypso in 
Tort of Spain, Trinidad, is 
hot fan of Australia, 
we've jua heard on the 
wire from Anne Matheson 
i)[ our London staff. 

When he discovered that 
three Australians I Anne her- 
sell. Robert Feldman, of our 
New York stuff, and ex-Syd- 
ney journalist Nan Gorey, 
So"! nms working for a 

■ inadian paper) were in 
linidad to cover Princess 

M.irgarrt's tour, "'Mighty 
I .Hither" sat right down and 
jishcd of! a brand-new 

i .IVpSO. 

I { goes like this: 
When thru* Australians 

landed here it was a trail 
Ij journalists to cover the 

Princess' visit, 
U'e teen so elatej that right 

away 

We welcomed them the 

calypso way. 
)ne is posing us a i .uMi'.iu 
ui found out Australia 
ii her Motherland, 
So we wig her Anstralut, 

Australia, 
lur ita\'Cn and saviour, 

Ve are glad to meet in person 
hat lovely lady Anne 
Matheson 
\nd another gentleman whom.' 
name is Bob Feldman, 
wo persons of pleasant per- 
sonality, 
i i rlieir first visit lo die land 

of trinity, 
So we are glad lo say 
In Trinidad we wish them a 
pleasant stay. 

There were several more 
-cries in the franc nattering 
.irain and a chorus which 
ran: 

Ijittd, lovely land of the kan- 
garoo 

,Vith fields of wheat and Jots 

of sheep, too. 

We understand Anne, Nan, 
.-nd Bob are polishing up their 
-hythm to return "Mighty 
('anther's" compliment the 
• jtypso way — with a song. It 
will tarty greetings from 
Themselves, the kangaroos, the 

■ -f--.it. and, of course, lots 
ol sheep. 



W'HKN the Ouehess of 
Kent recently moved 
into her liurttrious new home 
in Kensington Palace. Lon- 
lion, she had central heating 
■Htt.illid because tin- Iity- t« 
he warm and comfortable. 

In this. she is unlike some 
iritnsh Royalties, who still 
irmly prefer the old '-fashioned 
ioal fires in every room. 




"Dnit'l t h rt n k me, vounr 
man. Having a son-in-law 
mi>f,f tiinkr tAe wi/e take 
some of thr heal off me.** 
1 1 1| i|. ii i .ii ai i ,■ ■ i |. i.ii !»i im 

Things look good 
lo (urn 

fynS'TlNC' Viennese con- 
ductor Kurt Weens, in 
Australia for a three months' 
concert tour for the A. B.C., 
is a sound philosopher as well 
as a grind musician. 

"Schopenhauer diminishes 
hnil, the good and bad things 
in life." said Mr. Woess. "I 
like tn go further 

"When I must look ai ihe 
bad things, I view them 
through the wrong end ol tin' 
opera glasses, so they look 
very small When I look at 
the good things, I reverse the 
glasses to magnify them That 
way I am much happier." 

The tall, blond. 411-year-old 
conductor was dressed for 
Sydney's heat in a grev-and- 
whitc rayon suir and per- 
forated white shoes, bought 
when he and his family passed 
through Hongkong after three 
years in Japan. 

"I was principal conductor 
ol tile Japan Broadcasting 
Corporation Orchestra," said 
Mr. Woess. 

Music is very much the 
major interest in the Woess 
family. Thr conductor's ssife, 
a doctor of musicology front 
Vienna University, founded a 
School of musirolupy at the. 
Emperor's University in 
Tokio. 

"Luckily my wife can cook, 
too," smiled Mr. Woess. "She 
can actually make 60 Chinese 
dishes — and her spaghetti!" 

The Woess' have three chil- 
dren — Wolfgang. 12, "named 
for Mozart," Werner, HI, and 
Fleur, 2. 

"The two boys are already 
keen musicians." said Mr 
Woess. "The elder one com- 
poses, the vounger one con- 
ducts a little, and they both 
plav the piann and violin " 

Mr. Woess first became 
ambitious to become a con- 
ductor when as a music 
student he hid in the organ- 
loft tn hear the Vienna Phil- 
harmonic Orchestra rehears- 
ing under Toscanini. 

"At 17 I thought 1 was 
another Beethoven, and was 
composing great works," he 
said. "Then f decided it was 
better tn be a good conductor 
than a bad composer." 



The ears 
have it 

|^ T .\L1K1. most of us, staff 
photographer Adelie Hur- 
ley nes-er has any trouble in 
the morning finding earrings 
to match her dress. 

She has 80 pairs, collected 
over the past 10 years from 
all parts of thr world. 

rhey are slacked neatly in 
rows in a felt-lined, three- 
tiered sewing-box. 

Adelie hat earrings in 
beaten silver, copper, gold, 
enamel, Chios, and raffia in 
all shapes, sizes, and colors. 

Her father, well-known Aus- 
tralian photographer-explorer 
Frank Hurley, helped to 
build up thr collection on his 
numerous travels abroad. 

Adelie herself collected 
many of her earrings while 
she was in America. 1 hese 
include four pairs of jade ear- 
rings acquired when she was 
working as a photographer in 
a Chinese nightclub in San 
Francisco. 

Her favorite pair are silver 
filigree, which unscrew, leav- 
ing a space for a liny ball of 
cotton wool soaked in per- 
fume. 

Naturally, Adelie wears a 
different pair every day. 
Moreover, she has lost only 
three single earrings since she 
started collecting them. 

No rime to be 
attrvdus 

'T'WF.NTY - FIVE - YEAR- 
OLD Section - Officer 
MargOt Barclay, stationed at 
the R.A.A.F. Basic Flying 
School at Uranquinty, near 
Wagga, is the only woman ad- 
jutant at an Air Force station 
in N-S.W. 

Her responsible position 
does not worry her. "As a 
matter of fart, ' she told us, 'l 
am too darn busy to think 
whether I should he nervous 
or not." 

In civilian life, attractive, 
dark - haired Section - Officer 
Barclay was an assistant ac- 
countant and sales promoter 
for a large Melbnume firm of 
booksellers 

She joined the W.R.A.A F. 
in May, 1953, and had a rapid 
rise in ihe Service. 

"1 am very interested in 
personnel work," she said. "I 
knew 1 would find just what 
I wanted in the Air Force." 

Her first posting as an 
officer was to Uranquinty, 
where she was appointed ad- 
jutant and officer-in-charge of 
the W.R.A.A. F. detachmrnt 
on the unit. 

Apart from her routine ad- 
ministrative duties, Section- 
Officer Barclay is "mother" 
to 18 Wraafa. 

"Looking after the girls is 
easy. They are all great kids," 
she said. 
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sings the praises of 
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He's got something 

to sing 
about. 





STB? 




He** *fl hupp; hi- roulif »ir>B hra head off, 
IwH-jiui-t- evrrv time hi* nappy"* changed 
rrorhrr • tnouilir« on a littlr* "Vaseline" Pt-tru< 
h unt Jelly. h> tht* ihing out fcr safe- 
guarding .i : :.nii-i nappy rash. 

Kv rry Uutr > mw «'li imgr baby** na p py, put 
into llir Its In l <pf - 1 - : i ■» ■ r j : 1 1 * -_- an H lil tie 
"Ysmdinr** H**troleuTTi Jelly, then changing 
nappies heeomrs a hsppy. siuppj routine. 



VASELINE 



Hark 



"The wonder jolly'' is available ftvorywhore 
If » a "Fir*! Aid Kit in a Jar" F»r rpt%, burnt., bruise*, 
chapped lips, tliahpuit hand*, ekin irritations, *<-i|ilt> 

' J-.-Jt.-i - ii t&r ifjlMMrf^ f'«d> m-jri t .f tVArt rtVourn. *h f . i. . Cwo'4 



EMOTIONAL STRESS 

AND 

OVER-EXCITEMENT 

can impair your good health 

CALM DOWN AND RELAX 

with 

RELAXA-TABS 

They ftefux ffewf .Wires 

You'll enjoy absolute relaxation and 
soothing calm by taking RELAXA- 
TABS. You'll also be sure or relaxation 
by day and gentle, natural sleep by 
night. Ask your chemist to-day for . . . 

RELAXA-TABS 



Endorsed by The Federated Pharmaceut- 
ical Service Guild of Australia 

30 TABLETS FOR 5'6 



At All Chemtsls 



WIU0.I2WW 



THIS IS ON ME 

Bob Hop* 

An AmcibicwuphT with a 
Dili* retire. 

(forie 1 * m peri id bra net of 
liumnr plmy* up hi* sluri with 
■ UlijrJiiful fn-'iiu'T.- : hit tmu- 
did . •■mint ;.i on people ud 
C'enl* ie rim! mealing. 

Frier lS/~ 
From Atl Bankwttrr* 



End discomfort of 

DISTURBED NIGHTS 

v r > mi i n ■ . v [ti UlM urtuMJ 
nlplits 1 t>ei*«. cnjwlnj: tijt-kir'Aif 
k«p 70% fti 1" mjojtni pfMCtful 
'■.-•■I' TIhtm- utifuribfurmlktii 
isjnrjloau art Ttrquenilj a. sign 
nl ilntlm* hnlm'1 which run 
■l«n nuM Iff pilm, puffinm 
unJrr fbe rliiumillc 
• 1. Tf> Iki'k4.'hi' K.h} - 

tier Till* for prompt re-let Th** 
remove no mi- atsiiri- from lite 
blood *nd prumule ltpaltrr\ XIlI- 
ney action WtitTprfr^ all tner 

lb* wortd h«tp ial nod hhirtd 
relief from Boso'l. (Jet Dosa's 
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what Chris believes, anyway " 

"Brent, surely you dan l ex- 
pect me to believe thut ?" 

"Not without proof, no." She 
watched, i.!'-' : r = "* f 1 ■ «ri . as he un- 
Itxkfid 1 drawer before Him. 

Jennifer took thr folded sheet 
he held out 10 tier. Her lundi 
began to lhakr when she uvv 
Toni 1, a handwrit tng. 

"Brunt, dear, 

"1 wrote to Chris a few duyl 
ago telling him I had fallen in 
[uvr with you and ruuJdn i stay 
with him any longer. Anyway, 
when I didn't hear from htm I 
tclpphoncd the afficp. They 
wid he was out of Town, » 
obviouily he can't have got the 
lelter yeL 

"Brenti do you remember 
irjling mr, Toni, ihe only thing 
thiil doenn'i chunce iiboui you 
i& your chaogcablenrss' ? Well, 
I've done it again. I don't 
want Chris to - : < : that letter, 
1 don't want to rive him up. 
YouVe inHuicd all along my 
Iovt for you was only gratutudr. 
And you're right I £now now 
it'i still Chrii for me, and it 
Lilwayt will be — 'till death ui do 
part'. 

"So I muit gel hold of that 
letter before (Jhrii doea_ I've 
luijtaed the train to New York 
tonight, but if I drive fast — * 

Jt'iinifer ui very itill. A« from 
a long way off ibr heard Bretifi 
voice, tl So tint's how Tnni was 
killed — driving to New York to 
set that .j.i."- letter." 

She laid, very faiotly, "He 
never spoke of tt," 

"No, Toni wiu his wifr, niter 
alt He lo\ed her." Brmt 
lifted a hand helplessly. "And 
that second letter to me he 
never saw, I tried to give it to 
him but he refuted to (peak 
to me. Later on I posted It to 
him and he »en| it back un- 
opened. So that's how 1 know 
he still hale! me," 

"You were innocent. Brent, 
even if Chri* dww't know it," 

He ihook hn head quietly. 
"That isn't what counts. I'm in 
love with you and T Admit it. 
but if this thing in right for 
you and Chrii I'm not trying 
to interfere. 1 only want you 
to make sure thut hr iin't vjfc* 
ing you 10 marry him out of 
reven ge." 

She turned, cicked up her 
things, set her hand on Brent's 
arm. "I will find out/ 1 she said, 
And drew 1 \vuii, a dilliculL 
breath, "I must, for all our 

Back in the flat ihe did nut 
have long to wait for Chris, He 
looked down at her, puzzled by 
her unresponsiveness. 

"What is ii?" he t»id, "Have 
you e hanged your mind?" 

"Chris," she laid, "why did 
yoti never trJJ me the dreadful 
ihing you about Toni 

and Brent? You were wrong 
nhout them both. And you 
never meant to ask me to marry 
you. You didn't ■ . :u- os'er here 
to ask me that, did you?" 

'3 never said I did. I told 
you I came on business. Then 

J 'You found out Brent wiinted 
to marry me and you knew 
that offering mr a job wouldn't 
take me away from him," 

"Janie, arc you trying to say 
1 would even marry yau just 
to take you away from Brent? 4 ' 

,4 I don't know. I only know 
that you didn't tell me the 
truth." 

"I meant 10 tell you, fiftrr 
wr were mirried." 

"It's no featy to lay that now. 
You ought to have known you 
ccuti trust me, Chris." 

"What I'm trying to explain 
ti thnt I didn't know J loved 
you until these bit riayi k or At 
W41 1 didn't want to know It 
You were fur too much like 
Toni for me to wnnt to admit 
it, and 10 I fought until 1 
couldn't fight any longer, until 
[ realised 1 might loir you to 
Brent," 

'Too like Toni? But I don't 
understand. You loved her." 

"In the beginning, yes — not 
after J came to rhat it was 
a kind of madness to love Toni 



The Long Enchantment 
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& all." He walked up and 
duwn, as if to get away from 
thr bitterness of what he was 
saying. 

"You *ft\ I soon leanx-d that 
Tnna hud two loves in her life, 
her career and me. Oh yes, we 
ij-ot along well as long as I 
didn't gel in thr way of her 
first love. Toni didn't want a 
peat home. .1 Initband and chil- 
dren. I knew that If.nif; before 
she was killed, long before 1 
got the letter about Brent, But 
to me iiiariiaKe W ju for keeps 
and thrre was always a thancc, 
howrvrr unlikely, that Toni 
miichl decide to give up her 
first love and mm to me com- 
pletely." 

Jennifer thought, Why, there 
must have been times when he 
vr ry nearly ha red Tom . . . 
Shr •.:!■! aloud, "And all these 
years, I've tried to be a ireond 
Toni.' 1 She shivered. "But that 
was the last thing yuu wanted."' 

"Don't!" 

"Don't what 5 Don't you sec? 
1 am n second Toot I'm every- 
thing you Crtn't lovo.** 

"Junit— listen to me, Janie. 
I don't ci re what you are, I 
love you." 

She shook her head, "Every 
time you look at me. you'll see 
Tuni, You'll lovr me at first, 
at you did To ni , and i n the 
end . . There's, nnlhing we 
can do We cWt wipe out the 
past," 

"We eould try, Janie, Let's 
try!" But thr- bleakness was 
still in bis eyes m the looked at 
him. 

"I don't want to try," she 
said. "The odds agairut me 
are too great and we both know 
it, if we re honest-'* 

For a lona; minute be ituod 
there staring at her, then he 
said, "Yei we do, don't we? 
You've made it hopclcsi in these 
last minutes. You've built up 
barriers neither of ui can break, 
down. So let's stop wanting our 
breath as to who's right and 
who's wrnng. And a hundred 
years from now it won't mat- 
ter." 

Their was nothing she could 
say ta that devattating sum- 
ming-up She cooM only wtitrh 
as Chrii moved to the door, 
hearing it close behind him with 
quiet finality. 

She didn't tell Brent The de- 
tails: she onlv told htm that 
it was over and was grateful 
when he did not question hrr 
And, lying iwiiuj through the 
I tmg nigh ts. i t seemed nlmost 
unimportant th»t jhe had never 
really found out whether Chris 
had rated her to marry him 
pMattsM of the wrung he be- 
lieved Brent lud done him, or 
not. Beside that other, greater 
revelation eorn:erning the truth 
of Toni's relationship with 
Chris, everything else had paled. 
As a wife Toni had been selfiih 
and demanding and shallow. 
And she, Jennifer, had spent 
years copying her every move. 
It did not benr thinking about. 

On Monday morning she 
awoke early. It was the day 
whm they were to have started 
their journev to a new life. 

What time woxild the plane 
lr;ive* But it didn't matter, 
really Chris was already gone 
from her forever. 

She started nervously as the 
telephone shriHed- 

"Jwiniferr Brent's rucited 
voire eamc ta her. "Great news, 
Billingsford'n back . . . you're 
to give a readinR for him at 
noon Thr Regrnry TheAtrr. 
I'll meet you there." 

"At noon?" She was panic- 
stricken. 'Tm not suit I can 

"Of course you can. And 
vou'll be wonderful, 1 know," 

Abruptly ihr flew to Turn on 
thr hdth. I've got to get thil 
part, she thought. Tf I don't, 
there'll he nothing else left. 

She madr up ranfullv, and 
something nf TonL's prillinnce 
and beauty looked bark at her 
from the mirror. Then she went 



through her wardrobe, trying to 
decide which outfit would be 
the most fitting, the most like 
Toni. Like Tuni? 

Then a voice spoke in her 
with sudden clarity. But VOU 
don't need to be like Tom any 
move, This masquerade is over. 

Was it over ? She stood there, 
trying to pmzlc out her 
thoughts. And then, before ihe 
could reason herself out of this 
new. irrevocable decision, made 
a telephone call, 

The operator told her there 
was no reply from Chris' room. 
She could only leave her name 
and a message not to take the 
plane but to be at the Regenr > 
Theatre at noon. That it was 
very, verv i mporta tt t or ih e 
wouldn't ask him 

She pinned her hair bark 
simply, not leaving it louse and 
prOVtH'ative like Toni'i. touched 
lipnTitk to her mouth hghtly 
Then she got into a simple red 
drrns. and drove to the theatre. 

Billingsford was a tall, thin 
man with ihr face of a dreamer, 
and the hard, clear eyes of a 
businessman. 

"Well," said Brent uncer- 
tainly, "suppose we get dowu 
to iKf Lei's do that first scene 

She had been aware at oner 
(.i Brent'i ttaotled look. She 
knew he was ireing a Jennifer 
he had nrver seen before, a 
Jfnnifrr with tiothimt of Toni 
about her. Her eyes searched 
the darkened amphitheatre. 
There were several men in the, 
hack rows. She t uuld not tell 
whethrr our or them was Chris 
or not 

She tjegan 10 gn rhrouEih the 
Micne. Not as Toni would have 
done rt, but quietly, wirhrmt a 
single hint, a gesture cvrn that 
bad been like T*mi ; 3 When it 
was over, she caught Brunt's 
puzzled glaxur, but she didn't 
do the nest scene any dif- 
ferently. 

Down m the front row Bil- 
LiTiRsford cleared bis throat 
"Thank you very much. Miss 
Talbot. Er — I'll let you hear 
from me," 

Shr would never hear from 
him. of course. She had said 
good-bye to "Zelda," and now 
she mum say good-bye to 
3 rrn t . 

' ' W hat happened to you ?' ' 
Brent asked in a low voice. "It 
was nothing like the way we 
reheaped it, nothing like Ton; 

"I know," 3he said, gently. 
"I'm sorry. Brent." 

She went down into the pit 
and walked up the aisle, her 
eyes still searching for a tall, 
broad-should ered man who 
wain" I there. She came out 
into the lobby and pui up her 
h^nds to brush at her lashes. 
Without any warning firm 
hands caught her. 

lt Janie," Chrii said, and tin 
itopped, looked up at him, 
breathless and unbelieving, 
while hi* grey eves probed hers. 
"Why did yuu do i|, Janic? 
Wbj did y<ni throw it away?" 

Shr said unsteadily. "Because 
I'm not irally Toni at all. Be- 
cause I'm just myself — plain 
Jane. That's what I forgot the 
other niRht. I'm not anything 
like Toni. as ynu see. I'm not 
even a very good actress." 

"Arcn"t vou?" he said, and 
the tender understanding of his 
gare warmed the last of the 
coldness inside her. "T think 
it lakes a very good actress, 
indeed, to be able to give as 
bad a performance as you pre- 
tended to give just now " 

"Chris." she whispered, "OH, 
Chris," and she swayod inward* 
him and his arms r.iu^hi hrr 
and held her, hard. 

"fame," he said, "you're not 
afraid my asking you 10 marry 
mr had anything to do with 
Brent and Toni? 

u No" Some day soon shr 
would tell him the truth about 
lh.it last letter of Tnm's he had 
never tern, but not now. "I'm 
not afraid, darling." Now be- 
longed to thrim Chris and 
Janic t 

( Copyright) 
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Your groomin? and 
jppro^ch muy be fiwMWftj 
hut ynu wun'l even make 
tirM hase if you neglect 
pcrsonul Irestiness. 

You we, everyone perspire!- 
fwmc more ifmn Q&Kti) 
:\m\ thut IN, of eoune, a 
perfectly natural, hcullJi) 

functlnn. Unfortunately, 

when pcr\pii;ilii>n comes in 
conlsict with the air, .1 hae- 
lcri.il ii. Uikcs pbev. 
which becomes unplc^ant. 

V.ni one or two t'hlom- 
PHILLIES tablets to banish 
pi-rsj>jrjtu>n inJuur and 
sweeten yuur breath. 

t hli.ro PHILLIES »a m- 
M&ntiy and ^ive ni^ht or 
day-lonf.' protection — keep 
you nine to be nrar. 

Mitke it ii hiibil — cat one or 
two Chloro-PHI LUES 
ilcodornnt tab- 
lets every time 
you ifaower or 
clctn your 
teeth. 1 





15 hairsets for 3fc 

QUfCKSfTWITHCuiirr-FT \ 
OlTe YOUTt h*lr now 
iiilky loveMncvi and 
ssve pDuiuia on youi 
iiaii-dD'R, 

G*t y tithe bt con 
eentr*t«d Curly pat— 1 
squeeie Curtypei into 
a pint mil* bottle of 
wanq water — ishftke till ', 
o.iictl — now you have 
» pint of the best, 
most Iragruit quick «*t 
lotion you'v* over used. 
Oet concentratod 
CarJypat for 3/6 from 

[your cfieoititt or storo. 
CtUfC«fT WITH CUJtir^ET 
CN4 

PIMPLES 




tSUlT 1*1 Uwtt. dufl[Ulll|( rilltpLn l.lBM.ua 

Vnr Hm^wocni l-iiii'lum, piMChlir.rU ur 
r(rftrti» Cr»cfciruj. Fr»lin, Uununu 3kkn 
rivnUI'i m*U Ufr DiiMTBhi* urn] ,,u n ^, P1II 
Iuk Dta't kw rntantiul una rul inl.]t UI 
rir<«H» tfl ■ knut rtm Vera r*ww> ffc^twifl 
nil ■ dim tnr.riiBn niMii.it I Liuiotfiy riUnt 
Sii*w(na ih»i .t (l p B ITm ilcpj >» 1 ninulat. 
i.itla irtim ar.cj tuners *iu\ -a 7* li>ni>i t»| lM 

hr§i ibr .hitt ttivHi, rvft tr.il nmtwjLb Vu 
iMtllor r.c« jvn^ Mll t, A f, anLflrrcfl er *«liI 
IU4 lit** ||M , r | Pflnt>rM Inn ja*i 
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Ml UNDER ARM 
HAIR GONE 

in 3 minutes 

LI >ini want Im.k ftlamurnus 
.ill sutniiit-r, \vaU-. Vttt ct"L*8m 
a beauty "must." For Vert gusilly 
H crcim* iViAy" every trace of 
Lipurfluous hair. And wilh Y'ect 
I heft's nu risk nf razor cuts Of 
^rat»t5. Nu sliibbk! Not even 
j -l.:i< !■ Nu ojsrsciwl rc- 
sruwlh. Skin is left vclvriy- 
iiuouth ami hair-fret; lit iii^intuir. 
ugly, unwanted liair U a definite 
charm killer. So j«t Veet. 
S uccwi ul resid t.s are ruh ran - 
tc«l with Virt cream ur muncy 
ri'fundfjd. 



Large Economy 
(Double Size), 4/11 
Medium Size. 3/- 

WghHf marw in ioitib 
t -unfrf tlitttieh 



IIEET removes hair like magic 

AT CHEMISTS AND STORES 
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For sunburn, chapped 
skin, use soothing 
NTVEA crenic or NIVKA 
Skin Oil. 
Containing 
"fcluccrite-," 
it replaces 
the skin'i 
rutEural u-ifo 
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were famous 




even when graadma 



was a 




• A one-piece dreas 
with a two - piece 
look is a pre-auluiun 
silhouette for the 
teens and early 
twenties age group. 

A DRESS of this type is 
illustrated at right. 
I have chosen it for a 
reader who writes from 
up north. 

Here is her letter and 
my reply: 

"QlJft long summers iij.iLc it 
impossible to wear any- 
thing warm till the end of 
April, so I Mini to nuke in) ■ 
self a new frock — something 
very smart and new. If pos- 
sible, I would Lilte to com- 
bine two pieces of material I 
have — a navy-and-whilr spot 
and some plain navy rayon 
silk. 1 would be pleased 
if you could assist me , 
with a style and paper 
pattern. Bust size is 
Join." 




I suggest you 
combine your two 
materials for a 
"sweater" - dress, 
meaning a one- 
piece dress with 
a two-piece look, 
The smooth, easy 
torso line is new 
and the bodice- 
lop is cool and 
pretty, 

You can oblain 
a paper pattern 
for the design in sizes 30in. 
to 38in. busL, See lines under 
sketch for further details and 
how to order. 

"J HAVE 7yds. of light blue 
taffeta I want to make 
into a frock for informal 
parties. Would you suggest 
something new and a hit out 
of the ordinary tor the style? 
1 am nearly IB and my fitting 
is S.S.W." 

A street-length party dress 
with a billotving skirt, de- 
signed to hug the torio to the 
hipline then burst into fullness 
by way of shaped panels, 
would be new and pretty made 
in -taffeta. -Have the bodice 
made with a square-cut neck- 
line, low back and from, and 
finished with tiny puffed-up 
sleeves. 




J D.S.I 2 a. 

^ ^ One-piece orris 
In slaes 30in. 
to Sit in, butt. 
Hequirft lijdt, 36in. >pot. 
ted material and f (rds. 3*in. 
plain material. Price, 3/6. 
Pattern oflla/nnble from Mm. 
Betty £«J>, "Wren .W.r." 
Box tOSS, G.P.O., Svdn*^. 

J AM off for a Sydney 
holiday, and my 
mother has offered to make 



me a linen suit. The linen is heavy 
rayon, and is a mustard color. Would 
you advise us about the design and 
shade for blouse; also what sort of 
suit? We have a country store here 
and can buy most materials. 1 am 
slim and above average height." 

I suggest you have a three- 
piece suit cut with easy, casual 
lines. Have the ikirt slender, 
straight in train, 
with a kick pleat 
placed low at 
the back, lopped 
with a boxy hip- 
length jacket. 
Complete t b e 
costume with a 
? short - sleeved, 

middy - type 
blouse. 

For the blouse material re- 
peat the mustard color of the 
suit by wide stripes on a white 
ground. 

"J AM writing lor some ad- 
vice about an outfit. I 
can't afford very many clothes, 
as 1 am living away from 
home and am paying full 
board. I got my materia] at 
a sale. Ii is pale blue 
with a black dot and is 
a type of taffeta. I 
originally bought suffi- 
cient for a formal [rock. 
Now I think il would 
be best semi-formal so 
I could sometimes wear 
il in the daytime." 

1 suggest you utilise 
your material for a dress 
and a jacket ensemble. 
In my opinion there is 
still nothing so useful 
for a small wardrobe. 
Have the dress made 
with a V-netkline, wide bark 
front, plus a built-up 
waist that hugs the midriff 
and a skirt spreading out be- 
low this section. Have the 
jacket brief, lying snugly just 
under the ribs with a self- 
nialerial tie. 

"TJLEASE advise me about 
the sort of blouse to wear 
with stacks. 1 bought a middy 
blouse, but my boy-friend 
thinks il ia awful." 

I don't think there is any- 
thing smarter with slacks than 
the clean-cut lines of the clas- 
sic shirt tailored in the male 
tradition. The newest shirts 
are made in printed materials 
and have double cuffs fastened 
with fancy cuff-links. 

By the way, you can make 
the links by buying four pretty 
buttons *md joining them in 
pairs with thick thread. 



£5? * POWDER FOR PRETTINESS 

By CAROLYN EARLB 

• (f you follow the professional method of face powdering 
you will begin by applying more powder than you've 
probably ever used ol one time, but end with less powder, 
smoothly distributed over the whole skin surface. 
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A^PART from ihc immediate appear- 
ance the advantage of this method, 
which is described below, it that there 
is less haphazard dabbing at the skin 
because fewer tnui:h-ups are needed dur- 
ing the day. 

The first step is to press a generous 
amount of face powder into a clean pufl 
To prevent spilling, fold the puff over 
and lightly press the powder into the 
pile, 

Now, hold your ptiff firmly and press 
I don't flap) it from the jawbone up to 
and over the forehead, then down the 



other check and over the chin. Spread 
the skin, and powder around the eyes, 
leaving the nose until last. 

If you've fullowcd directions and been 
generous with your powder, about now 
you probably look rather like a doll that 
has been dipped in a Hour barrel. 

But n powder-brush or the hack of 
your clean puff will fix that. Use one or 
the other to whisk away iracej of non- 
adherent puwdrr (paying special atten- 
tion to eye. nose, and chin rreviccl), 
and produce the even finish that is the 
key to flattering make-up 
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The Jenyns Patent 
Corset not only lakes 
inches off your waist 
and hips, but correctly 
supports your body 
where necessary. 
Especially designed 
far the woman irliti 
really net'dn a row/. 



HIGH PRAISE FROM LEADING SURGEONS: 

t he Jenyns Paiiim Corset over die Ia*l fifty year* 
has been recommended by leading surgeons 
in the Commonwealth and abroad. Il has the 
endorsement of the Institute of Hygiene, London. 
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JUST WET YOUR HAIR with Prom 
and curl it up. In 30 minutes rin»e 
your head with warm wattr. That's all 
you have to do! Now you're fre* to 
do juM whatever you like while your 
hair i. drying naturally on the rurh?r». 
And you're gloriouily confident of 
sure and certain aucrese every lime. 
Deep natural wave* and strong, 
springy cnrla. Lovely, lovely hair 
that always loots naturally curly. 
Isn't trouble-free Prom wonderful? 

For Your First Horn* Perm 

You don't need any experience 
■when you use Prom. It's trouble- 
free and fai!-proof. Be sure to 
ii.tr it for your first home perm. 

NEW PROM "JUNIOR" 

for end curls end -tidying up 

between pertm. Now on lale . .9/-, 




i ,1 

\4pa^^ *H|>E6 

•"••Ut 



USe WITH ANY 
HOME PERM CURLERS 




Continuing • > . 

EmiJy said "Hurry, please. 
Mum. Sandy, run down and 
tell him I won't be a minute." 

"I'll walk down." said 
Sandy, "and I'll tell him you'll 
an hour. 1 ' 

But Emily made him kip 
The hairbrush thudded on the 
door of hi i bedroom, 

"You'll have lo be i better 
shot than thai il you're going 
to marry Sam/ 1 he taunted 
from the landing- 

At last Emily wan rrady. >\. 
puoutit^d in Iront of thr mir- 
ror — [raw ning, a little doubt- 
ful now. But Sum dispelled hrr 
doubts. He cime into the hall 
ai ihr dtepped gracciully down 
the stairs He whittled. 

"Not bad," he said. "Some* 
times* Emmie, you make me 
wish I was 111 artist if, il uf 
.1 hack illustrator." 

Emily flushed with pleasure 
There wu a genuine tone in his 
voice. Or the fancied there 
wbi, Von could never tell with 
Sam R i\ ers. B ut bit praise 
coming on top of the antici- 
pation thai h*d been building 
within l\tir all that Christmas 
Day made Emily the happiest 
Kir) in Sydney at th»t moment 

"Your eye* sparkle hkr in- 
toxicated glow worms." Sam 
went on. "Furthermore, if I 
rlitjn'i know you as a nttpect- 
HOk ymiNi; lady from a highly 
respected family, I would lay 
thai you'd been sampling ygur 
wnrthy father's whiiky." 

"5am!" laid Mrs Arnold 

He bowed "My apologies, 
Mi- Arnold. 1 should not 
have made that accusation 
firmed at I am with the know- 
ledge that Mr. Arnold's whisky 
i*n 3 i fitting for the delicate 
palate of a lady, Perhaps ] do 
nun an injustice, too. Perhaps 
it it a Christmas present from 
some grateful client from the 
Hawkrsbux-y River district. I 
believe they have some excellent 
ttilli hidden in thr bush up 
there. And it would be a fine 
way of paying a solicitor his 
(res." 

"That whisky is genuine 
Scotch," Mrs. Arnold laid 
tartly. 

Emily iriKKled. "Sam was 
joking. Mum," 

Mr*. Arnold looked hard at 
Sum and he gazed gravely back 
at her. Thrn ihr smiled, a 
little uncertainly. It was hard 
not to tike Sam. Despite his 
flippant attitude, he had 
some very desirable -qualities 
from the point of view of a 
prospective mother-in-law. 

Ilr had a substantial private 
income and his unclr was the 
proprietor of the newspaper 
which employed him, It wus 
Mr*. Arnold', belief that a 
good, level-headed wife would 
hr uble to rurb Sam's sense of 
fun and guide his life into leu 
diuolute avenues, 

Sum was not unawnrr of 
this and leased Mrs. Arnold un- 
mercifully. Neither of them 
ever thought of asking Emily's 
opinion Sam was that kind of 
young man and Mrs. Arnold 
was Like most mothers — she 
could pink a husband for her 
daughter much better than her 
daughter could. 

Sam helped Emily on with 
hrr cloak and whisked hrr out 
the door to the hansom-cab. 
He whistled at the driver,, the 
driver clucked at his old marc, 
and off thry trottrd bound for 
town rind the party 

At thev passed the Stadium, 
Sam patted his breast pocket, 
"I've got a five-pound ringside 

ticket for the big fight to- 
morrow morning, Emmie. And 
it'll be the fight of the century " 
"Who do you think will win 
Sam*" 

"Tommy Burns. After to- 
morrow morning he'll still be 
heavyweight rhampion of the 
world If you were a betting 
girl, Emmie, I'd advise you to 
put your money on him, too 1 
R« Burnt lace our Bill Squires 
last August and he made Mill 
look like a novice I never «w 
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such skill at in- light in ir. The 
way he punished poor Hill with 
mote mighty short jabs — " 

"Oh, nonsense!" 

"Eh?" said Sam, his mouth 
falling open. 

The negro Johnson will win 
easily He's much bigger, and 
:fa ey sa y that Torn my Bums 
ha* been running round the 
wurld trying to avoid him," 

Sam regarded Emily with 
nrmizcrncnt. Much to Emily's 
delight. 

"Eh?" said Sam. "And huw 
would a pretty young thin? liitt.- 
you be knowing all this?" 

"How could 1 help know it? 
Every man in Sydney ii talk' 
ijiii About this ritfht Even Dud, 
who's never been to a fiuht in 
his life and probably never will, 
ii.i expressed his opinion at 
length as to who will win. We 
know the latest gossip from thr 
training 'amps and — " 

"Bless my soul!" exclaimed 
Sam. "I never thought I'd 
>rr the day when women would 

"And furthermore, Sam Riv- 
en, T think that .. good, big man 
will always beat a «ood, tittle 
man." 

'■True." said Sam expending 
a deep breath. Then he took 
it in again and began to argue. 
"But that won't bold in this 
case. I'll tell you why. I've 
seen Burns fight ■ 

"You said that before." 

"And," said Sam, ignoring 
the interjection, "I taw Squires 
deal him some tremendous 
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blows. And fiums sn/iilcd. He's 
the toughest and most perfect 
fighter we've ever seen in Aus- 
tralin His footwork's a joy. 
lie's got a terrific punch in 
both hand i and he's in won- 
dcrfid condition. I don't know 
if you can say that about John- 
son. He's too flash by a mile, 
If Johnson's got a yellow streak 
then Tommy will find it tomor- 
row-" 

"I with I could go, Sam," 
Emily burst out 

"What!" Sam was scandal- 
ised. "Well, you can't. Mo 
women are allowed in. It's not 
for ladies," 

"Mrs. Jark London 'j Boing." 

"She*! different" 

"Why in she different ?" 

"Listen, child. If you were 
the wifr of a famous American 
author, maybe ihry'd let you 
go, loo." 

Emily sighed, "It's not fair 
Why ihould men " 

She stopped abruptly and 
listened. Thry heard the rising 
clangor of a bell. The cab 
swerved into the gutter. Then 
they heard the oiad galloping 
of horses coming full pell up 
the street. And all the while 
the bell rang its strident warn- 
ing. 

"It's a firct r " Sam shouted. 
He threw open the door of the 
cab and jumped out. "See you 
soon, Emmie/' her galLmt 
escort mrd. He began to run, 
and as thr lire engine dftihcd 
abreast hr leaped for it. 

Poor Saml He was fated 
never to sec the fight of the 
century. And poor Emily! Shr 
was destined not to arrive ai 
the wonderful party which had 
been occupying her thoughts 
for over a week. 

Sam leaped for the fire en- 
giw- — and bounced off When 
Emily reached him, he was 



sprawled on the road, moaning 
His leg was twisted at a gro- 
tesque, angle beneath him. 

Emily saw him safely Into the 
hospital and waited until they 
told her that Sam's leg had 
been set and that he would be 
all right- Then doMuily she 
made her way home. 

Poor Sam! But tortielhin* 
kept intruding into Emily's dis* 
appointed reflections. T h ** 
ticket nestling in Sam's wallet 
Il would be of no use to bim 
now. If only shr could be as 
daring as Mrs. London, It 
would make up for missing the 
party. But it was so impontblf*. 
Emily sighed attain and was 
close to tears. 

At six o'rloek the next morn- 
ing Emily was wakened by the 
clumping of boon on the pave- 
ment She got up and lookrd 
oul of hrr window. Already 
crowds were gathering outside 
the Stadium, although thr fight 
was not due to stari until rfevee 
All thou': silly men, Emily 
thought enviously. She glanced 
up at the iky. It was dull and 
overcast. l 'I hope it rain*, 1 ' 
Emily said lo herself. 

Somr-how The rXLitrmrin in 
thr air made the heat of thr 
early morning prickly She 
dressed quickly and then waited 
impatiently for nine o'clock. 
Poor Emily. All the week she 
had waited for something to 
ha ppen. .And nothin g had 
happeocd- 

Tt wa» not Che regulation 
visiting hour, but a kindly nurse 
with romantic notions let Emily 
in to sec Sam. Shr had never 
seen him lookine so down in 
thr mini :r. Bui his fare lit 
up when hr saw her. 

"Emmie, you antrclf" he. 
cried Thr kindly nurse beamed 
and Emily's youthful heart flut- 
tered. "You're >ust the girl I 
wanted to see." 

He fumbled under the pillow 
and brought out his wallet. 
Emily's heart bounced. "Co 
down to the paper and see Jim 
Browning. Give him my ticket 
and this fifty pounds and tell 
him to put it on Burns for me. 
He should get a good price at 
thr Stadium. 

"What's ihr matter with 
you V hr added. 

Emily could not repress a 
little sigh of rcttrrt So that 
was why hr was to happy to 
are her. Ah' That was love- 
that was But like the nicely 
mannered young lady shr was, 
she said,, "Yes. Sam. 

"Ilurrv up," he commanded. 

"Yes, Sam." 

"Thanks, Emmie," he railed 
after her. "1 won't forget you 
in my will." 

Emily w«lked slowly oul of 
the hrvspital gates and half an 
hour later found herself star- 
ing vacantly at the shiny, brass 
knob of her own from door. 
Before she had time to he 
amazed at herself, thr door 
opened. Her mother stood 
there, a shopping basket over 
her arm. 

"How is Sam?" she asked 

"He*s fairly well." 

Mm. Arnold Looked sharply 
at her daughter. "You don't 
look too good yourself. You'd 
better go upstairs and have a 
lie down." 

Emily trailed ohedirntly up 
to her room and sat on her bed. 
It was too late now to find Mr. 
Browning. She wondered idly 
what he looked like But Sam 
had entrusted her with fifty 
pounds to put on Tommy Burns 
for him. And if Bums won? 
Emily shuddered. 

Across the hall, the door of 
Sandy's bedroom stood open. 
Hi* clothe* were strewn about 
in his usual untidy fashion. 
Emily stood up, walked Acrou 
the hall and automatically be- 
gan to tidy up. And as the 
worked, one thought was re- 
peating itseir in her mind She 
couldn't let poor Sam down. 

Fifteen minute* later Emily 
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dipped out of ihc house. She 
cave a. furtive glance up and 
down the street, hurried down 
to the Stadium and jomrd one 
of the queues. 

Flu- at ten dan L at the entrance 
wit flurried with the press and 
damur of the crowd. Emily put 
lirr head down as thr presented 
Sam'! ticket. 

"Move on, move on/' the at- 
tendant said testily, 

Emily moved on smartly and 
then Hopped u if ihc had been 
jerked by thr foliar. Her knee* 
went watery. 

"Hey! Half a mo, young fel- 
ler. You're a bit young — '" 

"Give the kid a sjo," .« rough, 
impatient voice shouted "He'll 
nrver ace another world lham- 
peenthip fiifhL." 

"Listen here, mate. I*rn- — " 

"Cornr rm. Conic on. What's 
the hold-up, mug ?" a dozen 
voices shouted. 

Emily bolted for thr aisle. 
I , ickJ I y she found Sam 1 1 seat 
nithout difficulty and, luckier 
*u II, there was nobody ncrupy- 
ini? it- There were many argu- 
ments and fights ovrr Keats thai 
morning. Just as the tat down, 
the two contestant* entered the 
titig to be photographed and 
ihc escaped any second glances 
fiiprn the men around her. 

Emily fa* very still and let 
her breath come back. She had 
lone it. She was actually there 

•nude the Stadium, The only 
i h in g thai worried h ct n o w 
>*as that lomrour would ask 
her lo remove Sand y's best 
<reen cap. And in her atrita- 
tion. thr cap seemed to perch 
higher and higher on her hair. 
She lugged nrrvously at her 
corf and prayed that it was an 
id equate cover to the ULcJl of 
ner neck. 

A beefy man in a nlrzw boater 
nnunced up immediately in 
rrant of her and swung around 
I'll rake three to one Rums," 
he bellowed to no one in par- 
[•'ular "Who want* to bet J Til 
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take three to one Burns. Can 
1 get set anywhere?" 

With a start, Emtly remem- 
bered Sam's fifty pounds. Was 
thai a good price the beefy man 
was offering ? Ai »he hesitated, 
someone nudged her, 

"Obi" 

"Wait a while, kid." a low 
voice said. "You'll do better, 
(fold on to your money for a 
while." 

Nobody seemed anxious to bet 
with the man In the straw 
boater He puffed his chest 
under his striped shirt and 
ilournhrfj a fistful of banknotes, 
"Come on! Any ruonry you 
like and I'll cover it. I II tell 
youse what I'll do," lie made a 
grandiloquent gesture. "I'll take 
two to one Burns, You won't 
do better. Two lo one Burn*!"' 
Ifr finished with -i shout thai 
left him red-faced and peripir- 
itift. 

Two to one? Emily was very 
angry with kbc man next to her. 
She stole a glance at him. He 
was young and had a pugnari- 
oim chin. He was Irani nw, back 
regarding the beefy man tar- 
cionically 

He could lean backl Emilv 
thrust Sam'< fifty pounds at the 
man. 

The young man sat up 
quickly "Wait!" 

But the other mar had 
snatched the money. "You're on. 
young shaver," he said. **It 
thrrr any more money ? I'll t»kr 
two lo one. I'll take seven to 
four. There you are. You 
won't get any better Anywhere 
in the Stadium. 1*11 take seven 
to Tour Burns.'* 

Snmr other men bet with 
him, and Emtly was very 
pleased with herself. 

"You should have, taken my 
iidvfte and wailed," the young 
man muttered. 

Wailed! What nn opinkmatrd 
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idiot he was! Emily could 
hardly restrain herself from tell- 
ing htm so Why, even a child 
knew thai two to one was 
better than seven to four and 
three to one was a whulr lot 
better still. Poor Sam, lying 
un his hospital bed She fell 
Lhat she had failed him by tak- 
ing the advice of the unug. 
young man next to her. 

The Crowd of people in the 
ring tudd-r-nly divappeiir* d jnd 
left the two conteslari ts and 
the referee to it. There was 
such a remarkable phyical dif- 
ference between the two fighter* 
that Emily thought for the 
twentieth time— poor Sam! 

The nrgru lowered otrr the 
white man. And Duma ap- 
peared «allow, as if hr had been 
sick, but this was offset by his 
determined, serious expression .ih 
Johnson rlownrd to the crowd. 

They began lo fight and in 
the very first round the plucky 
Hums was knocked down The 
crowd shouted aa hr jumped 
up again. But it was soon evi- 
dent, even to Emily, that Bums 
was no match for Johnson. Thr. 
big rieyro taunted Rums. This 
wan one time when courage 

mi av,i31 

After a few rounds, Emily 
■ mil ii not bear to watch any 
morr. She frit faint with the 
heat and thr oppressive crush 
of the crowd and the hopeless- 
ness of the fight in the ring. 

The crowd sat almost in 
lileme aj the light prngrrssed- 
The rod was so obvious. The 
beefy man in the straw boatrr 
also apparently thought it was 
all over bar the shouting. He 
Alid quietly Out of his Seal with 
S.i. ft, '\ (poor Sam I fifty pounds 
in his pocket. And Emily hated 
him for winning. 

Suddenly she was knocked 
sidrwavs. The pugnacious, 



young man had leant forward 
and grabbed the beefy in. in Jtiy 
the tail of hii coat. 

"Hold on. you," he *aid 
angrily. 



ng round 1 
A snarl and struck the yuuity 
man in the nirmlh with his t 
A t (hat jnum en t the polic c 
stopped the unequal contest in 
the ring, and Johnson was de- 
clared the new heavyweight 
champion of the world. Uh- 
lus'fcv Sam] 

But Emily only had time fur 
a (fash of sympathy lor Sain. 
She was right in the middle ol a 
wild scrimmage, and hrr only 
concern was how to get awav 
from it. 

When the beefy man struck 
her adviser, he knocked his hnl 
• ■M. and thr young man's face 
went us fiery as his shock of ret] 
hair. But he did nui lumen his 
grip on the coat and he 
trampled all over Emily in a 
in. id endeavor to gain his bal- 
ance. 

fielore he could do to, the 
man hit dim Ag;iin. This time 
on the nose, and it spurted 
blood. A scream started in 
Emily's throat, The red-haired 

yuuHg Ituti rjlusl hr i t*/.v. • I. 
thought. Was he going to rub 
She man of his winnings — Of 
what? It was all so confusing. 
Then thr turn about hej jumpi i| 
up and began shouting and 
pushing and punching. 

Hie young man gitvr Emily 
a terrible kick on the shins, and 
finally gut his balance, still 
holding a bulldog grip on rhr 
man's coat He drew back his 
fist and the ugly, red face or 
the beefy man termed to disap- 
pear when thr blow Landed, 

Emily screamed then. She 
couldn't help it Men poured 
over her as she huddled on rhr 
floor and she knew then whm it 
frit like lu be at the bottom of 
A fnnthaLL scrum She shielded 
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her facr with Hit imu and 
wriggled alung the rnw ol seats. 

At a safe distance she ghuned 
back, From out of thr pile 
of struggling bodies crawled (be 
young man with tht: red hair. 
Hii pugnacious facr was spliL 
with a triumphant grin. 

**Herr you are, kid Here's 
your seventy'five pounds " His 
i^fiii suddenly V4inj>ihed An in- 
credulous expression swept 
across hit face. And there waa 
a look of horror there, too. 

Emily put her hand to her 
head. Sandy's best cap had been 
lout in the fruiflr and her hair 
had fallen down ovrr her shoul- 
der!, 

In her brief interest in box- 
ing, one axiom had stuck in 
Emily's mind. Attack in flu- 
best method of defence. Thin, 
she reasoned, wan the lime to 
apply it. 

"You silly young man! That 
isn't my money. Why on earth 

**Of course it's yours." He 
Was bewildered. "I saw you 
make the bet." 



"But 1 barked Burns. And 
he lost ." 

"No you didn't. You backed 
Johnson You gave the 
bloke i wo to one and he took il. 
He backing Burns," 

"Was he ?" Emily said 
weakly. In her ignurancr of 
betting jargon she had tnade a 
mistake. A wonderful mistake. 

She mtendrd one small h.md 
and daintily plucked the. 
teventy-fri-r pounds from mil 
young man. 

"Thank you," said Emily. 

"Excuse me." mid the elder I v 
gentleman as the othei rnd of 
the park seat. He stood up tu 
greet a small, elderly Jady. 
"Well, Emily, finished your 
shopping V 

The lady nodded, smiling. 

"Good-bye." he said Cd tfit 
and railed his hat courteously. 

I scrambled lo my Fret to 
mumble a good-bye. But 1 
notirrd when he raised his hat 
that hifl hair still retained a 
bright reddish hue. 
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INCREDIBLE 

how soft 
and cool . . . 



UNBELIEVABLE 



how comfortable . . 
undies made of 



acetate ■ 
beauty fabric 



Acetate Beauty Fabrics wash, dry, 
and iron in a jiffy. 
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ACETATE BEAUTY 
FABRICS A HE SO VERSATILE 1 

Lingerie in 'Celanese' fabrics is 
incredibly soft and cool. II stays 
fresh-feeling in all weather conditions 



'Celanese' Aceiate Fabric never 
twists or rides up. Lingerie 

in plain or printed 'Ceianese 
Celshung', 'Celanese' Satin, 

'Celanese' Crepe-de-chine or 
'Celanese' Jersey feels utterly 

comfortable— and stays put. 



"Celanese' fabrics wash, dry, 
iron in a jiffy. It's so simple — 

just whisk through lukewarm 
suds, rinse in tepid water and 
use cool iron while still damp. 



» 'Celanese' lingerie and outerwear 

fabrics move with your bodv's 
movements — never bag or sag. Whether 
you choose 'Celanese Celshung' or 

Satin, Surah or Brocade, you can be 
sure it will keep its good looks and 

4 crease-resistance through long wear. 



OA M,. 



IRON 
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AUSTRALIAN DIANE CILENTO 
REACHES TOP- STAR CLASS 



# Young Australian aetrcss Diane Cileiilo is now appearing 
in ilit- film which promises lo put her in the top-star date, 
ll'si "'Passage Home," a big British movie, which ro^atars 
Peter Finrh. As the only woman in the sea drama, it's a 
dream pari lor Diane. Diane is signed afterwards for a 
seeond sought-after role in "The Story of lohn Wilson." 



M=MAHON 




KEt)-H£.'tl}Elt ftfargnrrt CAlenttt (left), tpelt-knowtn Au*irnlinn paintrr who 
ho* marked in Pari* and frondon during the part few year*, ii engaged on n 
portrait of titter Diane- hi h*-r briff *part- titttf from t'in,-nfm/i i/u^m. tcherr 
*honting ha* been in pragje**. The girl* *hare a fiat in Sonth Kennngtttn 





DIANE, normally a camat dre**er in Pari* left-bonk irWe. ha* motorint* 
zocalu'L. ra* *?"• chug* around London on her matar-Mcoatrr. Shr nay* *he 
ha* had onty two buster* to far. and that the vehicle ha* earned her nffertion 
daring the pa*t three month* of daicn-lo-dark *hooting of "Pauagr Home.' , 



PETER f/.VCH and Diane C.ilenlo relax near a 
rind-fan (in th* Ml of "Pottage Home." p '"r- 
<rho Inn « difficult acting role in the /ifm. 
"Pinnc'i gmid and highly profe-uinnnl. 

The Australian Women 1 ! Wsbmii 1 - Ffliruary 16, 1955 



RIGHT : Studio makeup man touchet up Viang 
Cilrnto't Upline readr for filming. She winced 
when the flath-bulb$ popped. "I'm an atdith 
girl in thlt Mr.ene," the laid, "if 'j mean nf you." 
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There is only one 

"THE WONDER CLOTH OF A 
THOUSAND USES" 








MAKf SURf Of THE NAME! rt, 

O&LT \-.t M i / ti « 

r«PMm; .'/J fAt/ Wi . five. It* j/W Ui\*t 

EVERY GENUINE 
CESAR INE GAMMNf 
SHOULD CMRY THIS LABEL 



Ceurine n frSc beii cloth 
its Ai/wf. OrrV. > may 
iooit Jifce Caarine. 
butt wJy Cesanne hca 
so mnny quaiilies. ff 
cannot be made better 



IIS DURABLE 

IK* * jqu»r*-w*»iW* hoatWoTti;; 
itursjy, tough. Sird "'w^. 
Wntr* end -r.vi <or Y**f* 

find 



irs EASY TO CUT 

A been la lU heim* d**"- 

maL.tr fic-.aut; «f Hi v. \.r 
it cut* without ^fflg Navpr 



ITi FAST TO UGHL 

E*iFl miT Ayirr»l[*n lunEght 
will no( («cU <tl Thar maUi rt 
M Mf* ftrf yW curtain a urd 
f urn. i Kings. Replacssd if colour 

Htpfc 



ITS FAST TO (OILING 

and iraHidl up to all Ilia rough 

ivmbtt «nf Pubbinq In 

: ..!-L'jri ABtM fUH, -ir-<,| ''.-it 

fhfitiyif. 



IT S COLOURFUL 

Fifty *ng- mpr? tolauri araa 
itWJei ro etwwt* from, *JI 
bright, fad and I ide -r> :' 



ITS PM-SHIWKK 

by tha C*»y«l Fafcriei 
"Ccurivad - ihrunl" proc*t» 
whn:fi prcwnrci ihap* and fi1 

IT'S COTION-CRIir*. 

I" tuppU. ™ i+t» rjoerd rung, 
JrnM-Mind Ff:r ih r-aib, timl 



IT S MORE KOMOMICAL 

N i -i.- to buy bait 
B*<*Lnr H bnti you loflgw. ft 




* 




FOR BATHS, PQJ5l PANS, WASH BASINS, SINKS. 



v^OM DUTCH 

L Whips you through 
!; lOi cleaning job?.. 



few! Gtl th( lut W* kUw "« "I ftslei-mrtini Din DITCH HHai 
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CITY FILM CHIDE 



Films reriViiei/ 

CAPITOL. — * "Trouble in Store," comedy, starring No«- 
nilin Wisdom, Margaret Rutherford. [Set review.) Plus 
* "The Long Memory," drama, starring John Mills. 

CENTURY. — ** "Swan Slept Hat," technicolor romantic 
comedy. starring Debbie Reynold*, Dick PokcII. Plus 
feslurellcs. 

EMBASSY *** "The (Little) Kidnapper*," period 

drama, starring Adrienne Corel. Jon Vshitclcy. Vincenl 
Winters. Pita featurelta. 

I.1BF.KTY. — *** "Gone With The Wind," icthnwalor 
Civil War drama, starring CLark Cable, Vivien Leigh, 
Leslie Howard, Olivia dc Havilland. (Re-relcaK.) 

LYCEUM. — "The Golden Blade," leehnicolor period 
adventure, starring Rock Hudson, Piper Laurie. (See 
review ihiy page.) Plus * "The Stand at Apache River." 
technicolor Western, starring Stephen MeNally, Julia 
Adaliuv 

MAYFAM-> — ** "Woman's World," technicolor Cinema- 
scope comedy, llarring Glifloa Webb, June Allywn, 
Lauren Bacall. Plus lealareltet. 

PARIS.—*** "The Living Desert," L>i«>ity leatmi It agin, 
true-life adventure in technicolor. Plus featureltes. 

PLAZA.—* "Ring oT Fear," WarnirColoi CineniaScope 
crime iiwlodrnnja, slarrinj! Clyde Brady. Micltcjr Spillane, 
Pat O'Brien. Plus featurcttes. 

PRINCE EDWARD. — * "While Christmas," techniioloi 
ViiiaViaion musical, starring Binjj Crosby, Danny Kaye, 
Vera-Ellen, Rownuu-y Clooney. Plus [saluretics. 



REGENT.—** 'Three Coins in ihr Fountain, Cln = u '»- 
Scope loinedy-romancc in color, starring Cldion Webb. 
Jean Peters, Maggie McNantara. Dorotliy Maguirr. PTus 
featureltCA. 

ST. JAMES. — * "Beltayed." World War II advenlnrr in 

color, ilarring Clark Gahle. I.ana Turner, Victor Mature. 

Plus fralurcitci. , 
STATE.—*** "The Caine Mutiny, technicolor World 

War II sea drama, starring Humphrey Bogarl. Jose 

Ferrer, Van Johnson. Plus fraiurelle*. 
VICTORY. — * "Puihover," crime thriller, starring Fred 

MacMnrray, Kim Novak, Phil Carey. P' u * "Prison" «* 

the Caibah," thriller, starring Cesar Romero, Gloria 

Grahame. 

Films iiol yel reviewed 

ESQUIRE- — "Beachhead," technicolor war drama, starring 
Tony Curtis, Mary Murphy. Frank Love joy. Plus "Thr 
Laluko," African documentary in technicolor. 

I.YR1C "Dawn at Focorro," period Western drani* in 

technicolor, starling Rory Calhoun, Piper Laurie. Plui 
"Abbott and CwteJIo Mitt the Killers." coined y. Hai- 
ring Bud Aliboti and Lou Castillo. (Re-release.) 

PALACE.— "New Faces," GineniaScope revue in cnltir. 
Plus "Invaders from Mars," icicnce-Betion thriller in 
color, starring Helena Carter, Arthur Eraiu, 

SAVOY. — ' ' Monsieur Hulot's Holiday," French -language 
comedy, starring Jacques Tali, Nathalie Pascaud. Plus 
fcaturetleS. 



Talking of Films 

By M. J. McMAHOfi 

HI I ..Jiir.#i|i.iii!,.iiimisiiJiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHil"r. 

★ Th ' Gold *" Blad ° I OUR FILM GRADING* | 

THE invincible sword of 1 | 
DairuHciiK, a eon of I -At** Excel,ent 
Arabian Nights companion | jcJf Abme overoge | 
| -fa Average § 

I No stars — below overage | 
| or not yet reviewed. | 

F,n fin, mi i in, I in i nil I mi iiiij jiii mi i mi i in iii> 1 1" 



piece of King Arthur's 
hxculibur, provides both 
I h c film title mid the 
reason for non-stop action 
in this adventure of Old 
Persia. 

Manufactured on the Uni- 
versal lot on a generous 
budget, "The Golden Blade" 
raters to popular appeal by 
casting husky Rock Hudson 
as [he bold adventurer who 
picks up ihe sword to avenge 
his father's death and win a 
Royal bride. 

Pretty little Piper Laurie 
B plays the spitfire princess of 
I Flaghdad. 

An inn proceeds in a riot of 
technicolor through lively en- 
counters with intriguing ptot- 
trrs, battling guardsmen, and 
diaphragm dancers. There i> 
also a no-tricks-barred joust 
between suitors for the hand 
of the princess. 

An attempt to wrest the 
kingdom from Piper's father 
nuts veteran villain George 
MacCrcady squarely in the 
middle of the intrigue. His 
plan to substitute his own son 
for the rightful ruler is spiked 
by Mr. Hudson. 

A surprise is the casting af 
Gene Evans, the tough ser- 
geant of many a wartime 
drama, as MaeCready'i un- 
pleasant son. 

In Sydney — Lyceum. 

^ Trouble in Store 

THE British comedy 
"Trouble in Store" (J. 
A. Rank) should win a 
friendly welcome for com- 
edian Norman Wisdom, 
who makes his movie de- 
hut in it. 

A popular star of the F.ng- 
lish music-halls and television. 
Wisdnm is a half-pint funny- 
man n( the poor fool or 
humbling school uf comedians. 

li will give you some idea 
ill his comic style to explain 
1 that he wears an ill-fitting 
I suit, drapes the pe.ik of i 
cloth rap over one ear. and 
alwats leaves a trail nf chaos 
in his wulte. 



Wisdom makes the most of 
riood slapstick sequences that 
crop up during thr run of the 
film by clowning effectively 
Hc is less appealing, however, 
when he reverts to pathos and 
forced exuberance. 

The film's setting of a posh 
department store g i v e a 
Norimiu, a humble employee 
who aspires to become a 
window-dresser, a chance to ; 
reduce the place, and the ' 
pompous store chief (Jerry 
fVsmonde), to shreds and tat- 
ters before he becomes every- 
body's hero by routing a gang 
of crooks. 

That seasoned uld cam- 
paigner Margaret Rutherford 
proves to he a pure delight as 
a ladylike kleptomaniac, and 
1 m ■ Morris plays a pretty 
shop-girl on whom Wisdom 
has a crush. 

Vampish Moira Lister and 
Derek Farr are on the side 
of the crooks. 

In Sydney— Capitol. 



News from studios 

(^REATLY relieved Ameri- 
can director Robert Ros- 
len has at last found a top 
feminine .star who doesn't 
mind playing the mother 
rather than the lover of his 
"Alexander the Great" 
{Richard Burton). After a 
number of lovely — and i 
mature — international stars 
had lurnrd up their noses al f 
the idea of playing an I 
Emperor's mama, one of the 
loveliest of them all, Danielle 
Darrieuit, has ariepted. Time 
marches nn. But somehow it 
doesn't seem to have lourhiil 
Danielle. 

* * * 

\OEL COWARD, svho de 
lests the English climate 
says: "To live pleasantly in 
F.ngTiiiid you must spend the 
winler nn thr French Riviera, 
summer in Scotland, and the 
rest n[ the time in hed " 




^FLUID POLISH THAT 

removes eft/// spots 
dvt/ scratches " 




Here's bow you j>isc your 
furniture it's newest Itxik ever 
. . . simply apply a few drops 
of Marveet to a damp cloth, 
rub evenly and lightly, then 
polish with a clean dry cloth. 
Scratches and dull spots disap- 
pear . . . a rich shine rx-appeai'5. 

YES MARVEER IT - 
AND ADMIRE ITI 

Give your furniture spark 
ling hcaury with Maivccr\ 
Magic Shine. Old 
licL'omc*; new, new 
*Wf RtOSVS old . . 
Marvecr prnttcli as 
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t If EDDING of papular young rancher Dan 
Ballard (John Payne), centre, to rich and 
lovely Rose E vans ( Lisabeth Scott ) is interrupted 
by the arrival in Silver Lode of four tough men. 



9 ACCUSING Ballard of murder, McCarthy, the 
If alter (Dan Duryea), second right, toys he u 
a marshal. With the town split into faction*. 
Italian! aiks far three hours to clear his name. 




O TELEGRAPHIST Paul Herbert 
( Frank Sully) finds the wire* cut when 
he attempts to tend Ballard 1 * request for a 
check on McCarthy to a nearby marshal. 



A DRINKING together. McCarthy and his gang. Kirk 
' (Alan Hale, fun.), left, Johnson (Harry Carey, 
jun.), and Wicker (Stuart Whitman), right, wait remain- 
ing two hours as attempt is made to find broken wire. 




ACTION-PACKED 4HIAMA 


"Silver Lode" (R.K.O. ) 

tells the. story of three 
vinlenl huurrt in u Wrrtleni 
rnmniiinity in the *Mven* 
ties when the whole town- 
ship in drawn inlo One 
man's determined Bghl to 
Hear himnrlf of a murder 
charge tiruughl against 
him on his wedding day. 

"1 he lilm in loaded with 






PI nts\WWr 



5 TIPPED OFF by Dolly 
* (Dolores Moran ). Ballard 
make* Johnson admit 
that McCarthy it a killer 
who covets Ballard's ranch. 



illi 



nnd 

rhururteri nation. 



, with 

mounting ->ii*|i<-iii*i- that 
stem* from the carefullv 
developed |ilol. 



g FRAMED by McCarthy after a 
m shooting match, in which McCarthy 
guns both the local sheriff and Johnson, 
Ballard is forced to run for his life with 
a lynch. mad mob hard an his heels. 




CHASE, during which Kirk and Wicker are killed, 
* ' leads to the Rev, Field (Robert Warwick), who offers 
Ballard sanctuary. While trying to climb to the belfry, 
where Ballard tries lo hide, McCarthy falls to his death. 

The Aubthauan Wombs's Wehkly - February Id, I95t 



Q ARRIVAL of Rose on the scene with 
wires answering Ballard' 's telegrams 
reveals McCarthy** criminal past and ab- 
solves Ballard of the murder charge. 




FOR INDIGESTION / 



Acclaimed throughout 
Australia for swift, sure relief 
from acidity, flatulence, sour 
ar nervous stomach, heart- 
burn, dyspepsia. 




Hear Sin . 

I have hecn suffering from indigestion for the 
past 10 years. I have fried many indigestion 
powders and had no relief. 

A friend of mine recommended Qnick-Eze. 

By parting one or two of the tablets in my month 
I have fottntl immediate relief from pain. 

Yours truly, 

(Original on file) (Sgd.) N. T. WNES. 

K FUSS, NO MIXING -EAT LIKE SWEETS 

"Quick-Eie" antacid tablets are a combination of FIVE 
active prescriptions for prompt relief from Indigestion, 
flatulence, dyspepsia, heart-burn and acidity. 

Thousands throughout Australia can now testify to their 
amaiing efficacy in the treatment of digestive disorders. 

Keep a packet with you, always, in pocket or purser- 
take one or two tablets after every meal and forget, for 
alt time, those knife-thrusf chest pains of indigestion and 
the breath-catching burn of acidity. 

Eat what you (ike — drink what you like — and complete 
your enjoyment with a refreshing, peppermint flavoured 
"Ouick-Eie" antacid tablet. 



fKEflrTWNG rVVUCO 
t*AK£t IS HOOD 




Make Babys Hair 
CROW CURLY 
A Wfctti TrMtmcnt 

3 6 CVHVWHIll 

Curly pet 



THE SOLDIER 

Knr'furftrr* Oplls 

This widely pruitrd brmuii 
mmd it the Han at m Com- 
port? i>f Runimr)'* arm; |n 
Africa, nnd In I'ranrr niter 
lli, lid* af war hnrt lurnr^l. Il 
i» vivid, rrallntic, and power 
fr.1. 

Price 13/3 

From Alt Booksellers 
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At last I can lift my arms 

above my shoulders 

thanks to Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 



R«od what this man soys: 

I had bei-n jjninjr ilmvnhill fur V2 months, -Mrtilileiiiiitr 
pain kept me awake every ni^ht. I could nol lift ni>' 
ittut Hlmve shoulilpr teww. A fririui of juine ri'com- 
meiiili'J Dr. Mackenzie's Menthuuts, ami within u week 
I liejrun tu regain my ulil-time Vigour ittiil activity. 
TV-tiny J feel 10 years younger . . . 

Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids will help 

UAII tflfl t ' ' r ' :it ^' n " E ' ' MtiiciiiKcU help ilruv >iin lln 

"*"■! * '■vi-tyl:iy nuiq in ami .:> ran to m yoni rystfeoj that 

K> ufleit cait-c Hcatlaihrs pia/im-r, Kliruiswliv Adit-, anil Pain>. 
K ii Iney oral Hhidin-r Troubles. Backache, Sciatica, Lumbago mid 

Minilar nilini niv It i utter in iliir. way. gel a flask 

Dr. .Ylarkcnzir'v Mciithuiils lu-ilay. 

How Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids act 

Dr. Mii'-kciizie 's Meiilliiuils. tin- trn-il ami (MrOVvtl 

family rei ly. wri tlicir I'leuofiinM tunic 1 

action un Kidneys, liliiililcr DM I'IihiiI- 
stream — rid ytW of lliul tiii)i:i|>|iv, 
depressed I <■•■! i im . those jielies mill paiiiK 
that Slip your streiiuth. 

Start a course of 
Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 

tfl-fijIV 1,11 ' "'" ll,,l ' u iriaUm'iit flrtik 

••. *>tii Diet i M j U-iMy |ut»k PA 
for V- fruni yi.ut nearest t1uini-1 it .Inn.'. ™ 
Ii far Own tuwn. pin a |.istal onir tu a piece ui itiipcr 
with ysnir twine anil address and semi In BrilMi Mcilit.il 
l-almrmiiries. Bon 4155. CP.Oi. Sydney. 

Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids 
7 6 and 4 - everywhere 



Get quick re/ie/ 
from 

backache 
rheumatism 
sciatica 
lumbago 
headaches 
izziness 




irr iilniirifc l» 

v»iir miw4#i * imI 
li'irir- In nurli 
ran-- trir/>Hs]\ 

Mi-ritlniiiL arr . 
i » t lift li 1 « 1rr«| 
tWiil for r] t'fi mm - 
mf *-*.ur l..ulv i>f 

rlic MntHMl ifni 

<Ti|i)tlr irnu. 



Free Diet Chart 



lend b i I o m p * d 
□ fj^rencrf envelope to 
Irjfrih Medical Labora- 
tories Pry. LrratrsTd. Ion 
4155. G.P.O.. Sydney, far 
your rKE£ copy of the 
Mr* Molds Diet G«art 



Dr. Mackenzie's Menthoids— famous treatment tor the blood 



r Continuing 

Murder and Poor Jenny 

from page 5^ 



how lo Lhiiik, without hurry 
and all round Lhr tubject, when 
thinking is nrCrJSary. 

Al last ihc crushed *jui h« 
dj^U/CtM md itowJ tip. pur- 
pDwful, rrect, figure a ihadr 
stocky Shi? wcM over to llw 
chins cabinet and look out the 
Tnng horir and stood looking 
at U a minute, htr thumb 
moving over und ovrf ibr 
grceniih- white luifact?, &■ the 
Chinese take up a picLt- \>t ffu)t 
arid rub it for help when solv- 
ing u knotty problem. 

Presently ihc put buck the 
little hone mtl ihut lhr dooT 
«l the cabinet. Thr exprr&fion 
on hrr < suKR?3tcd that the 
judr had not (ailed tu give her 
'.:i:;n Aid. 

She went out, rrowd the 
Isudinu rane the And'.Tscinj' 
hr\l 

Whwi Mick comer ihr raid; 
"I* Ellic in?" 

"No, ihe'i out; gone over id 
her inolhef'l." 

,: Oh/' 

^'Anything I can tii> r " 

"II I j tint thai I wondered if 
ahe^d found tny ctgarette-li(?httr 
in the spare room." 

u Cume in; we'll have a look." 

"I ikin't want to ditturb yuu. 
Have you finished dinner?" 

"Yea, swallowed a. thrrt- 
roursp iii-.tl jn ten mitium/' 

He followed her into the 
whf/r >hr had dept Uit 
night, the room now iu own 
uupertonaj *rlf again, coverlet 
drawn riant jp over the bed. 
iherU fo.decl for the laundry 

Uu I the I igh trr apparrnd y 
wasn't thcrr. Jenny opened 
drawrrjj peeped in. looked on 
thr tahtir and whrre it could 
have fallm by the bed. 

Mirk Dtade , iwivrrsa- 
tion, and Jrnnv murnibred ycJij 
And no. nnd that wu io r but 
ihr had tin absent air and pres- 
ently he uid: "Where** the 
Rreat brain, Jenny? You're miles 
away." 

"Sorry. Mick- I *un. True. 
t have got iomftthin£ on iny 

mind." 

"So J lee. Somcthinjy; to do 
with thii murder inquiry, of 
course." 

"In a way." 

"What is it? Clan you tell 
me ?" 

"Well ... ir*i not just a 
fooliflh little lie to n fat-headed 
policeman." She lhut a drawrr, 
and tuminir to him, put up a 
hand and puihed back the hair 
from her smooth low forehead: 
"This ii rejU trouble " she said 
ffrimly . , . 

At the end of the recital that 
followed. Jenny said worriedly. 
■'I don't know how I rver came 
to fall into such a trap." 

'There's ft trap at every turn 
of the road." Mirk reminded 
her. ""You don't want to re- 
proach yourself too much." 

At first sh e had d ilpl Ayed 
more than a little reluctance to 



■FOR THE CHILDREN- 



i IT HUM 1 






u 





Pago 4S 



L J4 u<:s whrrevcr yau l<«k. Wr.ll, 
Kane did me * «lap-up con- 
dueled luur. We turl*d in die 
kin hen and I had to admire all 
the wonderful electric gadgeu 
and .lava and deep freezM. 1 
wai ihown the iiuiler-hedroom. 

and at (or ihe bathroom! 

We i-nded up in the drawing- 
rooin, with me pultinn my nuir. 
iaUf every picture and orna- 

mrnt. and then Mick! t 

ipolted in a corner a guui- 
fronled cabinet with a coller- 
tion of jade!" 

"Well i" Mick inquired a* 
the paiucci, a itnckcn beam in 
hrr ryr»: "Well, whai of it f" 
She rubbed nut her cigarette 
in the aah-tray. She said 
ilowly: "Of course. 1 forgot. 
You don't know about thr 
TanK honr, du you?" 

He itiook hii head, "No . . . 
no." 

"\Vrll. about a week *ff> — 
yuu'll sec why tbil jade cuUcc- 
ncjn rocked me--"' Sittina for- 
ward shr dropped ber bead in 
licx hands. 

He got up. "Half a jiffy. I 
think we could do with a 
drink." 

"Thank., I'm going to need 
it." 

"laden, it can't be &J bad it 
thai." 

"Ai bad ai thai and raaybr 
badder!" 

He went out and came back 
in a minute with the drink. 
They were silent as he itood 
at the cable pourine them. Hip 
stiance acrou at hex was sym- 
pathetic, even auxiotis. Slowly, 
but surclv now, he waj being 
drawn into her richly slowing 
orbit. 

A(ntin r he sat down at his 
end of the sofa and they lifted 
ihrrr glassei ai each other and 
drank. 

J 'Go on," he said. "You were 
sayinst what happened a few 
days ago." 

"Ii it only a few days? Y«. 
about las! Friday Well, Ver- 
non came lo tnc and said — he 
said, my dear, he had a valu- 
able piece of Cliirirjc jade that 
lie wanted to sell!" 
"Hol" 

"\ej. That didn't surprisr 
ttlc— -f mean, that he warned to 
sell it. He was always hard up. 
But thai he had anything valu- 
able to dispose of, thai was ccr* 
Uinly a new one. Hnwevcr. he 
laid he'd brought it back from 
Malaya with him, that ii'd been 
Riven lo him by some wealthy 
Chinese merchant that he'd 
done a good turn to, saved his 
life, I think he mid, in a raid 
He said. 'I believe your fricn 
Tail-Smith is i collector. Do 
you Ibink he would like to col- 
lect my Tang horie to the tune 
of tour hundred and nil- 
pounds'? 1 * 

Mu-k gave a whittle. "Anil 
T»it-5milh did care lof" 

"Alas, yes. Aided by mr 
You see, I was <|u_iic glad to di 1 
Vernon a good turn If 1 could 
and 1 knew Nigel was alwa\.< 

00 lhr locjk-oul (or things of 
this sort. They're not to be 
picked up every day of Ihe 
week. So I arranged for Ver- 
non to briny it up on Monday 
night and for Nigel t 0 ccmt 
along and see it" 

"And he wid he'd buy ii ?'■ 
"Yes He w*« charmed bv it 
No wonder Vernon assured htm 

1 was quite an authority on 
jade." 

"Are you ?" 

"Not really, bat I've seen a 
good tut of it Evervone out 
there gcu interrsied in the 
counties* varieties! and the 
■wonderful uses the Chinese 
ha\e made of il_" 

"But weren't you a bit winejy 
to recommend this piece to your 
friend Tait-Smith? I hy 
all accounts, and without wish- 
ing to he censorious, this fel- 
low Wnlsh was hnrdly ihe clean 
potato. You know, I mppo,,. 

To page 48 

I m AmnuiiAN WnMw's Wrnut V - February lo. 195 = 



tell bun what her trouble wtu 
— though not so much as to 
make him feel it would be tact 
less lo beg to share il. Now 
tbey were at opposite ends of 
the sofa, Mick sitting forward, 
elbows on knees listening in- 
tently, Jenny leaning back, the 
dancer", nnklcs crossed, n cigar- 
ette itnoking away between hrr 
hngen. The house ircmed un- 
usually quiet, the occasional 
paning car sounded muled, 
Elbe's little <]m:k licked dis- 
rrertly in the shadow. 

Jenny said: "It was only this 
afternoon lliat Ihe whole thing 
hmke on me. I was out for 
lunch and when I got borne I 
wrote a cheque for my month's 
rent and took it downstairs. 
There wnin't anylxtdv in the 
office- I didn't ring the bell 
because I thought Mrs. Kane 
might be resting, and 1 didn't 
want to burst in on anuthn nf 
her headaches, and then I heard 
the sound of a vai uuiu-cleaner 
in lhr Brmljergt flat." 

"The Bcmbcrgs?" 

"The people who have the 
big Hat on the ground floor 
They're away at present, Lon- 
don or America or somewhere. 
I knew that Kanr Inuked after 
it himself — wouldn't trust any- 
body rise to do it, not while 
they're away — so 1 wen! over 
and knocked Katie turned ii[T 
the vacuum and opened the 
door. He's a bit difficult. Mr. 
Kane. Have you had anything 
to do with him?" 

"Only to pass the time of day. 
Starchy sort of bloke." 

"Yes, exactly. However. I've 
always found him very pleasant. 
Whcnrvrr we meet we have a 
bit of a clirhe match on well- 
worn subjects, like the weather 
and the workers. Kane is anti 
both. Sn we stood talking for 
a few minutes, and then I said, 
peeping over his shoulder, 
'What a magnificent Persian 
carpet hanging on the wall 
there!' He said. 'Yes, thry've 
got lots of be.sutiful things. 
Would you care to pop in for 
a minute and look round ? It'll 
be all right if I take you." 

"Unbending, eh? M 

"I know. I was a bit sur- 
prised myself at Kane suggesting 
anything he bad to excuse him- 
self for. But you know what 
I am, always on for a bit of 
rubber-necking.'' 

"From what I hear, your 
rubber-necking usually takes 
the form of dropping in to do 
odd jobs for people and cheer 
them up." 

"You've been rutening to 
EUie, she's a great little booiier. 
Well, anyhow. I went in and 
Kane started to shnw me round. 
This Bern berg is apparently a 
big merchant of same kind, pots 
of money, the place is very cx- 
pensively furnished, no lantc, a 
bit of a jumble — anile-deep 
wall to wall carpets and an- 
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ARIES 

The Hum 

KA1TH JI-AFKII. SO 

TAURUS 
ill*- ituii 

AJMUl SI-BaAY » 



* Lucky number t 1 .v week, 4. Best 
day« > fTjriierv IS sun 20 Wear 
striking pattern* of modern trend, 
including ft touch of red. It you de- 
aire leadership l. your ftaup. 



ft It ma* iiv fun to work an an 

■r.u:..i\.;\L. uik Willi a nunitwj ol 
surprises *li-r.(i ' e toad, but you 
must be ■» > : -i u i< > ' I «■■ and prepared 
tu change yom methods. 



ft Streamline your home ae unties, 
cut out uuNcceflaary frill*. There 
may br- e * g^'ra I .-d fear* tor family 
security CTc-op* ration should nu- 
blllse the situation. 



A Vuu may meet &ri g|d Dame, and 

dfiCllIe tie li ft vut VrniKil! if IJ 

recent ;nri:.J:,hU'- U there was a 
mtsunderuLnnrflng i" the iraH It 
■nay be cleared up 



ft A run-in With ■ group io WlU*b 

you «rr stiacrieu nrVi E : at -V- n 
aerloualy Don't be rcuJiih ennugrt 
to resign because yuu don't mipfovti 
or the miiw|fiDrjil_W»ll, 



ft I. : i <■ n > number fcbl» week, i Besr 
days February lb and is The 

whnle range a| green* or conibina- 
ILultn >,: blue andj green ate An* tor 
bunneaa appo Lrj Un f n t* 



+ Job-seeker* are lUceiy to receive 
belp from friend* Applications mid 
interviews are under excellent atari. 
Tl murotrur to work alter leave 
there l* the chance of promotion 



-ft Tour home may link up with a. 
aldell nr. U no er taken for pleasure 
,u-.<l prcrtll Alternately, you Mfc 
llltrly bring home some work 

which cannot be handled clhemriie 



* U i' probable that, y •■■ may cul- 
tivate aomeoue you like because of 
hii ur her nociai poaltl^jli til advan- 
tages. Thl* la hardly playing thlT 
to -one who really loi^ juu 



* You could Jam your prugxaruinr 
throutfb. but you'll aUU ueeu to win 
over a cortaln amount ul ap^itluu 
PTirnds and auppur:*ra wit; rail l> 
around If yuu keep your Mgg 



GEMINI 

■T^tV The TtrtW 

«1_J| NE si 



ir Lucky numher this week, a. Seat 
dayfl are ftbruwry 15 and 31. Those 
poflafced tfjtluDa in pale ohadci that 
blend, with wlute : ■ \onr- mi- 
traci pleuaant auctal inrliirnoej. 



Make aure yr>u irnoh what acit 
at penple yuu nrtr ilrrallujc Witl. Aim 
exactly what you want from them 

or, with muddled thiokiAB, there 
wLU be many rrpercuaaiona. 



* ikiinr ut yau may Ot pialllitng 

• minor kdaitlun tu your huiue, 
othera oiay decide an extra men- 
Itbea. II a Dat-dweller, you may 
ahirt Into a new on IghbarBpod , 



■ft Are you attracted by a glamorous 
p<r«oE]a2iiy — aum-fiin« wllu la aDpltli. 
Ucaled or widely traveUed? That 
dn« ""t nrceisarll.v m-iin true li>Vr. 
u you'll djlaeovef 



* BrRinntngi are lalwWra caelum 
and you may be umpdnp ■ nr» 
envlrooment aluna; With peoplr ol 
a type new ib your enperif bee 
Don't fufm op latum. Iti a horr> 



CAN 



CANCER 

draub 



* Lucky uurtiber Uiit week, 1. Ben 
days art Febmary 14 and 3l Wutjd- 
brown acceuorlea and priota with 
small mumHu' r daalgtia are himU 
for prftctlnl affalri,. 



it inclined iq play the lon« va\s At 
present, you rr-nv aVciLd thr u;n ». 
nmt nod go, do your work, «nd 
flay little tu your a*auc later-. You'll 
hant; on lo yomr mdney- 



* tn thn caae <*! an. offer to ah&re 
your reatdrncc. writ}) a teaiptatton 
tu improve finance* |n that manner, 
be cautloiLi. !:,.■.>- ii !■■ [■■.-.'-. Am 
likely to arlae. 



it The une yuu iwve way be pre- 
sented a'jth a fine opuortunlty 
which would take him or her taty 
from yuu temporarily Don't be 
aclOih ennugh to apol] tl 



+ puituoned appointmenti, esn- 
«Jled arra^ceoielLU mai be to ,«oil: 
litem . nnce cnany ol you wioh to 
attend to peri«DB] affaire A qulci 
mouieht may bo wfkumc 



LEO 

The Uuri 
JI'l-V 1>— AUGUST Vt 



it Lucky number thl* week. *. Best 
day* ilcc February IV *nd 20. BJuti 
and tr: it wiii: lo any combination and 
any nhade. will help love ftiralra or 
bTLbj uopularitv. 



fir- VIRG0 

rfdawB. j-h e Virgin 

Al 01 ST " ■ --t V 1 r.'.ULl K SS 



1t Wuttntf your HmR yirnine WlLh 
worko-LAlca won't help rou tu net 
through what muat be dune, buL a 
don't-care attitude la likely lo 
Ch*raei£ri«e all your preaeot effarta 



#Glve and demrind service Equip- 
ment wlUch break* dvwn. ar»d un- 
iatlalaclory Bftdfeta are rnoaL ex- 
pensive ui Ihe limit run. Whcu YOU 

■□end. be ture you woei-ve value. 



SWhy nut glTe yo-ur tieart'n de- 
rht a tpedal treat? Thta can 
tnkr the lorm wf an outing 01 an 
InvLta-tlon particularly ebJOyed by 
your opposite number 



ft Mure family Ufc than itrictlj 
ooclml occaaiunt way «iv you 
chance Ui be of /niir to one yau 
love, but thereafter you makr up 
fi>r luit time by going gay 



it LuCkv number Uils ihcek, * Be^l 
day* February ]« aod II. Any bril- 
liant, color In Orriug" pattern or odd 
couibl nation*. muatard, electrlc- 
bloe. could bring luck 



ft- ll yuu wear a uniform at work 
your PT&apKU for a ima-tl Fucrenae 
in pay or bettor cnndllioaa arc 
ht.tr": othern make apeculative 
galni. 



ft Arfumenla over money c^Uftn 
miire I am 11 y row* Lhan any other 
■ttbject niowlng-up over LrlTlea i* 
futile. Avoid etnoliaoat coUflictii 
uae bualuefiB Judjimenl. 



ft Hivcu'i you been a httltt *ell- 
ccnLrrd lately, ihuwlng your be- 
loved yuu are taken up with out- 
tlde interentr. whlcJi come first ? 
Romance ia alwaya welcome. 



ft tr a voluntary worker io a food 
cauae you'll be cKira occupied *rtvh 
ways and mean' to help others II 
uutdour expedition* appeal (here's 
un enjoyable advpntuie ahead 



jrh^ LIBRA 

The Balance. 

SEITtMBtft i4— OCrTOSaaat tit 



ft Luckj number Uiln wecl p Desi 
dayi I-Vuvu,«t; 15 and IS. Any roae- 
patterned material or th* flowpr 
ttaeli will have a favorable influence 

In rumanec. 



ft Bt.outd you be a teacher or aoo- 

cerued with children, unexpected 
changen are probable If a parent, 
children, may have minor allmtmu 
Others ontialder a prnposittnn 



ft If you have any arttatlc creative 
ability now ta Lhe time to di'velnp 
it for the benefit of youruJr ami 
your home C ur-v - 10 afti *ud 
craTU may fUl yuur need*. 



ft- Tilt aouilil xf wedding beLU tnay 
be nearer Quia you think. if he 
or ahe itppeara reluctant take ad- 
valilaae of every roffiantic eeeaaiun 

to de.vtilup ]o*e, 



ft liake the moat ot thl* week'x 
opportunitle* because the pace will 
alow down ohortly Vo not lotfrt 
to return boaiiLUlllj. If ,i.nipr-l 
Ill nporu. aucceaa I* iodicuLed 



SCORPIO 

The Sror|iivu 

IXTOBlift il — '.oil ML'.I II ft 



ft Lucky numbtc Lh|> weflk. «. Beat 
dayb p^bruary II und 19- Mavy- 
blue will be excellent for cettlns 
fa »or*ble reaettani from friends . 
family. worfcumtrtB 



ft Yuu may pu t your fo*i I down 
hard and refuac definitely to dn a* 
you are Uild. It you Ihlvc your bark 
up and grcrw taction you'll he 
OOllged tu laVe the cijnne*jucnceii. 



ft Be TP-ndy to meet the wlahen of 
of other* half-way. The danger 
of o-eer-work and nervoua tension 
should begin to slacken off caw, 
but you are ittU needed. 



ft Ncbudy ever Knowa what |oei 
on loaldt a Boorpio in lave. Hut It 
1» certain he or ihr Call CoUIll ;\ 
your one hundred per cent, loyalty 
in an emergcaoir. 



ae. you 

ially forth an a number of JauntA 
Tttu'll ttieel people you like at- well 
an aolbo you do not like at aiV 
Bteer clear o>( the latter 



v^> SAGITTARIUS 

feJ^ V Thn ArrJu-r 
NOVk-UTtllll Utt KMBKA 70 


ft Lucky number LtiU week. *. Beat 
day* PeUruary IB and 21. Wear 
bin. k arid white, filmy all-blade, or 
Char coal-troy, m unalt deatapas. If 
you wUh to imprcu others 


ft [J employed in commerce or pom- 
munlcaLlonA tbu> ohould be a valu- 
able perltfd If yuu are tearnlfif 
aew akills you lmreaee your earn- 
ine power or your as#eti. 


ft Other people, nelghham. friends, 
relatives, ln-tuwi may be oSicioue. 
VJtli xdvlcat Be pullle, but db not 
let Ihetr optnlon it away you too 
much tt'A your life, not their c 


ft V - quite Ukely you'll find your- 
■di meeting yuur Dr loved at an air- 
port or railway station There 
may tie very affectionate greclLngo 
In. the next few day*. 


-ft Any kind uf travel, holiday trlna, 
week-end. pnrtle* to aumnief re^ortp, 
will brio? interesting experiences, 
color, a nr-w outlook, with nerhap-j 
a few new frlcndtt 


CAPRICORN 

WTsV The <^iit 

DECEMRiR H—JAVt'AHT li 


ft Lucky number thU week, 1. Bvst 
dajs rVbruary 17 and iO Pqt hap- 
plrst re*ult» In love, house or busi- 
nfoft whatevrr yom flunit. choose 
pxlF green and violet 


ft Anj bargain you drlvr »hon|d be 
favorable and Is likely to exceed 
your eipeetatlona Uoner earned. 
tiDwevcr, lb in tlannor of being frit- 
tered away wUh Ifttle In sbow. 


+ SuyiltK or aelllng, rentlne- or 
hrafilrje; are undvr good a»peeta Im- 
provement* Of a practical kind may 
puy-ofi* through personal aatiifac- 
r,|oti. Tou Mtart a new chapter 


ft Should you and the ant: yuu 
love undertake a Joint enterprliiv 
ypu could succeed beyond eipcc> 
tationa adding to your aaeeu In *n 
iinuauet manner 


ft Anould you Indulge in l-Hj miiCh 
eritlciam 1t may Iclek back at) vou 
nixcretion right now could sitvc vnu 
from embfirrae&init moments. Vou'li 
bt= aiad later. 



; #A AQUARIUS 

*t< «w& Th c Vk jjh vhi Jir. r 
JAM ARY . - V| jtR( \h\ U 



ft Lucky number thu. week a i:- 
day* Prbruury 17 and IB AU silvery 
greys, with • touch of any bruthi 
color, help |»rnvtiiii ma«tielLHni and 
charm 



ft H-mif of you arc contemplating 
tlnrlinjr a imalt venture of your 
own. b> sure yuu have correct in- 
formation and tire not rlaklug more 
than you can afford to lose, 



ft- You're- on the romd to achletilng 
it lnns-ehemlied wish, yet hesitate 
at making the final decision Keep 
plana flexible w that » new r*cLui 
eaa enter in. 



ft tt't up to you whether 70U are 
a^e-hlgh With the one you lo-ve nr 
In distract in the dog-hauar. You 
could easily create a difficult a'taa- 
tLon throuBh ftheer eareleuxtea*, 



ft Tour laat chance for *Ome time 
l-o ut your aocial relatlotiahlps .n 
order. If necessary, admit you've 
been UoH>. even If you were In 
the right In an arfrument 



PISCES 

T1ii> FliJi 
imia \in — mar cm » 



ft Lucky number thin week % Best 
da ys Fell roar? lfl and 30 A scarf 
or handkerchief with violet toning* 
will enhance a white background 
and bring luck 



ft Lt?aFc a margin for error in your 
calculations . Mark iloWn that rbay 
optimism to a eottimonaeaafl hauls 
ami be content with modest aoccqir 
alacuf prenent lines 



ft Day-dream Ins is not anouch. Bet 
down to brasA Ucka and sen what 
yau can do by aavltuj toward* eui 
objoct and persuading meinbcrj of 
the family to your way of thinkmit 



?r Much real affection and Brail- 
ude may encourage you lo cuu- 



ft Go alow and make jure jou are 
on solid ground. Tou could very 

easily deceive yourself in regard to Ltnue In an enterprise recetitlr be- 
the opinion* or sentlmenta ot una gun. You are certain to receive 
you love. even more than you *ltr 



DAD'S CRICKET SHORTS 
STILL SCORE FOR SONS ! a 
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that he wju liuhtint; nul today 
under a false nimc?" 

"So ! heard — today — and 
now one knows why!" 

"Well, I mean, you it 
urucli you as unlikely that he'd 
have anything as valuable ai 
that to sell. Three or four 
months, too, after he'd left the 
East Didn't it occur to you 
<vm if he'd come by it honestly, 
thai it could have been a fake ?' 

She lifted hrr lovely ryes and 
looked full into Mick 1 with a 
clear iifady s**ze. Oh, Mick, 
how could I J " 

"No, of rgurse, yuu trusted 
him." 

"Exactly," she murmured. 
"So picture what 1 fcJt thii 
afternoon when I ww the Bmn- 
bergi' jade collection, and. n*jht 
in the middle, Mick, in the 
front of the cabinet^ a gap 
where the Tang horse had to 
I • i stood! 1 knew at 
once, the minute I lighted it. 
It yawned at me. It gaped, I 
knew that Vtouo hud in 
there — don't aak me how—got 
hold of Kane's kryi somehow, I 
vuppoae. They'd probably talked 
about itm valuable collection 
in from of him — and making 
(■•K plant io disappear no soon, 
he'd calmly pinched it." 

"ITm . . . And he'd've been 
Ckan away when the theft was 
diitovered and you'd have beets 
le/l holding the baby." 

"He i* clean uway, poor Ver- 
non . . . clean as clean , , . 
and I am left holding the baby 
and it'i won going to cry 
aloud to Ugh heaven," 

Mick got up. walked up and 
down once nr twice, came hack 
and Hood in front of her. "This 
bloke Walsh wai heading 
straight fax trouble of one kind 
or another, wasn't he?" 

"He certainly left plenty be- 
hind him. ] really am a bit — 
I hit windy " She gaVC n icared 
littlr laugh. 

"Poor Jenny, no wonder." He 
nt down again. "But, look, 
why hain't thii <?ap where the 
Tans horse stood yawned and 
craped at Kane? Kane the im- 
peccable caretaker." 

"I can only think he hadn't 
3-ern in there finer- Vernon took 
it Anyhow, after that first 
glance I kepi my eyes away 
I rum the comer and man or u- 
' i«*d hxrri past it. I was in an 
absolute panic. I talked fevex- 



Continumg , . . 

isbly about ■ Freofifa tapestry 
o» the other sldo of the room, 
and eventually got him out into 
the hall I was stunned, I 
limply couldn't take jn what 
he was droning away about All 
1 could think of was the Bew- 
bcrgs' Tang horse now repos- 
ing in my comer cabinet — 
Nigel left it with me -- and 
then I heard Kane say, ' — be- 
fore the ticmbcrgs get back on 
Monday,' Monday? 1 thought, 
this theft txpoied on Monday] 
If not before with Kane piob- 
ably messing aboui in there all 
the week-end, qetlinir, it fady 
for them." 

Mick went over and refilled 
their glasses and brought them 
back. "Well." hr said, "the 
question is, what" k to be done?" 

''Done? 1 ' she echoed mourn- 
fully, "h there anything (bat 
van be done?" 

"There must or. Of course, 
I gather, from your not having 
already done so, thut there's 
something against your simply 
going to Kane and explaining 
the whole matter to him, giving 
htm the thing and unking him 
to put it back? 1 ' 

*"Tnexi''i a lot against thai." 
ihe said with a slow shake of 
the head. "Oh, a lot against it] 
I wouldn't be ablr u.% keep him 
quiet." 

"But—" 

"No, no, I know him, Very 
pleasant up to a point, but he'd 
ro straight to the pulire and 
tell them the whole thing, 
thinking it might help to solve 
the t l ime. Law and order — the 
itrict course of Justice — sacred 
Truth!" Shr intoned the words 
like a hanging judge. 

"Hit own wiic'i cousin ?" 

"Oh, nu(a to thall 
only trot one thing in the world, 
his honor. Hr hasn't got money, 
he hasn't got position, Su| he- 
has got hi* Honor!! And that's 
as precious to Him as n Vic- 
torian cJergyTnan'i daughter* is 
to her. If the police get to know 
about this affair I'm sunk. 
There's no doubr about it, 
They'H probably sun to think 
that Vernon and I were a 
couple cf crooks, per ha pi that 
we'd quarrelled over the trans- 
action and- — well, anyhow, he*? 



Murder and Poor Jenny 
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found dead in rnv fpOXDi ] don, i 
knuw what rnOfe von wjni." 

"But, havinu hern killed in 
here" Mick nrounded. her. 

She said wryly; "They'll un- 
think that beforr you can say 
twenty years' hard if they want 
to build up a case against mt'' 

Mick sat silent, ilowly turn- 
ing his glass round m his hand, 
making the ice chink, the 
bubbki rise, while Jenny iat 
very still at the other end of 
the sofa, her eyes under their 
lowered lids watching him. 

He said in a minute: "Whin 



back into the Bembergi place." 
"Onlyl" 

Tick, said Elite's little clock 
in the shadows . , tick, and 
tock . . . and there's a trap 
at every turn of the toad. Bui 
the cluck's tiiking fell on Mick's 
uiihraring ears. 

He put down His trlasi and 
leant forward. Til do it, Jenny; 
I'll do it for you. somehow." 

"No, no, Mitk, Now itopT' 

"Now lirtcn " 

"No, I won'* have that; I'm 
not going to le I you be in- 
volved," 

"Look, you think you can do 
everything," he jeered: "Lie 
like a trooper for Bernie be- 




about Tail-Smith's side of it? 
Whoever put* it back, he would 
have to know, if he's not going 
to get the jade." 

"Yes ... of course . . , 
sometime." She swung an 
arched foot. "I think I'd be 
able to cope with that . , . 
later. Anyhow, he'd expect It 
to be age* before hii cheque 
Would be presented in the wind- 
ing up of Vernon's estate. 11 

"Mightn't he want to take 
the horse home with him some- 
time ?" 

She shook her head. "I don't 
think *t> . . . no, I don't think 
so." 

"Then there's only one point, 
isn't there? Only one sinple 
point — the thing's got to he got 



cause he was out on some girl- 
chfl*e. arrange thin sale for Ver- 
non to help him out. Well, now 
it 4 s my turn. It shouldn't be so 
frightfully hard. If one can't 
force a window or something 

And then, even if that 

should be discovered there' d be 
nothing missing Quite the 
contrary! It'd only look like 
an uesucc eisful attempt to 
burgle " 

"That's out of the question, 
fore io g a window, T mean. 
There mc shutters and bolts. 
People don't walk off and leave 
A plate with all that valuable 
junk in it unless it's pretty well 
Wked up," 

"No ... I see. Ob, well, 
there'll be iodic way." 



"Will there?" 

"Bound to be," He was 
thoughtful for a long nunutr. 
"I was just wondering 

"What?" 

"Never mind; leave this to 
me, I'll fix it- T« manage." 

"Mick, you ntadc it sound so 
simple, U> wonderfully easy. I've 
been sick with worry all the 
afternoon-" 

"Well, stop it, right now. IS 
this fellow Kane had been half- 
way human Oil" thing could' ve 
been put back and the whole 
business* a secret between you 
and him. and Tntt-Smith — evrti- 
tuiiily. Co and get it. Jenny " 

She got up and went to the 
door. Then she turned, he*i- 
luted. "What about EUic?" she 
laid. 

"What about her?" 

"Do vou mean to tell her?" 

"Why not? M 

"Well, I imagine iF she knew 
ubout it Hhc might begin to get 
nervous." 

"Then there's no need for 
her to know, I won't say a 
word till after. Time enough, 
then. It'll be done in a few 
hours, while she's asleep." 

Still she lingered, hand on 
the door. "I'd hate hrr to be 
made the least bit uneasy," 

' h 5Hc woo't be," he promised 
her. 

And Jenny went over to her 
room to get the T*ang horse. 

Alone, Mick stood waiting, 
not un p leased wi th h imsrlf , 
warmed by the glow of a good 
deed to hr performed for ;t good 
friend . . . knight errantry — 
Beauty in distress. 

Just then Peter Livingstone 
and his mother were sitting op- 
posite each other at dinner. 
They looked as separate as it ta 
possible for two people to Look. 
Peter, lean and care-warn, Mrs. 
Livingstone, horsy-faced, hard 
and re-sistanC. 

Mrs. Livingstone ate one o( 
Miss Krause r s Czech dishes. 
Peter asked for a slice of cold 
beef. With it. he drank whisky 
and water, his mother took a 
glass of claret She ate with her 
usual speed and sent swift 
glances of disdain at her son's 
plate, where the food seemed 
ta remain undiminished. There 



were long pauses in (heir talk, 
pauses in which every small 
sound — she breaking her toast 
Melon, hr • runrhing a piece 
uf celery— alarmingly loud 
PeteT put ,* match to a li^ar- 
eete while his mother attacked 
her ice. Ai the imoke drifted 
her way. she flapped a reproach- 
ful hand before her face. 

"Sorry," he murmured and 
jabbed it out- He sat stiffly 
then, all too obviously waiting, 
until her last npoonful. her Last 
crumb of wafer, hud vanished. 

To point the fact that his 
impatience had bad no etTeei 
on hrr, she put down her spoon 
and looked across at him. 
"Weil? Have you finished?" 

He threw down his napkin 
and itood up quickly. 

In the drawing-room he 
poured and handed her hrr 
coffee. "None for me, thank 
you," he said, and muttered 
something about going to the 
dining-room to write a letter 
home 

FLU mother did a little mut* 
tering, too How she'd be per- 
fectly all riahl if He went 
home himself, instead of sleep- 
ing on a sofa- -place really itw 
small — even Campbell having 
to be lodged out across the road 

Peter said neither yes nor no 
but went towards the door. Be- 
fore he reached it, she said: 
"Peter, have you heard any* 
thing fresh uboiit this affair?" 

"Me? No. Nothing." 

"You've been about all day 

"I was in town." 

" while I've been shut up 

alone, hearing nothing, 
seeing no one." 

"Mrs. Fenton was in twice ' 
"For a few minutes." 
"And old Tail-Smith-" 
"Huhf That Huffed shirt 
However . . don't let me 
keep you. I suppose Uie police 
will bring something to light 
. . . Sometime. Or not." 

'*Or not," Peter echoed a» 
He ihut Ihe door firmly behind 
him. 

A little later. Campbell came 
En to take the coffee-tray. 

Mrs, Ltvingstooe lowered the 
evening paper, and over it her 
eyes rested on him as he carried 
her cup tp the tray and put it 
down. 

It was rarely, vrry rareh. 



here. 
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Murder and Poor Jenny 



when Campbell entered the 
room that she didn't find sume 
tuple to keep him tn r_on vena- 
tion, lomc piecr of gunsip, some 
inquiry about something that 
had happened to one of 'the 
other tenant. . An ything . i t 
seemed, to keep Campbell pre- 
terit, playing hi, usual role of 
half servant, hall protecior. 

Tonight ihe found no trivia, 
and her voice vrai uneaiy ai 
4te *atd; "Campbell. I think it 
niitcht be better if you ihut — 
locked the book room door 
Irani now on " 

He dropped hii heavy lidi in 
agreement. ,l Ye*. madam, I've 
done that. The rooin has a 
nasty ftrlins at present.' 1 

*'I dare say, I haven't been 
in Rut — what I really meant 

was " she drew in her breath 

:u though for a plunge, "that 
with ill thaw valuable books 
in there ..." The sentence 
hung 

•'Was that what you were 
thinking, madam? Well, that's 
alj right, I've locked it. And 
thr key. if you want to open it, 
ii in the blue jar tn the hall." 

"Oh, no, what »hutild 1 wnnt 
tu open it for?" The subject 
could have dropped therr, 
seemed about to do so, but she 
forced henelf on again : "I 
mean, ionic of those books are 
quite rare." 

"Arc they?" (Campbell said, 
and folded his ruhWy tips ai 
he leant over the tray to put 
back the sugar bowl. 

"Yes, indeed they are. One 
volume alone — a first edition — " 
the sentcnrcJ came out in hur- 
riccf spurts and her ryetavoidrd 
his, "—that seventeenth -cen- 
tum Burton, for instance, a 
(I i might — might pay 

seven ty or eighty pound* for 
that." 

There was a silence. Mrs. 
Livingstone opened her lips 
once, shut them again. She 
Happed and folded her paper. 

Campbell was still leaning 
over the tray, his two hands 
holding the silver handles, but 
during that pause he didn't 
itraighten up HU waiting face, 
his bent back seemed tu chal- 
lenge her tu continue. She 
said no more. 

Then he spnkr, and now his 
tone seemed to hold a note of 
challenge: li No fresh develop- 
ments about this murder, I sup- 
pose, madam V 

"None that I've heard of " 

"It's specially unpleasant for 
me.*' 

"How » ?" 

The paper dropped again. 
* 4 And yourself?'' 
"What?" 

"The only two people, the 
police might say, that knew 
about the key arrangement with 
Mrs. Fenion." 
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"Me? 1 don't think , . . 
1 don't remember ..." 

"Oh, yes. When 1 came 
back from showing her out 1 
had the key in my hand, utd I 
mentioned it lo you. Don't 
yuu remember, madam?" 

"Perhaps you did . . . 
yet , , . perhaps you did," 

His body erect, he nodded 
and Tarried the tray out of the 
room. 

A few minutes Inter He ler 
came in. She said in a rush 
of words; "Peter, you must take 
those nooks away tomorrow. I 
don't want them hem any 
longer They're a reminder of 
all that's happened I want 
the room cleared out. dune up. 
furnished. Take them away. 
Have ihrni stored. Arrange 
with Che people to see about it 
at once." 

Peter stared at her. "Very 
well. I will, tomorrow morn- 
ing. I'm going out, mother." 

"Again r 

"Yea. I shan't be down muLh 
longer and I've Kill one or two 
people to see. 1 " 

"Will youbcUtc?" 

"I couldn't say." 

"Don't wake me when you 
come in/ 4 



After dinner that night, in 
his comfortable suburban home, 
Grogan seated himself in the 
armchair by the window whilr 
his wife cleared away the re- 
mains of the more than ade- 
quate meal He lengthened his 
belt a hole, relaxed and let the 
brrrjr coming across his clipped 
Lawn fan his forehead. 

"My word. Manic!" He 
sighed luxuriously: "that was a 
good dinner. Let's have that 
pudding again soon." 

"Not bad, wai it?" 

"After a day like this you 
want a bit of ballast." 

"Haven't seen the day when 
you didn't, Kev," she said link- 
ing across at him with her 
bright, dark eyes. There was 
unly one conflict in Mame't lile: 
a passion to exercise her geniui- 
for cookery and an almost eoujil 
passion to keep her husband's 
weight and waist measurement 
down to the C-I.B, ideal. 

He meditated. "Weigh my- 
self tomorrow." 

"Go on, you're not any fat- 
ter." 

"You said last night t was." 

The triumph of that straw- 
berry San was too recent to 
aUouj her to ronccde this. "Ah, 
no, you're all right. If you 
took out some of the stuff you 
carry around in your pocket 
you'd be half the sisc." Hap- 



pily plump herself, she scraped 
the pudding-dish and licked the 
spoon, 

When she had gone out to 
the kitchen, Grogan thought of 
his pockets and began to empty 
them, dredging up this and 
that; notebooks, letters, miirel- 
lancnut papers, smoking things, 
a packet of peppermints, wal- 
let , note-rase, a spare folded 
white handkerchief, pens, pen- 
cils, keys. Maine was right, i( 
did add up to quite a hit. He 
put the pile out on i chair br- 
lide lum. 

Among the miscellaneous 
papers, the thing lying upper- 
most was a book of cheque 
ttubs. This morning at Arling- 
ton Court while rooting in Miss 
Krausr's sack of waste paper, 
he had come across this item 
and had dropped it into his 
pocket, for no better reason 
than the detective a HHumpcion 
that any information relating 
to private expenditure may 
carry serrets of paramount hn- 
pwtancc. He hadn't bothered 
to look at it since, didn't even 
know whose it was. He opened 
it now. A hrirf gtancr through 
it told him it was Mrs. Rick- 
arefs He settled down to study 
it. 

A minute Iat(*r M.ime hi-W 
his voice From the h;»ll: "Cot 
to go out. Mame. Won't be 
late. Back early So tone; " 
Then; came the slant of thr 
front door before she could 
register her usual prmrnt. 

Soon after* when Sebiia 
opened the door to Grngan, she 
said, with a lift of her eye- 
brows: "Aifnin. Inspector? I'm 
afraid my husband i out. He's 
gone for a breather down to 
the water." 

"Actually, it was yourself I 
wanted to see, Mrs. Rickard." 

"Me?" The eyebrowi went 
higher but >hc held the door 
wider, and he followed her into 
the litting-room. 

Srlma had regained her poise. 
Oner more she was the wotnan 
I'utiscious of her many gifts, 
he* looks, her ability to charm, 
her muney, but this evening h 
was as though she carried their 
things precariously balanced 
like a tight rope waikrr. and all 
the while smiling bravely. 

She asked th e inspector to 
tit dnWn He took a chair, and 
Si-lma seated hrrielf un the 
tufa, her cool white arms spread 
along the hack, her chin held 
high. Graciously, she mid him 
that she really thought he 
worked far loo late, that she 
wasn't going to delay him fur- 
ther with a lot of lilly questions 
i*. lo how things were going 
or whether he expei-ird to solve 
this crime soon ; she juit wanted 
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to «r that if there wiu Any- 
thing she could lell him, any- 
thing .1? ..h . 

Gmgttii let the froth of her 
words Mine round him, settle 
and erase. Then he said: "Weil, 
there is on* Little matlrr I'd 
like to know .1 bit morr about. 
I've got here a book of cheque 
stubs that belonged tu you." 
He reached into hi* pocket, 
brought 11 out and held N up 
to her 

She looked at him, not at it. 
A slight fmwn appeared be- 
iwrm her brow*. "Really ? 
What— I dotVl know thaU 
mm nr 13 it " 1 don't know where 
you sot it. I'm sure. But, in 
Any rase. 11m I going to have 
to discus* my private money 
affairs with you?" 

"Nothing 10 do with a mur- 
drrcd man's private affairs," he 
said, and went on 10 say that 
among ihr paper rollerted for 
the hospitals by Mrt. Living- 
stone's cook- who, he assumed, 
went round fathering it up 
trnrn the other lint* a? well he 
had found thii book of cheque 
itubs apparrmW it had Iwrn 
dropped into a wastrpaper bas- 
ket and forgotten and handed 
out to the rook- and that on a 
date two months ago <mc had 
drawn a cheque for six hundred 
pound* and marked the »tub 
cash, V W. 

Selma'i arms did down to 
Hex sides Her cyn looked 
oddlv Marine; in ihr polite made 
of her face. All her so grarum* 
ro-operatinn seemed to ebb out 
of her like air out of a punc- 
tured balloon 

"Yes," she said after .1 Ions, 
a very long, pause. H T did pay 
VeniOf) Walsh six hundred 
pounds. " 

a Thnta a tot of money. Care 
to tell me what it was for? 1 ' 

"Ohl . . . what for?" She 
made d movement of despera- 
tion, threw up hrr hands, got 
up .nnel walked to the window 
and bark. "You know what 
it wn» for. Whv do you make 
this pretence of asking?" 

"I muii ray I hud a pretty 
ihrewd idea. I didn't think 
it any sort of hunh money 
or a litttr present from a lady 
to u grntlrniin friend. I noted 
the 1 fate of the cheque was two 
and a half months ago, the time 
vou mnsrd in hrr*. These flats 
are quite a hit tough 1 after, and 
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1 expert there was a waiting' 

list for this one." 

"Thcrr was," she said jjrimly. 
"I yut it— with nx hundred 
pounds key money. I know — 
I know, it's illegal, und both 
parties rould be prosecuted for 
it But you know, equally well 
tttat it's being done everywhere, 
eicry day. The people who can 
ifford to pay big tmui gel the 
g-wd places." 

"That'i right, no two ways 
about that." 

"And needless to say, it's nut 
a bribe!" she jeered, JL I got a 
kitchen ruphoard and mnblind* 
fur uiy ma hundred." 

"Pretty liberal, eh' Rut why 
Walsh? Why did you give this 
money to him? Why not to 
the caretaker?" 

She gave a abort Uuifh. 
"What? Do you think Kane 
would descend to such a deal? 
Oh. no, not Mr. Kane! But 
luckily fur me he was away, up 
at Orangr 01 somewhere. We 
were 1 1 u 1 1 u at Turramurra be- 
fore we carue up here. I was 
quite happy there, hut my hus- 
band got some idea that he'd 
rather live in a tint and he 
un this side of the water. and 
one day. driving past here, he 
pi fieri nut rhu place and won- 
drrcd if tbere'd t>e anything tn 
!■-[ in it." 

She panted, sac down again 
Rpd leant her head on her hand. 
"Wr|l. I came along nrat morn- 
ing to make inquiries an ut- 
terly forlorn hope. I thought 
i 1.! " iiT.-iin 1 ti.it hitter small 
I liit-h "T'H reckoned, without a 
VVmun Walsh! He wa* in the 
orJicc that day. tie said he 
wai acting for ihr caretaker. 
Very skilfully hr dangled this 
flat, soon to he vacant, before 
mv nfR, and after one or two 
private 1 i Ik-; had passed hr 
twnn us — and six hundred 
pounds — the flat wa.i nun " 

'■Was Mm, Kane in on this?" 

*"I cfrdn T t see her, I didn't 
rven meet her till wc moved iri. 
It was all Arranged Iw-tween 
Walsh and me. He said. I srem 
to rem rmber, that he rnuJd 
makr ii nil right with her. I 
don't know what hr told 
her, how hr infltjrrired her." 

"I see . . . uo . , . A ~d 
I suppose he fobbed Kane t«rT 
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with some story wh rn hr go t 
hock- And anyhow you were 
Installed, good tenants, and su 
un. Not mud) Kane could du 
about it, even if he'd suspected 
■liny work. Still ... six hun- 
dred pound 1, " he said again . 
"]xM>k r 1 don't ihink I could 
ever let a bloke sonk me that 
liiufh- Ju*t because I wanted 
something rrid bad. But 1 
expect you reckon it'i been 
wurth it?" 

"Worth it?" she flashed at 
htm. "No, of course it hain't 
been worth it." 

■Kb* Why not? The Hat's 
just as nice as you thought, isn't 
it ? You rrrtainly haven't 
spared any expense in furnish- 
ing it and fixing it up. What's 
made, you feel it hasn't been 
wonh it?" 

JJ V this time, SeLma 
seemed to have regained hrr 
rmrqu'iiirr, She said r.juirkly: 
"Oh, it's )ust that it'i much 
noisier than living tn a house 
with a garden, and the heat i c 
tikoister hrrr by the harbor — 
more enervating — four walls 
■batting one in. Flat life is 
alwnys mure or lrss like living 
in a box." 

"Did your huxband know 
Ltbout about this key-money 

deal?" 

,Shr hesitated "No ... I 
didn't tell him " 

"Whv not? When it was at 
hli request you came here." 

"Became." Sehna said shiwlv, 
"I didn't 1 (1 ink it meant as 
much ai that to him." 

Downstairs just then. Roster 
Kanr ramr out of the kitchen 
into the sittina-room where hii 
wife was rirtmg by a table- 
lamp, her head ptjfifl over a 
book. If he had rome in ten 
niinates rarlier he would have 
seen her in precisely the same 
position, her eyej tuwrivd t*.i the 
same oage. her hand as though 
ibout to turn it. hut motiontrsv 
itl the book's edge. 

He lookrd at hrr nnw for a 
minute without speaking. Hit 
voire when he did was loud, 
tfir tone for a deaf person, for 



and Poor 

one asleep, at a distance: 
"Gladys 1 I've been looking 
everywhere, whrre's the turn*? 
I wiiot to soak rny paint brush." 

She looked up rtowly. sh:»k- 
j nu: hrr head. "I — I don't 
know. Roger" 

"Don*t say there isn't any. I 
iisked you to get some. I can't 
think of everything ISftf ltuE 
niough to da m it is. with the 
Hem bergs runiing back on Mon- 
day." 

"I I think I got somr but 
..." She put both her hands 
tn her head- The book ilid from 
her lap. Stir, looked as though 
COflfrOtttyd with a problem too 
overwhelming to be coped with- 

He a s k e d v frowningLy: 
"What's tbr tnattrT with you?' T 

"Nothing. Roger" 

"Don't try to put me nhT." 

"There's notbme, the matter 
with me." 

"Then why da you go about 
looking like ihia, like death?" 

"ICt juat my liead." 

"Ruhhinh! You wouldn't be 
cm your feet if it was another 
of your heads." 

"Isn*t Vernon's death 
enough ?'* 

"So, it isn't. No. it's not 
It's not nice — the way he died 1 

I admit, hut no one can pre- 
tend they're sorry he'« drad i 
He'd only have aone from had t 
to worse, got us into trouble 1 
and nSigTaee,*' \ 

"He couldn't disgrace ua." \ 

-'Conhhi't he? People flharr 
their relations' disgrace." 

"It's about all they do share 1 
-- in your idea ! They don't 
«h:irc their poverty, thrir diffi' 
rukin." 

"O.K.. I don't want a long 
argument." lie Mapped an irri- I 
fated hand. "What 1 my is. J 
that's not what 1 * making you 1 
like thi^." Hr i aine and stood 
close beside her. "What is it. 
Gladys ? M 

She muttered again: "Noth- 
ing, nothing." 

"I've gut a mspirion that 
you know -wnirrhing morr about 
this killing than you've told the 
police. I)n you? Did you hear 
Amneihing yesterday afternoon 7 1 
hid vnu wp somrthing?" 

"No. No." 1 

Hr rmt a hand on hrr shoul- 
der. "You'd brtter tell me if 



Jenny 

it's so. Because I warn you 
it's a very foolish thing in try 

and detrive them Or me. 1 
tell you straight, I won't put 
up with any son of underhand 

behaviour" 

"Who knows that better than 
rueT" site cried. 

"What do you mean bv 
that?" 
"Nothing." 

"Don't keep on saying noth- 
ing, nothing.! Understand here 
and now, if there** one thing 
1 won t condone it's dishonesty 
I value my name more than 
anything- I could have bren 
a rich man if I'd eared to do 
what other caretaker* da. In- 
stead. I'm a poor one, but no 
one's going to be able to point 
a finger at me " 

She sprang up. Hinging off 
his hand. "Oh, I'm sick ol 
hearing you talk as though dis- 
honesty was the worst crime in 
the world. It isn't. Tar from 
itf Trouble about money— 
duiift gi»od people get in to it 
snmrtrni" It im't alwavs thru 
fault. But hate and cruelty— 
rhfuc are thr things that T 
think unforgivahlr.," 

"Do you? Do you?" Hr 
didn't cvrn bother to dific us- 
this. He ramr closer to hrr 
□ naiii. said in the same cold 
even tcinet "Do you know any- 
thing about what happened yes 
trrday that you haven't told 
me?" 

Khr almost srrramed: "Leave 
mc alone, Roger! You't/e driv- 
ing me mad " 

With an angry shrug. Kanr 
stumped hack to thr kitchen, 
and thrre came thr aggressive 
m Minds of the opening and 
hanging of cupboard doors us 
hv continued hit *rarch for the 
missing turpentine. 

So the inaprctor found Mrs 
Kane alonr when he walked in 
Ai soon as he I u ■ j. lo que* 
lion her hr had the impression 
that this was the moment Mrs. 
Kan'- had seen looming There 
wan plenty of estpre^ed di*i;u5t 
jt the notion of such a trans- 

.triiun What? In this class 

of Hats? Impossible' But hrr 
show of 5irrprise wasn't rnnvin- 
cing. 

He told her that Mrs Rirk- 
RS*d had admitted paying Ver- 



non Walsh sist hundred pound* 
kry-rnoney. Al these last two 
words she gave a shuddei , as 
1 hough there were danger that 
the very walls at some time 
might repeat them. She went 
quickly ro thr r|[»r,r and ihui it, 
t amr hark. <haking lier head, 
saying mcr and over: "ISo, No. 
Oh. no," 

Me said, whrn she had ftn- 
i&hrd IjeatirtL* hun down with 
her denial: "So you maintain 
ihat you weren't in on thrs 
money piud bv Mn. Rickard?" 
"Oh. nu. of course .1 wasn'tJ." 
"Hnw was it then that Mrs 
Rickard. who just dropprd in 
on the off-chance, got thi» Bat? 
See what I mean* MustVc 
been irveral people ahead of 
her, weren't thrre ?" 

"Yes, of course, but -people 
often put thrir unmet down lot 
the first vacancy, and sometimes 
when it come* along they've 
changed thrir minds, got some- 
Uiirig et*r and simply forgotten 
to tell us. So now and then 
there's a rhanre of someone 
quite new being lucky." 

"I see, Was that what hap- 
pened in this case?" 

"Ye* — no — I suppose mi 
Vernon arrancrd it all. My fat*? 
hand was away. There'd been 
a death in his, family, And a 
tragedy in mine. My sister's 
husband but there'i no need 
to go into all that." She paued 
a hand ovef hrr eyes. "Vernon 
said fomrthing about the Rick- 
ards being such wuudcrful ten- 
ants, no rhildren. no dogs, 
ready to redecorate through- 
out, and I said. 'If you think 
it's all right, then, yes, yes?-" 

"And your husband never 
knew anything about the money 
deal, either?" 

She gave a gasp, her ryr* 
darted to the shut door "Oh. 
don't say thatT Don'i even sug- 
gest such a thing." 

"No . . . O.K." Hr took up 
his hat and strolled out to the 
car. This key-money rarkrt- 
mostlv tiKj well rovrred up to 
he able to prove anything 
against anyone, but in thr* case 
hr woulcTn'r mind heitinr a 
month's, pay and Marnr's nrgt 
strawberry flan to nothing (hat 
Mrs. Kanr had had a rut out 
of ir 

Kanr found the turpentine. 
To page 5 1 
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poured some into a jam-jar 
and pul hii paint brush into it, 
He washed his hands at the 
kitchen link, dried them on ihc 
roller-towel and left the kit- 
rhen 

As he crossed the hall to- 
ward* the sitting-room there 
was a sharp rain of rape on the 
front door \\< opened it. A 
young man in a hurry was out- 
fide, snapping his fingers. 1 
■ay. Mr. Kane, here— lend us 
Your nuutcr-kcy a minute/ 1 

"Eh?" 

"My front door's slammrd on 
mc. auid I've got it saucepan 
of milk on the itovc 

Kane hesitated. He was by 
miturr not easily fluttered He 
took refuge for a second in ap- 
pearing not to understand, 
though nothing could have been 
plainer than Mick's words 
"Eh?" he laid again: "What 
ii_il_ yuu want ?" 

"Your key. You'vr got a 
master-key. haven't you, that'll 
open our door?" 

"Yet, L have, but M 

"Let's have it. I put some 
milk on to boil and stepped out 
lo try and borrow an evening 
paper then the door bnn.yed. 
It'll be ill over the stove and my 
wuVH bite my head off. Quick, 
old man." The outstretched 
hand, the snap of the ringers, 
agitation in every niiuclc, every 
hair on his hc*d — already you 
fell that, key in hand, he was 
running up the two nights of 
stairs, two at h time. 

Bustled beyond refusal, Kane 
pulled out his bunch of keys 
and held it out to Mirk, hold- 
ing it by the master-key "Here 
they are, that's the one that'll 
let you in. 1 ' 

"Thanks. Won't he a ire,** 
Mick turned and bounded up 
the slain. 

He ran only one night There 
he stopped and took from his 
pocket a piece of blotting- 
paper and folded it into a 
wedgr. In a moment he was 
coming down again, creeping 
carefully, his shoes making nu 
sound on the carpeted step* 
When hr reached the entrance 
hall a cur. he crossed quickly (O 
the front door of the BcmbcrgV 
flat, opened it noiselessly with 
the key Kane had given him T 
fixed bark the lock and pulled 
the door sh ut on t he paper 
wedge. 

Kane asked, when Mick 
knocked on hii door to return 
the key a minute later: " L Did 
you get there in time?" 

"By the skin of my teeth-— or 
the skim of the rank! Ellie'i 
very fussy about her stove." 

"That's why it's a good idea 
for a caretaker to have a key. 
Somebody ring] you to say 
they've left the iron on, or it'll 
be raining all over their best 
covers, and would you go in 
and see to it. Of course, lots 
of thr big blorka of flats don't 
like it, won't trust anyone to 
come and go , but here - " 
Thr implication was clear; 
everyone would trust Roger 
Kane. 

Mick thanked him again and 
went upstairs 

ELlie, as might have been ex- 
pected, was later than ihe had 
meant to be. It was after eleven 
when ihe put away the car and 
came running up the itain She 
was full of tal It . full of the 
family conclave, of the business 
of the evening, and what each 
had said and decided , of rela- 
tion* not seen for a long time, 
aunts, cousins — Mick had to he 
told about it all 

Perched on the arm of his 
chair, she said with a sigh of 
pure satisfaction- "Oh. it in 
good to came home and have 
you attain to talk everything 
over with 1 '* 

He gave an inward groan. 
How he wanted to pour out his 
own «ory to her! Tell her all 
about what had happened after 
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shr left. tUid what he wai km.hi 
to set about doiug- 

Al she paused for breath. Uie 
words almost came to his lipi; 
"Listen, LI lie, Jenny came ni 

tbil evening and " Bui he 

didn't say them He reminded 
himself of Jenny's warning and 
of his promise not to let EUie 
know anything about it till it 
was over for fear of upsetting 
her. 

Though there was nothing, 
nothing al all, to be uptet 
about, hr told himself The 
most difficult pari of the enter- 
prise — jostling that key out of 
Kane — was already accom- 
plished and the Bern berg*' door 
standing ready to open at a 
touch Why, there was nothing 
to it . . . 

Elbe said, getting up: "What 
about a bite of supper?" and 
led the way to the kitchen. 

Once in there. Mirk began 
to wonder just how soon his 
wide-awake young wife would 
he in bed, asleep and he frrr 
to set out on the job. Three 
o'clock, he had decided, was 
about ihe time to go down, the 
time when most people, were 
fort asleep and before even the 
earliest riser had begun to stir. 
Thr difficulty, he thought, 
would be to keep awake himself. 

EUie was set for quite a ses- 
sion. She made tea. They 
started to cat with appetite, and 
talked and amoked, and filled 
the teapot up again . . . 

Mirk's eyes were on her as 
she sat there. Thr? breeae had 
ruffled her hair and lurned it 




"pTe're going to have 
tighten your bp-It. 1 * 
4, i .i ii i.nn.'i lii.sni ir hi iimhi mirin 

to ipun-siik all round her head. 
She had kicked rtfT her lhoes 
and relaxed al the end of the 
table, leaning forward, her 
hands round her cup - - the 
lovely slim hands — her eyes 
dark with midnight. Around 
them was the comfortable kit- 
chen where he liked best to eat, 
with the stovr handy and the 
refrigerator handy and every- 
thing cheerful and go-as-you- 
pltase and timrlei* , . . 

Except tonight — for him. 

He stubbed his cigarette and 
pushed away hii cup "Bed. 
darling. It's getting late, and 

"Don't uy I'm looking tired. 
To tell anyone they're looking 
tired is only another way of 
laying they look five years older 
lince you saw them last." 

"That'd make you almost 
grown-up." 

And that reminded her of 
her two adolescent cousins' bull' 
dog's puppies, and so on. and 
etc., and they lit another cigar- 
ette. 

Ten mmur.es later he said: 
"Well, darling . . glancing at 
(hr clock face where the hands 
seemed to be positively racing 
round. 

She got up. "What's turned 
you all of a sudden into a day- 
bird? 1 ' 

"Advancing yean." 

She C«mc behind hi* rhair 
and buried her hands in hii 
hair. "My old Tang horse!" 

He itaeted violently, turned 
and stared up at her. "Eh? 
What >" 

"You'll see, when you see 
hirtL Jenny's got him. He's 



eleven hundred yean old, 
frightfully valuable ■ . ■ and 
ht itamps and lnurtt . ■ . and 
(tOes exactly when- he pleases 
and orders hi* wife to bedl" 

He murmured: "So? ... I 
must see this beast" ; and 
guiltily saw it where it lay 
under a pile of hit businrii 
papers in the desk in the ait- 
ting-room. 

They left the kitchen, tithe 
went Into the bedroom and got 
undicsacd. She came back into 
the sitting-room in her pyjamas, 
her facr gleaming with soap and 
water, ber hair tied back with 
n ribbon. Mick was fitting 
under thr lamp with a book in 
his hand. 

"Well!" she cxrlaimrd. 
''Hounding mc it> bed and look 
at you!" 

Hr tried to be casual "Won t 
be long There art just a few 
chapters here I want Co finish. 
You go to bed. go to sleep." 

ELlie left bim. 

Mike sat on. 

An hour ji.iv.... I Yes, the was 
asleep, nil ri&ht. tf she weren't 
she'd be calling out what was 
he doing and why didn't hr- 
come to bi'd 

He threw aside hii book, 
smoked, waited. He was getting 
imptttient now 

At twenty minutes to three 
he decided ht' couldn't sit it 
*uJt any lunger. And, anyhow, 
ihi* house was sunk in its ulti- 
mate quiet Hardly a car had 
passed for ages, Dead lOenee. 

He got up, stood a moment 
and looked down At his white 
shirt. This wouldn't do. Whiir 
ripped the dark, or made you 
feel it did. even when there 
were no eyes to see it He tip- 
toed into the bathroom. Hang- 
ing over it mil was a dark 
jweahr. lie pulled it over his 
head. 

Back in the sitting-roam, he 
inched open the desk drawer 
and took out the T'ang horse. 
Beautiful mi. ill carving. Yi- 
brantlv alive Strange- lu think 
it had survived so many cen- 
turies, su many adventures, been 
the object of so much Khcmmjf 
and cupidity. 

Thr sight of it gave armthrr 
joh to his train of thought. If 
by any conceivable mischance 
— A pair of gloves mightn't hr 
3 bad idea. 

Glovei! When had he last 
worn gloves? When? Yes On 
his wedding day. What had be- 
come of them ? Were they still 
in existence? So far as he 
knew. Arid it wasn't likely that 
EUie had chueked out such 
precious relics while he was 
absent. They could br in the 
spare room with thai stuff ihe 
had itarrd in the big press. 

He went in there, shut the 
door softly and switched on 
thr light 

Tlie cupboard door swung 
open on thr pait of six months 
a«to. His suit, Elite's wed- 
ding dress, hanging ghost-like, 
white satin and cryntal Above, 
on the shelf, his tophal and 
her little crown of orange blos- 
som How hii heart had missed 
a beat when he'd seen her in it 
coming up the aisle towards 
himl 

The gloves be was looking 
for were wrapped tenderly in 
tissue paper inside the grey 
topprr He took it down. 
Standing in front of the glass 
he fitted it on hii head above 
the dark green turtlc-ncck 
sweater. 

"Good luck, Michael Ander- 
son," she. said solemnly, and 
lifted it to his reflection. 

t Al the bedroom door he 
paused for a moment and 
looked in at ELlie. Shf had 
gone to sleep with the bedside 
lamp on, waiting far him. How 
wonderful she looked! , . - Small, 
light, white as a lily. 

Standing there, he had mare 
than a moment's misgiving, 
What was hr doing? Dashing 
into something that be couldn't 
lee the end of. It hod seemed 
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literally nothing * tanirr up 
.uid down iiain, no utmr — 
i -.itln-T, when he'd been drink- 
irui gin with Jenny, *»d, later, 
tm *iih EUic . . . 

Well, rortir on, ii wu nothing 
"ITirrr o'clock wst a dud hour, 
vitality was at its lowest. All he 
winced now was Io be through 
with it and back up hrrr slip- 
ping into bed bdidr bcr. 

It win rather diicDiicrxting 
to find to much he hi on the 
landing) and suirway Boldly 
but iilenily Mirk wnt down. 
ThCft had hem one small an- 
noyance At the last moment 
he had discovered that hr didn't 
have a torch, Hi* own he fad 
lost on the journey down, at id 
a br<ef seanh had brvuxhi to 
liirht no other in thr Hat. A 
box of matchn would have to 
do. Jenny had taken pairu to 
dr* ribr 10 him the lit- of ihe 
Bembrrgs' roomi and whtre 
thr cabinet m-mi-J 

Crosu nfz I he downstair* r. 
trantr hall at last what a long 
Lrip down it had wemcd! — he 
was horrified to see, from * few 
pare* away, lhat thr Hrmberga* 
door was slightly open, swaying 
c- itcLv to and fro Mick jibbed, 
dn-w back, turning to himself. 
What was this ? Was their 
wmrone in thrfe ? 

Then hf- %aw. as the door 
gave a little again, that there 
was no lijtht beyond it, innidc 
What must havr happened, he 
derided, wai th.U while the 
class dwn on to the *trrrt had 
brcn open during the evening, 
a snist of wind had lilumi in 
and loosened the wediie- There 
it lay on thr rarprt t his wedge 
of pink blotting paper, jusi in 
■ hi* opening. 

Me went forward, quickly 
pjrkrd ti \ip and put it in hu 
put'kcl and stepped inndr. In 
the darkness, he drew on the 
gloves and ihui the Horn- 

Ah! Satisfaction worthy of a 
bf-Lirr tauu filled him, Once 
in there, it tee n ierj as safe as 
huusi-s How do you do, Mr. 
Bcmberg? I hope to st-c you 
well? I"vr just vome to put 
your Tan?; horn- hoi k in the 
stable. And lucky vilu are to grt 
it! With a blokr like that Walsh 
niii. kins; about VVhsi ,< nerve 
he miiit've had, Who had 
bumped him ofT? Who hod 
bumped him off? . . . 

Standing there alone in the 
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dark, Mirk was .mailed, almost 
for the first time, bv the 
thought that our of the peopk 
in this very bouse, probably, wan 
hugging that little werri to 
h imir H , of havi n ^ laid for 
Vernon, killed him and then 
dumped him in poor Jenny's 
flat. 

Ciny.-rly, he made a move 
ae.roia the hall, and jriiiprd in 
his pocket for mate bet. Thr 
strike of the match sounded 
alarmingly loud. He held it 
.ili'li and ea^rd around. 

A squurf hall, Rose-red car- 
pi*. Four white doon. Shut, 
llrtiwdcd with furniture. Velvet 
wing chain. Carved cheats., em- 
hroidcTTCs and fironzra. Very 
nicc 1 Mr Bemlnrrg. You Ccr- 
lamK have n«t tamv |irn y 
pirtrit, if perhaps rather loo 
many for my taste. The match 
went out and he dropped it, 

With all the doors shut it 
would be guile aafr, though, to 
put on the light A Rood deal 
xalcr, ueiuitlly, than blunder- 
ing about in the dark fallim 
over things io thr splutter of 
striking matches He fell for. 
the switch. A lajti|i on a table 
glowed into light, dimmed by 
its dark vrllurit ahade. 

He opened thr dnor into the 
drawing-room, the first on his 
right Plenty of splendor in 
heir! VVhitr and gold. He 
moved across the room as 
though in a min-i'iim. vpied on 
by Persian ru±;*. Buhl cabinet 
and Meisum vases. 

The door of lite jade tabinet 
was ihut hut not locked The 
i;ap among thr other jade pieces 
where the horse should be 
showed as plainly as Jenny had 
said. He wiped it ruefully 
with his handkerchief and 
re-arh rd in and set it m ita 
place, There you are, brother, 
home again, and don't tell 
where you've been. 

He got back to the hall and 
shut the drawing-room door 
sortly behind hiin, He had his 
hund cm the lisrtit twitch to 
tum it when he noticed that 
a runner of blue and gold cm: 
broidery was lying on the floor 
bv the chest in the far corner. 

Odd. he thought, standing 
staring at it. hi-, hand -rill on 
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the twitch Thai hadn't been 
on the floor when he'd gone 
into the drawing-mom It had 
been laid along the top of the 
chnt, the two endi hanging 
over the lidi-fi . . , ur ■ ■• he 
wo<ild have bet hu last shilling- 
Had it been unevenly hung and 
icradualh dipped i>i\ the nul* 
ished top ? Ch«»en just thii 
momrtu in do it? H'm . . . 
That jcemed utdikrJy, didn^ it? 
It wasn ' t as thou gh he had 
caused any iur or draught, he 
hadn't been near that part uf 
the hall. Hadn't walked more 



had called the master bedroom, 
whose shuttered bark windows 
looked on to thr garden. Sud- 
denly hr noticed [hat the xioall 
brass boll on the door wasn't 
that home. All the doors into 
the hall were equipped with 
these bolts as well as kryj. 
lhat if anyone broke in through 
a window hr was nm lined In 
one room, or would have to 
make a lot of nouc to get 
through into the Test of the flat 
Careful Mr. Bemberg. Not so 
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than a few paces beyond the 
front door . „ r 

Never niind. Icavie it. 

No, don't. Don't have any- 
thing different from the way it 
had beeo when Kane was last 
in here. 

He stepped across, lifted the 
ancient Indian embroidery with 
iti heavy itfdd thread and hud 
it bark inrrfuUy. evenly, over 
the antiquie piece of M,i. k oak, 
carved in h j %h relief wi th a 
riot of fruit, flowers ,\i\d fruitful 
Rod denrs. 

On the other side i>f this chest 
was the door inro what Jenny 
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read, btrt which rep^y> 
thr routing, 

Pub lished hy V idor 
Collar* cx Copy from 
ihe publishers. 



eareful Mr. Kane! He'd slipped 
up on thin the last time he was 
in here. 

Still hesitatine,, uneasily now, 
uupicion jn-owin^ in him. Mirk 
IXw that there was no key in 
the lock, rithrj Wliat did it 
mean? Was thcrr sumethintr 
here different frnui whit he had 
finl thniifljhl 3 That open frcpni 
door with thr wedqc fallen out 
--had it been the wind, after 

*n? 

No good just wondering! 
Irresistibly tempted, he stepped 
to the hedroom door, put out 
a itloved hand, and with infinity 
caution turned the handle . . . 



lilrtiily i . . fraction by frac- 
tion 

The d uor didn't yield 
Kneeling, hr took out a pencil 
and tioivelenly probed the key- 
hole. The key was in it — on 
the other side, 

Someone ui that room? 

Mirk * lint impulse, tu turn 
and leuve the flat and eo hark 
upstair* us quickly aj possible, 
was immediately cancelled by a 
second. Was he o'lm: to lei 
th U someone get away ? Pos- 
sibly with the BeruberKs' lilver 
sf>oon»! What bad he been rr- 
Bponiiblr for by leaving thai 
front door unlocked all those 
hours? 

It had seemed all right to 
do this thin£ fur Jmny when 
the whole aim had been to re- 
store scimrthinp stolen, but to 
lave himself now by lettiue; 
this intruder escape would be 
little better than conniving at a 
burglary, and one which he 
himself had brrn indirectly re- 
sponsible for. Obviouily what 
liad happened was that mmp 
prowler during th*- evening had 
noticed the wedge in the door, 
waited tilt everything was quiet 
and dipped in. 

When he himseti had stcppi-d 
into the hall the one ahead of 
hint, rovered hy the darkness 
before the match was itruck, 
bad crouched down cm the far 
aide of uhis big chest, then when 
hi- had tfunr mlu the drawing- 
room, had dipped into the bed' 
room and locked the door, not 
able to cross the hall and get 
uui ihe ironl way for fear of 
bring seen from the drawing- 
rocim. It was that hurrird 
ntc»vi ment mm ihe bedroom that 
had dislodged the piece of em* 
broidery. 

What next? What to do? 
Like a dog waiting at a 
rabbit-hole, Mick stood by the 
door., tense, motionless. Come 
ou r now, speed it up, you in- 
iide there! he silently urged. 
Who does what first? He him- 
self had the advantage, he 
thought, hecaunr hr knew thj* 
inrnronc wai locked in there 
but the tomrone didn't know 
that he hadn't left the flat- 
Then frorn inside a sound 
reached him. Only a quirk ear 
could havr caught it. a quick 



ror aided by the dead silence 
of the house and the night out- 
sidr. the bedrucmi window wa» 
being opened . do wly ; slow I v, 
inch by cautious inrh. 

Mick came tu life. Without 
a sound he tfid the boh into 
place, and stepped quicklv u> 
the Irnnt door and went out 
crossed the enlratirr hall, un- 
locked the door ih.it led to the 
walled-m back gjirdrn. and 
crept along by the huuv- wall 

j\cw he was IrvH witli thr 
shuttered bedroom wuiduw is 
he pressed hii body aseainat the 
bricks. The hush of very ear)) 
llWTnhlg Riled the garden, and 
the fcem of orange blossom 
from the tree in the squarr of 
lawn. It wa* dark Si firsl, but 
in a ininu-te a drift of cloud 
moved aside and a dingy bitleo- 
}oo king moon eauue rdgins; nut, 
Casting just enough lii(ht for 
Mirk to see thr shap" of the 
orange tree, the surrounding 
wall-iop and the little hudt- 
hou&c where Kane reared hii 
seedlings, 

Then, only a foot away, he 
heard the lust inch ol window 
being lifted, the holt of thr 
shutters drawn The shutters 
bc£un m part. 

Vou don't knuw I'm here! 
Mirk exulted Just a litilr 
wider . . a tittle wider 
anil then you'll slip out and 1'il 
drop on you. 

What? And ruusr the hoUSjc. 
and expose my own activities 
as well a* the other's ? 

No fear! Knock him down, 
take anything he s. pinched 
from hiin. and kick him out 
with a caution. 

llui it wasn't to be thai way. 
At Mick Hood, pmyrd, everv 
muscle taut, his hands already 
feeling the downward thrust on 
to that stranger's neck, a sound, 
almost brutally loud, came to 
him. ]| was from the other side 
of thr garden. There was * 
gate therr on to the side itrert, 
.1 lolid wooden affair Th. 
had opened. Its hingei creaked. 
Someone had cuuic in from 
the itreet. 

In one bound, Mirk gainrd 
the entrance of the hush-housr 
and dipped inside The dread 
of discovery that had pursued 
him f-ver since he had started 
oui on this rnlerpriie a frw 
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minutes ago maitrtrd him now. 
Mis one tbuught was not to he 
mea by whomever U wqi that 
had come into the garden at 
this -.-i.i.i U hour. 

Well, if he W35 a prwnw 
bete, to was thr lomeonc be- 
hind those shuttrrs, until thr 
ihitcl person had gone away 
He watted. surrounded by damp 
earth and wet Itrns and poti 
and trowels. What an earth 
wai happening out there now? 
A minute iremrd like an hour. 
He couldn't stand here all 
night. He stepped outside and 
Cautiously took a look. No unr 
w;u in lighl No cue had coiue 
■cross the grams from the gate. 
Whoever it was scrmed to have 
■ 1 1 I a* u,'- c i- ■■■ .,- 1 ar they 
hud came, 

Back along the house wall hr 
crept The shutten wpre itill 
unlatched, m inch open, no 
more, no lr-u If this was 10 
lie a lest of patience — Mick wai 
m-vrr conspicuous for that vir- 
and certainly not now. at 
the peak (nf physical fitnr u as he 
was, when action rather than 
guile beckoned. 

lie put up a hand, and gently 
ripened the half of the shutter 
farthest from himself, sheltering 
his body behind the near half. 

No KtLiud, no i iii' 1 . i l \ no 

light inside. 

Another Inns pauie. Still 
fcfJtBCe. Ih- alid a Itltlr rlojrr. 

the sh utter a few more 
mrhci open. Nothing hap- 
pened. Was this a game of hide 
and seek with 4 ghoilf Hr 
craned forward and took a look. 

N'ot it' It wai with some- 
one who had a croorf deal leu 
nerve than himself", someone 
timid someone who'd taken 
him for a burglar and locked 
hinwlf in there, and waa 
now waiting, quaking with ter- 
ror, till hr judged it safe to 
gel out. 

Mi. Is backed from the win- 
dow, barked .ilone the house 
t.Ut he reached the door ihat 
opened jntn the hall. He sped 
across it and up the stain, hi* 
feet Meet with relic!. 

That one oblique glimpse hr 
had had of the roam bv the 
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light of the straggling moon 
had shown him the hem of Mrs. 
Kane's blue and yellow housr- 
gown flicking out an inch ot 
two between thr Iwtl and the 
• lies i u f drawers. 

Morning came. The sun rays 
struck the lop floor of Arling- 
ton Court first. They lilirred 
intn Jenny* i bedroom through 
the vr net tan blinds, across hei 
low, broad bed. and found her 
I y ing fasi asleep, he r head 
turned on the pillow, her bc»dy 
straight out, as it might have 
been in its first sleep, rrlaard 
without dreams. 

Across the landing, the An- 
dersons were asleep, too. Ellie 
frurled up and small; Mick 
looking as (hough he had no 
intention of ever waking fl Kain, 
io dead he slept. 

In the flat below, Mrs. Liv- 
ingstone in hri dark bedroom 
»un T s rayi were fur hidden 
here — niched and stirred and 
turned, and turned again. Was It 
tun that heiNL- old she was un- 
willing to in ret another day 
when there had been k> many 
uune before? 

Thrre was almnst night- 
time darkness in Selma's and 
bvrnic'i room. Selmn lay 
rrumpird, breathing hcavQy, 
her figure humped, her 
far r buried in the pi Now. 
Bernie. em hi* side of the bed. 
might have been dead Sunk 
deep beiween Thr in eel.*, his big 
athlrtir figure, sprawled slackly. 
One ami hanging out, onr foot 
dangling;. 

Thr Kane*' bedroom on the 
ground floor ?ot light last of 
all. Tt was nomrwhat 
poky. It held two single beds. 
In one, Roger Kane Lay motion- 
s- Ms head turned awny from 
such light and air iu filtered in. 
hit face not more than six 
rurhrs from the cream plaitrr 
wall 

Tht-rr- was no deeper in the 
other bed. For the first time in 
seven yenr* Mry. Kane's bed 
wai t'mpty, 

So the homicide iquad was 
hnrk *\ Arlington Court in 
farrr this morning. 
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Convenient for the Bembergs 
to be absent foT thil occasion, 
when, with thrir front door 
thrown wide 4 the C.l.B. men 
went to and fro, (earthing, ex- 
amining, pushing furniture 
about, as though the tirmberm' 
stuff was up for »uetion, and 
going dirt cheap at that. 

Gladys Kane termed to have 
died with nmih lew DCOUM 
thun she had been wont to make 
ot the smallest inconvenience in 
life. Two strong hands at her 
throat, nhe had! crumpled .isid 
sunk down lietween the chest 
and thr bed without even 
st uffing tjic rug. 

For abou t th ree ho urs she 
had lain there ihi- doctor de- 
cided, before the imlkiuan .it 
six aVlork knocked an Kane's 
door to tell him that one of 
the shutters of a window on the 
bark in the rk-mbergs' flat wa.i 
Handing open k ind the window 
up, 

From that moment when to- 
grlher ihey had Imikrd in on 
her fwdy, Kane had nermed to 
become quite fum tionleiv It 
was (Campbell oner again who 
had donr all the telephoning, 
all the diicrert spreading of 
the news lo the other tenants, 
so that all eould drink hn the 
horrifying fact of the murder 
of Mri Kanr with Their first 
cup of lea. 

Mirk had rome down. Was 
Ihtr* anything ht rould do? 
. , . Bernie bod come down. If 
anything was needed? . . . 
Peter had rome down. Any 
hrlp hr cumld t^ive . . , 

Kane juit shook hii head to 
each iympaihiwr and turned 
away to stand and gape and 
wander. 

Still in dressing-gown, un- 
shavrd, hair on end. mouth 
open, he followed the detectives 
from room to room, hardly 
able to givr a coherent answer 
to any of the questions asknl. 
All he told wits th.il he and his 
wifr had gone lo bed at thrir 
usual hour, round about ten- 
thirty, and that he had slept 
soundly and hadn't hr;ird a 
thing until 



Much the tame story — of 
unbroken slumber! — Grogan 
was told by each tenant of Ar- 
lington Court. Wai told thai. 
,md little more. There wai a 
much less ro-op«ranve atmos- 
phere thil morninff. 

Even those who admitted to 
having come home late said 
they t.-'-l noticed nothing un- 
familiar downstairs, nothing 
even remotely suspicious. 

Onr of theie was Peter. He 
had come in round about mid- 
night, he said, from visiting 
friends at RdgecliH. His molher 
rtoddtd Yes. she thought she 
had heard him return. 

When the detectives appeared 
Mrs. Livingstonr had popped 
into the room and made her 
answers as brirRy as possible. 
Her color was high this mom- 
ing } her manner a mixture of 
panic and trenchancy. She aerii 
lor Campbell .-ilinust at once. 
Ironicollv, it was her son whom 
she sent for her servant, and 
when Campbell f.anie in shr 
iremed lo regain some feeling 
of aecurity. 

Campbell wore an air of al- 
most overweening confidence. 
Naturally, he could be of ao 
use to tbc inspector. So use at 
all, air, becuuae hca sleeping 
quartern were elsr where, and 
he always left the buildine 
early in thr evening and had no 
need to return, unlru madam 
qjrL'ially wanted him for any- 
thing. 

Another statement that 
seemed not to be doubted was 
M.- Fenton's that shr had 
ilept from 11 last night till 
nearly seven this morning, so 
fresh and bWiming she looked, 
*o luminously lovely her eyei, 
so smooth her cheek. 

She only, among them all, 
mad? the inspector weleonir, ttn 
him down, aakecl him questions, 
was ready with comment and 
sympathy. A nd one of the 
thintis rhc wanted to know was, 
did this second trrrible happen- 
ing neutralise the theory the 
drtertivrs had already formrd, 
fir did it strengthen it? 

f^rogitn said, confidentially, 
that at this stage of an ipquirv. 
before you'd got the report* 
from all the other fellrr* work- 



ing in their departments, ir was 
juit as well not to have top 
much of a theory The police- 
man that got stuck with a hard 
and fail theory early on was 
likely to be careless about all 
sorts of little facts, because he 
thought he'd goi thr case sewn- 
up already See? For instant? 

At this point, he got up and 
strolled over to the desk, where 
Jenny had been sitting when hr 
came in. "You got half a doien 
letters this morning.'* 

"Moady chrqun will oblige!" 
she murmured with her rwect, 
rueful smile. 

"Well, t happened to be 
downstairs in the hall with 
Kane when he opened the let- 
trr-boxes, and ihere was one of 
vours I noticed hadn't been de- 
livered bv the postman, didn't 
have a stamp on it, just Mrs, 
Fenton written on the outside. 
Course I don't want to prv into 

your private affair* M Gro- 

gan could smile sweetly, too. 
*'— but I thought that if some- 
one had been around, popping 
letter* into your box during the 
nighi they might've seen some- 
thing, heard something, that'd 

help " 

Over her ihnulder. across the 
sofa-back, she was looking at 
htm. her eyes widely mournful 
now She said: "Well, you can 
iisk him. Inrprrtor That Jriier 
was just two line* from Mr. 
Ttiit-Smith. ncribbled before he 
Iflft the nursing home. It was 
to tell me of yet another tra- 
gedy. His wife- -she's been ill 
for a very long time — died 
then- last night. 1 ' 

The sounds of weeping 
greeted Grogan when he got 
hnrk downstairs. 

Mrs Kane's sister was in 
Kane's office, n slightly older, 
more haggard edition of Mrs. 
Kane. Atone with the inspec- 
tor she poured out tho story of 
what a wonderful sister Gladys 
had been to her. The acts of 
kindnrss were piled high. The 
most recent, the most heaven- 
tent, had been two months avo. 
when Tan, her huth-nnd had got 
into — a hitch in her narrative 
here well, a bit of trouble — 
rmiihle unspecified — and had 



lost his job - . , Two chil- 
dren . - . not a penny m the 
world, and Gladys had come 
along with a hundred pound* 
A whole hundred poundi! 
scraped together, somehow and 
had begged her not to (rll 
Roger. Which she hadn't, of 
course. Roger was so hard on 
Ian ■ - - 

Heaven-sent, Grogan thought, 
as he walked over to the other 
fiat; and WaJih, the angelic pro- 
vider, with his kry-money deal, 

Kjmc was in the Bernbcrgjr 
drawing-room when Grogan 
went in Hw steps bad halted 
in front of the cabinet past 
which, fenny had told Mick, 
she hnd taken such pains to 
shepherd him yesterday. His 

■ ollartcsa neck thru*i out. he 
was ataridhig peering at the rn)- 
lertion of inde behind the glass 

Orogan asked coming acro« . 
"Anything there that interests 
you ?" 

"That horse " Kane 

pointed 

"What about il V* 

"That wasn't there last even- 
ing'' ; and he told that after 
din n r r he had c omr in to 
freshen up & hit of paint on 
the kitchen dresser and Spray 
the carpet in here, and there 
hadn't been anv horsr standing 
in the middle of thnt row. Not 
i hat he'd nutired itt absence 

■ hen. it was onlv that seeing jt 
here now — well . . . 

A vptv little later. Grogan 
w*u *aying to Mick; "Blottine 
paper makes quite a good wedge 
|0 keep a door <hut. but if it's 
rolored — sav cherry-red — it 
leaves traces of its fibres on 
white paint. Enough for a mag- 
nifying gUu to show up, any- 
how." 

At Grogan's statement. 
Jenny' -■ sit ting-room was as 
huihed as a room could well be 
with so many peoplr in it, six: 
fennie. Mick and F.llle. the 
two detectives and a constable 

To his ring at the Andersons* 
door Grmean had rereived no 
answer, then he had heard their 
voices in herr and rome across. 

Thev were drinking coffee, 
the three of them, its good rirh 
odor filled the* room. Murder 
was below, two Boors down. 
Up here there were airy lishi 
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ami the light of 3 sea shining 
and Id* still promising, 

"Just when yog entered the 
flat," Grogati continued, "wc 
don't yet knuw, but wi' do know 
why. It was to put bark, a jade 
oriumirnl into a cabinet. The 
same piece tif jade, we rctkuiL. 
ibat'd been sold a few davs 
as*u to Mi. Tail-Smith.'' 

M iek's brt ck was t urned to 
jenny where she stood between 
the window and the corner cab- 
inet. With a quick — as though 
instinctive ^- movement she 
flicked apen ihr door of the 
cabinrl where the jade hone 
had stood, thut ii strain and 
turned back into the room. 

Mick said: "You seem to 
know a lot. Inspector. So it's 
not much use me laying 1 know 
Leu, is it?" He paused an in- 
stant to glance at Elbe, tilting 
beside him on the tofa, took 
her band, patted it cheerfully, 
and released iL It wai cold, 
her face pale. He went on: 
'Tm afraid I'll havt to spill 
everything, Jenny." 

After a barely perceptible 
pause, Jenny answered: "Juit 
whatever you say, Mick"; and 
Elbe glanced up at her quickly. 

in a lew words, Mick told 
the detectives of Vernon 1 * hav- 
ing stolen the jade piece from 
the. Beinbergs' room and sold it 
to Talt-Sinith; and bow he had 
decided to rrplace it before the 
Bembcre, i return on Mon day 
for fear, on its being missed, 
of other people bring involved; 
he told of hi* and Mrs. Kenton's 
interview about it last night 
while his wife was out. 

During the recital, Jenny sat 
smoking, her eyes cast down, a 
sombre but blrink expression on 
her face. 

When be paused, Grogon 
said: "So yoo thought up this, 
ruse of getting the keys ofT 
Kane?" 

"I did, and jabbed in a 
wedge of blotting paper, as you 
discovered. I thought ii'd \tr. 
a bit of a rislt to go in there 
and put the thing back while 
Kane was hanging round. I 
uw no risk at all in the small 
hours, say about three a'dock- 
My wife was fast asleep.'' 

"Had you told her what you 
were going to do?** 

"Certainly not. I didn't want 
tier to be uneasy. I didn't tell 
her a thing about it (ill this 
morning. So a bit before three, 
down I went"; and be pro- 
ceeded to tell of the event* of 
the night. 

A* he talked, Elite's ey« 
were on him steadily. He looked 
so confident. But how much 
would that mean to throe deter- 
tivrsl she mourned. Truthful 
people always had this J.w.k of 
confidence in being believed. In 
rommon with good liars! 

The finding of the wedge 
fallen out, the entering the Bean* 
bergi' Hat, the putting the horse 
back on the thejf 

At this point Manning sud- 
denly risked, and his tone struck 
a sour note in Mick's cheerful 
narrative: "Look, didn't it strike 
you you were com pounding a 
felony?" 

"" rraid not. I jvtt thought 
I was helping » friend." 

"Huh! that's what they all 
call ii." 

Slill Mick didn't look the 
least bit put out. He laughed 
a* though the sergeant had said 
somnhing cute. Bui Elbe 
thought. This is no laughing 
matter, my fine fellow! The 
sense of -i dancer whose outlines 
were vagal e but which was 
surely there had taken bald of 
her. 

And so began Che long de- 
tailed questioning, the going 
over of each poinl of Mick's 
story and having him tell it 
again and again, while the 
morning Strew towards midday, 
and the room was hazy with 
smoke, and fingers tapped and 
knee* crossed and uncrossed . 

This visitor to the rardcrj, 
Outran wanted to know — foot- 
step*— could Mick give them 
any idea if it was a nun or a 
woman? 

No idea whatever. He hadn't 
hrard footsteps, jusi the open- 
ing of the gate, and, ai he'd 
aid, the tree was in the way. 



Continuing 



Murder and Poor Jenny 



The time, now ? Was he sure 
about that? 

STtlL he could swear lo that, 
rfr-'tl had his watch on and he'd 
looked at it before he left hik 
own place. A quarter to three 
it had Ik-cm He was back and 
in b rd bv ihm . 

Presently Manning observed, 
fixing Ellir with his ntiianthiu- 
pic gaze: "This feller Walsh 
had made a nice huh* clean-up 
in his three itmnth* herr Six 
hundred pounds key-money 
from Mrs- Kickard, four-fifty 
for this toy horst, and two hun- 
dred of yourrt, Mrs. Anderson." 

She thought, miserably Has 
this Rot to came up again? And 
nodded, smiling wanly. 

Turning his head sharply. 
Mick looked at her. worry now 
written all over bin face. 

'*Wbat'd yoj draw out all 
those oota for?" Manning in- 
quired. 

"I just wanted some money — 
to pay a few bills, buy a few 
tiii rig; " 

"Then what'd you put it 
away in an envelope in the desk 
for?" 

"Oh ... no special reason. 
1 only drew it from the bank 
the day brfore." Her \-oicc 
carried plainly her discomfit urr 
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-Wis...;' Mick's face, itil) 
red with raise glared down on 
her silver-gold head 

"Just a gift, eh?" Manning 
said. "Just a nift!" 

"Jusi that," she agreed, dis- 
regarding his tone. "1 realise 
now that during the past few 
weeks V ernon played on m y 
feeling a good deal. I didn't 
guess, of course, that he was 
the sort that'd go round- -well, 
stealinu people's valuab-lrs and 
— this about fccy-rooncy, what- 
ever it is you say — and break- 
ing into our plate, but I did 
know that he was lick, and des- 
perately worried lor nicuicy . . . 
and had been lold to leave by 
Kane . . . and that he seemed 
—altogether the must unfortun- 
ate creature. Well, that's all," 
she ended. "I thought it 
wouldn't kill me to give him a 
bit of a hand. Lota of people 
have their pet chanties some 
even give to dogV homes!" She 
itlnnced with a tntlf-nrnile up at 
Mick. 

"But I thought, if charity in 
a wish lo relieve suffering, I 
couldn't think of anyone who 
seemed to need it mure than 




"Look, Mrs. Anderson, 1 sug- 
gest thai you and Walsh had 
aorjic money dealings/' 

"No. No." 

"You might've been going to 
give him this cash for some- 
thing and changed your mind, 
and he thought, all right, if 
you were going to gyp him he'd 
tale it. I suggest " 

Mick sprang up. "Suggest 
yourself out of this room if 
you're going to insult my wife." 

"Oh?" Manning gave a sniff. 
"How do you know what trans- 
actions she had with him — say, 
over thii curio — while you were 
away ?" 

"Over thii curio! What are 
you talking about?* 4 Mick was 
■landing dangerously close Id 
the sergeant. "I told you she 
didn't know a thins; about that 
horse, that Mrs Frntou and 7 
arranged to put it back." 

Jenny's eyes were still cast 
down. She didn't speak. 

Manning raid: "Yeah, you 
told us " 

Ellir came up quickly and 
took Miek'i arm. "Don't over- 
beat yourself. Mick 1 suppose 
I was juil waiting for some- 
body to grt really noiy about 
that money. I did draw it out 
to give to Vernon, but he didn't 
know anything about it.' 1 



Vernon just then.'" She was 
thoughtful a roomcn t. "Of 
course, 1 didn't know, either 
that he was planning to leave 
so toon. If I had, Fd have 
giwn bim the money earlirr " 

Shortly after this the detec- 
tives took themselves off, and 
Mick stalked back across thr 
landing. 

Ellir lingered. Alone with 
Jenny, a question in her 
struggled for expression. She 
tried to bitr it back, turn and 
go oul and say nothing, hut all 
that was honest in her was de- 
manding an explanation. 

Jenny wa> looking at her in- 
quiringly, noticing, perhaps, 
her hesitation, and EHie said 
sTowJyr "Jenny, when the in- 
spr^tor first mentioned thr jade 
horse, why did you turn quickly 
and open the cabinet where it'd 
hecn ?" 

"What , darling J enny'j 
beautiful hrowi looked puzzled. 

"Ai though you expected it 
to be still thr re. 11 

The pundement grew. "What 
on earth do you mean?" 

"Just that," Ettte said, and 
came back and rested her two 
hands on the arm of the sofa 
whrre Jenny wai sitting Her 
heart was beating urwomfort- 
nbly fast Nothing that had 



gone before this morning was 
as miserably unpleasant as thif 
A chock went through her at 
hearing the words she wai say- 
ing, words that struck .it the 
fuundations of something she 
had stood on so firmly, her 
friendship with Jenny. 

Jenny 5 clear gaze looked up 
into hers. She exclaimed: 
"Why — 1 don't remember do- 
ing so. Bui if I did, I suppose 
it was just a sort of instinctive 
movement — you know, as 
though to say, yes, this is where 
I had it" 

"Was that it? It didn't look 
like that at all. It Looked far 
more as I bough yo« expected 
to nee it itill there, as though 
the inspector's utatcmrnt that 
Mick had put it back into dir 
Bern bergs' flat Lad taken you 
utterly by surprise." 

"Elbe, you're dreaming]' 1 
Deepest concern spread over 
her face. 

"Am I? I saw the sergeant 
register; I'm sure he thought 
the tarnc U I hadn't blown 
all the facts I'd have thought 
you were hearing about thr 
thrift of that thing for the 
first time." 

"Butj. good heavens above. 
Mick told them it was I who 
discovered the theft and asked 
him to put it back," 

"Yes , . . Did they believe 
him ? And and — " Re- 
Imtlejtly, Elbe plodded on, 
looking down, a lock of pale 
gold hair falling over her crystal 
pale face J "—-when he said, 'I'll 
have to spill everything, Jenny,' 
you just said, 'Anything you 
say, Mick/ and h sounded like 
a sort of O.K. for him to go 
ahead . . . and that you'd shel- 
ter us . , . out of kindness 
. . corroborate anything what- 
ever he BaicL" 

Jenny sprang up and made: 
a move towards thr door. ,l ELLie r 
this is terrible! VU go to them 
straight away." 

Eilie slopped her. "No, no. 
nor' 

"Of course 1 will. And put 
it right. "Tell them that every 
word Mick said was gospel 
truth, and that " 

'Tor heaven's sake, don'U 
Don't do that." 

"Why not? Why not?*' 

"And have them think that 
Td brm at you, nnd that it's 
just n further gallant move on 
your part to nhrJrcr the young 
married pair! Me already in- 
volved in what ihry called 
'money dealings' with Vernon!" 

"But you explained ail that. 
It was a gift. Your twect, gen- 
erous heart — " 

"Yes, and they might* vr be- 
lieved me if you hadn't made 
that — that unfortunate move- 
ment at the cabinet in the be- 
ginning, and sat So silent while 
Mick wa*i telling his story,'" 

*| did?" 

"Yes. Vou never opened 
your mouth, you never nodded 
or said one little thing to bear 
out what he was saying, as 
people usually do— it's almoii 
instinctive- -when they hear 
something told that they've had 
■ part in," 

"Not now, surely. We've all 
learnt to hold our tongues and 
let r.K it irll his own story since 
this inquiry started." The pie- 
turr of diitren, she came back 
and flopped dawn on to the 
sofa again "Well! fclliel I've 
never hern so upset in all m> 
life That you could think that 
some littlr movement of mine 
could pouibly hr construed in 
mean something it didn't ~ " 

Ellie said doggedly: "Surely 
that movement had no mean- 
ing except what J reaJ into it 
At kiisr, I don't know. I mutt 
be dreaming, then! And the 
police largely work on move- 
mrnts and glances. Not every 
murderer drops n bead or a 
button at thr scene of the 
crime! All this talk and qnrs- 
tioning— they don't expect con- 
fessions, but they do watch out 
lor— well, little signs like that, 
and draw their deducUons. n 

Jenny nodded unhappily. '"Of 
course , . . yea, you're right, 1 
know. Oh, isn't it all too hor- 



rible! One should be a hun- 
dred tunes more careful in one's 
dealings with them, not say or 
do a thitif! that (hey can take 
up the wrong way. The great 
big pompous a»*e*!" She put 
out a hand suddenly and pulled 
EUie down on to the sofa be- 
eidr her "But, darling, don't 
let them get us into a flap. 
Them! Pooh'" 

face broke into merri- 
ment, and she mocked at their 
pretensions, and laughed at 
their clothes, and mimicked 
their speech, and in no time at 
all Ellic was drawn out of her- 
fclf. laughing, too., and won- 
dering how she could ever have 
entertained the suspicion that 
Jenny would let them down . . . 

So, in the flame of Jenny's 
charm and warmth, the doubt 
was burnt up. 

But it was to rise stronger 
tlia ti ever , renewed , phoenix- 
likc t before another hour had 
passed 

To bt concluded 



Jap brides 
in \uxtralui 



la not 



yel three 
years sisser a small, 
attractive Jnpuncn- ariri 
named Chrrry Parker 
waa pictured on the 
fronl pages of Austra- 
lian Tsewnp«t*er» after 
winning a long fiflhl to 
foia her Oijcecr b us- 
hfind in thin cMfltry. 

Cherry Parker »»• 
the fir*! of the contro- 
versial Jupani'*e war 
bride*. 

How have the*e young; 
citiaenii of a 
bitterh hated 
enemy country seillerf 

down in tile ri»wnlr> of 
their adoption- whew 
voice* are Mill raiw-d in 
protest? 

Tn*fr *Urry i* told in 
a ty mpulhcti, utui pen**- 
rr firing nrtirlr in thr 
febmarr 15 issue of 
A.M. 




Beautiful Michelle Sofargy- SyoWy model— discovered thai pnf> 
NY At Toothpaste gives ipaikle and brightness to her teeth She says - 

* 1 like the way 
Nyal Toothpaste 
brightens mg teeth ! * 

Yau. foo, can have whiter, brighter teeth in rjnfy 10 days by using 
Nyal Toothpaste New American formula Nyal Toorhpasre will cfean 
yajr teeth better than over berloie 1 Cleans letih Berte/ In torture 
and cleansing power, Nyal Toothpatrle ssli a ite* -.UndoicL. toftm:, 
mManlly, helps removo food particles from between ihe- toe'K 
Makes Teeth Brighter. The highly ectivjlod dental detergent co/i 
tallied in Nya! Twihpaiie quickly and mSb^ removes all traces ol 
dullinrj dim and If aim 

Makes the Mouth Fteihtr, The clean, rehashing peppermint Itavout 
of Nyal Toothpaste linge/s long aher brushing your teeth Childrnn 
like it. lool 



Have whiter teeth in 10 days with... 
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2ft IdCcIS * or sandwiches 



A different ssusdwteb lor every day of the 

month. This page solves one of your daily 

problems — what to put on the family cut 
lu 




1st WEEK 



Mom.: Peanut butter, thinly sliced 
onion and grated Kraft" Cheddar. 

Tues.: Sliced Kraft Cheddar, sliced 
frankfuKs and tomato sauce. 

Wed.: Wholemeal bread, sliced 
Kraft Cheddar and shredded lettuce, 
moistened wilh Kraft Mayonnaise. 

Thurs.i Kraft Cheddar and chopped 
gherkin on rye bread. 

Frf.: Chopped raisins mixed with 
grated Kraft Cheddar and a dash of 
lemon juice. 

Siit.: Grated apple. Kraft Cheddar 
and Vegcmite, in crisp rolls. 

Sun.: This week's party and supper 
special — "Welsh Rarebit." 
Ingredients: 8 oz. Kraft Cheddar; 
2 tablespoons milk; pinch salt; 
Cayenne pepper; 1 teaspoon Wor- 
cestershire sauce; 4 slices of (oast. 

Method. Melt the grated Kraft Cheddar 
in the top of a double boiler. Add milk 
gradually and then seasoning*. Pour 
over the crisp slices of toast and slip 
under a hot grill for a few minute* 
Serve immediately. 



Mod.: Rye bread with grated Kraft 
Cheddar, chopped nuts and dates. 

Tues.: Minced or chopped coined 
beef with Kraft Cheddar and Bono*. 

Wed.t Kraft Cheddar, cucumber 
and Vegcmite 

Thurs.: Peanut butter, Kraft Ched- 
dar and tomato. 

Fri,: Jam or jelly, grated Kraft 
Cheddar and sultanas. 

Sat.: Crisp rolls filled with Kraft 
Cheddar, Kraft Mayonnaise and a 
franJcfurf 

Sun.: This week's parry and supper 
special — "Kraft Sizzler" a double- 
decker sandwich. 

Method: Toast 2 slices of bread on one 
side only and butter untoasted sides. 
Place sliced lomnio and Kraft Cheddar 
on buttered side of one slice and pickled 
onion and Kraft Cheddar on buttered 
side of other and pul each slice under 
Ihc grillcr. While ihey are grilling, toast 
a third slice of bread on hoth sides and 
butter one side. Now place the grilled 
slices on lop of each other and pul the 
plain toasted slice on top. 



Motl.: Scram hied eggs, mixed with 
grated Kraft Cheddar. 

Tues,: Grated carrot, grated Kraft 
Cheddar and Kraft Mayonnaise. 

Wed.: Sardines mashed with grated 
Kraft Cheddar and dash vinegar. 

Tours.: Sliced Kraft Cheddar and 
Vegemitc with tomato. 

Fri.: Crisp roils, mined shredded 
salad and sliced Kraft Cheddar 

Sat.: Grated Kraft Cheddar, Bonox 
and finely grated onion. 

Sun.: 7Vi/.i week's party and supper 
special — "Cheeseburgers." 
Ingredients: 4 round rolls; 6 oz. 
Kraft Cheddar; Ji lb. hamburger 
steak; '1 onion; seasoning; tomato 
sauce; butler. 

Mtihixl: Split rolls in half and toast 
the inside*. On one side put a thick 
slice of Kraft Cheddar. Butter Ibe oiber 
side. Season the mince well with sail 
and peppci. mix thoroughly wilh the 
mmccd or finely chopped onion and 
form inlo round flat cakes, Fry on bnih 
sides. Now grill ibe half rolls covered 
wilh Ihc Kraft Cheddar until brown and 
sizzling hoi. Put a hoi humburojsr on 
each, with a dash of tomato sauce, and 
top with the other half rolls. Serves 4. 



Mon.: Grated Kraft Cheddar mixed 
with minced or chopped left-over 
meat moistened with Kraft Mayon- 
naise. 

Tues.: Sliced Kraft Cheddar and 
Vcgem'ue with finely chopped celery. 
Wed.; Kraft Cheddar, tomato and 
finely sliced or grated onion. 
Thuts.! Hard-boiled egg, chopped, 
wilh anchovy sauce, grated Kraft 
Cheddar and Kraft Mayonnaise. 
Fri.: Kraft Cheddar and orange 
marmalade. 

Sat.: Kraft Cheddar, lettuce and 
chutney. 

Sun.: This week's party and supper 
special — "Chilaly." 
Ingredients: 1 dessertspoon butler; 
l'/S teaspoons chopped onion; V4 
cup tinned tomato pulp; 8 oz. Kraft 
Cheddar; 2 tablespoons chopped 
green pepper; 44 teaspoon salt; 
cayenne; 2 dessertspoons milk; 1 
egg, slightly beaten. 

Method. Cook butter slowly wilh pepper 
and onion. 3 minutes. Add grated Krafl 
Cheddar, salt, cayenne Cook over hot 
water unlil cheese melts, gradually stir 
in tomato pulp. Add egg and milk, heal 
and serve over crisp toast or toasted 
crackers. Serves 4. 



Thai trust mild Cheddar flavour makes it 
■ lunch-lime favourite. And Kraft Ched- 
dar provides the same strengthening 
protein as the most expensive cuts of 
meal — plus food values you won't find 
in meal ... the essential Vi'emini A, 
Bj and 0, plus calories and the vatuabls 



milk minerals, calcium and phosphates. It 
takes a gallon of milk lo make a pound 
of Kraft Cheddar. For five good reasons 
Krafl Cheddar is best cheese value: 
t, No rind — no waste; 2. Flavour never 
varies; 3. Slk« easily, never crumbles; 
4. Slays fresh; 5. Pasteurised for purity. 



KRAFT CHEDDAR 



Ask for Krafl Cheddar in the new l-oi. portion, the blue 8-01. 
packet; the family size 3-lb. pack or from the economical 5-lb leaf. 



IEEP THIS SANDWICH RECIPE 
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Prize lleeipcs 



• Patty- caiea of 
I'Tieese-flavored p.i-iis 
filled niih i h u i ceil 
chick? ii livers win itie 
muiii prize in this 
week's recipe content. 

TOKUiT - SALAD tart 
■*»- and apricot delicious 
win consolation prizes. 

All tptmn measurements in 
our recipes arc level. 

CHICKEN I.IVLR 
PATTIES 
Four ounces flour, J tra- 
(pom bakioi; powder. 2oz. 
butter or substirui-, pinch 
sail, pinch ovrnn. pepper, I 
teaspoon mustard, I or 2 l.ihle- 
poom water, I eg^-yull, Zot. 
erited laity cheese. 

rnppiog: Three chitrken 
livers, salt and pepper, I des- 
sertspoon bultrr, I tablespoon 
whipped cream or evaporated 
lot Ik. 

Sifl it. »it. rukint! powder, 
salt, cayenne, and mustard. 
Rub in shortening, add cheese. 
Mix lo a dry douih with 
beaten cRg-yolk and water. 
Turn on to lightly floured 
board, koead Ugwty, Roll out 
lo {in. thickness, cut into 
rounds with li i i n . culler, line 
small, thalluw patty-tins. Prick 




bast*, bake in hut uven IM tu 
rninuunt. Ri* toII paitn 

i 1 1 . cut into MTi.it I 

round* with I in. cutter, btikr 
in hoi oven :i minute*. Rr- 
BCfVt these for "topv* 
ThnmurrhK wash rhirlcrn 
livers, dry. Saute la melted 
iiuiUT until lender, ininn- 
.met, . Bind with whiputtl 
cream, season to taitfc. Place 
.1 lit tli- of the tivrr mixrun- 
into <iach pastry-cast?, mink 
with the proiWi of a fork 
Cover with a baked pa.3t.Ti 



« 

A!S IDEA for a quick anti dfticraif n/fprnwin tnaek: *Wce 
plain c.akr anti *r*rr«- it with frc*h whifiprtf cr^am und 
<trn\t tn-t i tfi anti iewt tttiiunadf 



Tony** luxury dish; 



Pork Sparc ril»* 

This pork spare ribs recipe is slightly 
different from the boiled spuxeriljs which 
is considered a delicacy in the U.S., but it is 
«raal!y as jzsiod. 



\ BARBECUE it the easiest 
Way to success in OOClk- 
ing these ribs 1/ yon haven't 
a barhecue, try them thin way: 

Three to 41b. sparrribs, 1 
lenioo, 2 tablespoons prepared 
mustard, 4 or 5 apples, 1 cup 
boiled pittrd prunes, I tabic- 
spoon sugar, 1 tahlespoon salt, 
dash of pepper, 1 T to 2 cups 
stock or water. 

Have the htJtrher separate, 
the ril.s in 2in. to 2Jin. wide 
strips without cutting ritfhi 
through. Wipe with a cloth. 
Place .them bony side up. rub 
with lemon and mustard, 
sprinkle with salt and pepper. 

Now coyer with slices of the 
peeled, raw apples and prunes, 
-.prillkle with sugar and then 



fold flap owr .ind roll up like 
■ crown road. Tie a strioy 
around in hold the roll se- 
curely, 

Mice roll in baking-dish, 
brown in a hut oven, turning 
frequently. When evenly 
golden, add the stork or water, 
' iim'I and let rook very 
slowly a couple of hours. 'Hie 
stock needs only to cover the 
bottom of the baking-dish. 

When ready, remove string 
and cut ill attractive pieces, 
garnish with baked apples and 
barge pined prunes. 

As cocktail party fare the 
rihs should be separate*! into 
narrower strips and served in 
tin) pieces with just a single 
l>onr to earh piece. 



"lop." Serve garnished with 
parslev. 

First Prize of C5 to Mrs, .V 
Duck, Hi' C'.arringtnn St., 
West WalLscud. N-S,Ys. 

FRLII -SALAD TART 
One [tin. rich biscuit pastry, 
case icookrd and cooled), 3 
cooking apples, 2 passionlruit, 
1 dessertspoon Irtnon juice. 2 
eggs. 2 tablespoons sugar. 1 
cup milk, 2 bananas, J cup 
castor sugar, few drops van- 
illa. 

Peel, core, and slice apples. 
Place in a saucepan with } 
cup water and 4 tablespoons 
sugar, bring to the boil, sim- 
mer until tender. Drain off 
excess syrup, allow to cool. 
Add lemon juice and passion- 
fruit pulp, fill into pastry- 
case. Beat egg-yolks with 
sugar, add milk and vanilla, 
pour carefully on to apple 
layer, bake in very moderate 
oven until custard is set. Re- 
move from oven, mange 
jlirecj bananas (coated with 
lemon juice] over custard. 
Beat egg-whites jtffly. gradu- 
ally add sugat, fonlinue hcat- 
my until sugar is dissolved and 
mixture holds lis shape. Pile 
on to bananas, return to very 
moderate oven until meringur 
is set and lightly browned. 

Consolation Prize of CI to 
Mrs, J. Knight, 7ti Davis St., 
Rodfiampton, Qld. 

APRICOT DELICIOUS 
One pound home-cooked 

apricots, Ipltt. lemon jells. 

I -3rd cup boiling water, I egg. 



FUR BETTER SANDWMCUE8 



Sandwiches are indispensable for picnic 
hampers and fi>r school lunche*. 

pOR successful sandwich- By SISTER MARY JACOB, 



making, bread should be 
24 hours old. ft ii easier to 
cut if chilled m the refriger- 
ator for a couple of hours 
before use 

Cream the butter or mar- 
garine to make it easier to 
spread. 

Make ust of garden herbs 
such as parsley, mint, and 
chives. Chopped finely and 
mi*ed with the creamed 
butter, ihey make tasty and 
healthy fillings or adjunct! to 
ntber fillings. 

Chicken or meat should not 
lie sliced for sandwiches for 
small children. It should be 
finely minced. If mised with 
:i little thick white snure or 



Our Mothcrcrafl Nur.sc 

cream, buttering the bread can 
be dispensed with. 

Sandwiches wed not be 
nude at the last minute. For 
a party or picnic thrv can be 
made snmr hours before, and 
for school lunches the previ- 
ous night. 

Wrap them in waned paper, 
kccpitiLi the different sand- 
wiches in separate wrappings, 
.mil iheii in a damp cloth; or 
place iheni in a bowl or other 
container, cover with a dry 
iloth. then with a wet one. 

Here arc suggestions for 
sandwich fillingt : 
• Mi*, grated cheese with 



mashed hard-tantled egg-yolk, 
add salt in taste, and chopped 
parsley or chives. Mix with the 
butter and spread. 
• Other appetising combina- 
tions: Peanut butter and 
dates; grated cheese and nns 
turtium leaves: chopped hard- 
boiled egg mixed wilh finely 
pounded, cooked while fish 
iiioistencd with a little top 
milk or rrcam; grated apph- 
aud chopped seeded raisins, 
bananas mashed with grated 
chocolate. 

A leaflet giving further hints 
About sandwiches and itisttuc- 
lioni for making an Oslo lunch 
can br obtained from The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
Muthen Tiifl Sers'ire Bureau, 
Box -1088, G.P.O., Sydney. 
Please enclose a sramped, ad- 
drrssrrl envelope. 



I tablespoon sugar, scant 1 cup 
milk. 

Dissolve I tablespoon of the 
jelly crystals in boiling water. 
Place ,i little of the dissolved 
jelly in bottom of individual 
wciied moulds. Allow ba sel 
Reserve some apricot halves 

rub the remainder through 

strainer Place apricot puret- 
in a saucepan, heat gently bui 
do not allow to burn. Dis- 
snlvi- balance of jelly crystals 
in heated puree, allow to coo! 
Beat egg with sugar, add milk 
cook in top half of double 
saucepan until custard has 
thickened slightly. When 

cooled combine with apricoi 
mixture. Fill into jefly 
moulds. Chill until set Un- 

rfltjutd on to serving-dishes. 
Top si-ith an apricot half, jkhii 

« little runi-lias-otis;! npricut 
ss rup over each. 

Consolation Prize of .£1 to 

Mrs. D. Paid, 30 Winifred 

St., Adelaide. 

FAMILY DiSH 

(1URRIF.D rabbit pic 
topped with mashed 
potato is this week's 
family dish. It is quick and 
eaiiy to prepare, very 
appecisinf». and serves four. 
It costs abuuL 4/9. 

CURRIED RABBIT PIE 
One rabbit, ) small onion, 
thin piece lemon rind, I 
dessrrtspnon salt, 1 pint water, 
t pint milk, Z tablespoons. 

3 teaspoons curry pow- 
der (or more according lo 
taste J, squeeze lemon juice, 3 
cups creamed inashed potato, 
I tablespoon chopped chives 
or shallots. 

Wash rabbit, remove tail 
joint, soak i hour in salted 
ivatcr, Drain, rut into jninti. 
Place in saucepan with sliced 
onion, lemon rind, salt and 
water. Cover, simmer H 
hours or until rabbit is tender, 
or pr«sure-cno1i 20 minutes 
Lilt rabbit joints into nv<*i- 
ware dish. Strain stock, rciiiin 
1 pint to saucepan with Hour 
and curry powder blended tu 
a smooth paste with milk. Stir 
until hoiling, cool sliuhlly 
.Stir in lemon juice: spoon over 
rahhit Cover top with 
mashed potato mixrd with 
chives or shallots Reheat and 
lightly brown topping in 
ni'"l.-r;ilr oyer. Garnish with 

I n wedges and parsley 

serve with green and yellow 
-vegetables. 



In s j ■ ■ livtkriuus 4tt»l)i'n| >uiip 
fun:.- ■ 1 1. 1 all the year rimnu. 



Bonox Scotch Broili 

— in traditional style. 



INGREDIENTS: 

1 lb. neck uf mulliiii: 2 Mas 
rulil wati-r: Sf-a--i'iiiiig : 1 liny 
leaf. |iinch mixed herbs-, □ 
p<-[>|it-rrorus. sull: 1 lalile- 
spiinn barley; l'-o breakfusl- 
cupfuls i hopped vegetables 
Icarrol, onion, turnip, etc. I ; 
1 breakfast-cii|) shredded 

cabbage: I l.i !■!--( >■■ chop- 

peil parslev : dessertspoons 
lie in i >x 

METHOD: 

I'm lln- iin-oi into a saucepan 
wilh the cold tvater. Add a 
little sail ami the hurley. 
tlriiUi I" the boil, and skim. 
Add ihe pepiiercurtis, lioy 
leaf and rnisi-il herlis: cover 
again and simmer 1 1 '± hours. 
Aihl lite vegetaliles and con- 
tinue simmering: fur a fur- 
ther ' j-l hunt. 

When cimked. till the meat 
sjul; add the ,'s fWserlspoinis 
Biumx ami the iiio|i|)i il par-- 
ley; bring to ihe boil and 
serve. Four to fiv-r pomatvs, 
KcmetnbcT. it's the Donox 
that fiives the delieicius Ha- 
vnur tu (bis iioucishui^ aotip 
— make sum yuu add Komix 
to All- soups, stews and 
gravies. 



USE BONOX AS A SAUCE 
FOR COLD MEATS 

1 teaspoon lliiunx: 2 lea 
spoons liimalu HUM; a I ■ 1 C 1 s 
prepared mustard and n dash 
of Wurcestershitc -sauce. 
Blend together and serve on 
c/atd ui'-'ut!-. 



MOTH EE TELLS 
CJOAVK sccRer 



fticmrett, \l - ■ 

EVCIWOte K. 
l^rUsTS THE \ s^- 





''^y^k THE SECRCTS 
SUSSPl-y till-., 

-3 t^yl I hop A 
^ "v fton 





Give your cooking 
a flavour lift with 
BONOX 

fUtp QunoK hAndt in tov hlteKen 
Spread it on tasitt «nd «ledki 
add » to loupk, ttewt MnA a^jvln 
BonBn aiddi Ihe CAnccntnlnd coodnsiv 
sj» rich prime boot to all your cooking 
Avsilahlc cvn,«ii,,, , r . 2, 4, a. I* 
■Ml 3* « j«rt- Sal ir «nd il-.nk if 
for t hit- 

ft* ft 



. — 



ASTHMA 

CurbedIstDay 

UutVl iei enti||1<liT(. wftcrjlnf •llarti 
it firhrrti anrl BrufipJilnt. ptiimm fiaui 
•tilpift »aj> jour iiupij rum 
hfHlD mt.A »finVrn four tinm 
Ur-nrtAr.u, ■ riNW AlBcrlcnn ncir«i(lflc 

DiodtCtnp, itfl.rU Immrxtli l^l^ to en- 
«law through tfte M«td, qUtcklv 
estrtJIflit 'h» d'.JtK Thr Vrry t\nt 
*N* ir.» IMnk iir.ifKm I- dludlifd 
r 'Inn Irrr (M| tirrilLliltH »uu IflUnc 
vnu t\*t st tH« rJlMl ituouffi m «nm- 
t<tt\ Mi- ■■•!.'.■•, "'It. yaut ett*fflUl 

nr ttfrr ly-npv untt»T poiltlvr irnnr. 
irinit I* ftuip you Archmi csiuv-hs- - 

■ tlrr tr» c I v # frnr 'a-i urrBTlnf. 

Oft Wr\\ tin nr fnim>-» n*,k 



THE SOLDIER 



Karltudtcit Opilm 

This widely praised Germnn 
novel in Ihe story of ■ Corn- 
pans of Elouiitiel'ii arms In 



Tmt AuSTBaLMN Wohbs'i Wee«LT February I <S, I95S 



of tl*»n 
Afrlru, and In Fciuice after 
■he title- of war hail lurnrrl. ll 
i» vivid, raallnlir, and power- 
ful. 

Price 13,3 
From III Kondsaffrrs 
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A FLAVOUR TREAT 
AT ANY TIME 

• . . wonderful for 
throat irritations, too! 



WALCO 



i 



Your flavour 
favourites. HONEM 
& LEMON, in extra 
hard gums, guaran- 
tee eating enjoy- 
sn t as the 
soothing GLYCE&NE 
films and 
throat irritations. 
Roll pack fits pocket or purse 

cmmm we them! 




/ 



£V£ttVTHtN& 
WALCO MAKeS 
IS GOOD 



HARD GUMS IN HANDY ROIL PACK 



6 



EVERYWHERE 



BfAUTIFUl • ECONOMICAL • FIRE RESISTANT 




Cffluncl&UicA, modern 
METAL CEILINGS 

not only beautiful in design and inexpensive, 
but permanent, too, because they — 

• LAST A LIFETIME 

• DO NOT STAIN OR CRACK 

• REQUIRE NO REPAIRS 

• SELDOM NEED REPAINTING 

Aslt your locol Hardware Merchant, 'phone 
MX 2411 or write to Wunderlich Limited, Dept. 
M, for prices and illustrated (older. 

WUNDERLICH LIMITED 

lax 474, 6.P.O.. STDHEY 





Even ;in inexperienced needlewoman 
can make this charming ribbon pillbox 
for a few shillings. 

To make 

^[I'-ASURE across the tup 



ALTHOUGH the mak- 
ing is simple, it pay.s 
to lake pains in arranging 
thf ribbon m the simple 
weave whic h has been used 
here, and in using liny 
millinery stitches to secure 
the ribbon. 

Tjtt pillbox »Jiap< is 
es peci :i I ly tiecom inz sm I li 
short hair and rqually smart 
on the young girl 01 the 
sophisticated malrnn. 

The original. shown above, 
svns made in toot green and 
- i*pj«-T silk fnur-inrli riMmo 
.Any colored ribbon enn he 
used to match or contrast 
with vour frocks. Accessories, 
of course, should inaich 

Red is one ol the season's 
favorite colors. Teamed with 
a red ''.ne and glove*, the 
pillhnx would look smart 
with a black, white, befigb, 
dimkev-brnwn, grey, black- 
and-white check, of MV) 
frork- 

Malrrials Required: Three 
yards of -tin. ribbun (silk antl 
matching sewing silk. A 
buckram or spirt erie pillbox 
hat dinpe, which mftv hr easilv 
purchased from "make it 
yourself" hat departments 
Three-cpiarler yard narrem- 
petershim ribbon for head 
band Half-varrl hat clastic. 
Hat lining, which may br 
bought readv-madr or made 
at home from a scrap of silk 
or net. 

Sire of the hit for whirh 
these instructions are given is 
I 1 ? mrheb — that is, average hat 



01 the hat shape, down 
side> nod one men up inside 
hat on eneh sidr mi* diagram 
1 ' i. (Tur two lengths of ribbon 
to this measurement and pjn 
them, side hy vide, acrns, lln- 
middle of shape from trnnt 
to back. 

Fold ribbon loosely, length- 
wiie \ynid pressing in fokls 
— this effect would he too stiff 
and hcird. 

Next measure the shape 
across, from left to Tu^hi. 
again allowing one ineb at 
each end of rihbnn, in turn 
under the hat. 

Cut two pieces ol ribbon 
to these measurements .mrl 
lake chem, one at a time, 
across the hat, under and thrn 
over, to form the rihl.ion 
strands into a basket weave 
'see diagram 2). Pin each 
ribbon firmly and see that 
the folds leave each strip ap- 
proximately the same width. 

Measure again for a strip 
of ribbon on earh side of those 
already in place, from back 
to front again, on earh side 
of first pieces. Lust length of 
ribbon goei round the hat 
threaded in and out of the rib- 
bons and turned under neatly. 
Stitch ribbon into plate with 
tiny, invisible stitches at each 
comer of the "square" formed 
by weave. Secure rihbnn 
firmly tistht through to stiff- 
ened shape. 

The hanging bows are earh 
made from a piece of ribbon, 
approximately 10 irtrhe* in 




-S7LA RIRFiOV mfeefcirrd in banket vrpnrp ji uned to 
make thit smart lilllr pillbox bat. fThnrilll and 
rfiitframi /or tnufcin* are firm on rhi< page. 



length, doubled in halves 
and tmked under the 
rrbbon on each side so 
ihar iftey will hang just 
behind each ear. 

The lining, if pur- 
chased ready made, is 
easily slip - stitched into 
place. 

If il is to be made by 
hand, use two pieces of 
silk— an oval to fit inside 



of the crown of the tiai, 
and a straight slip of 
material, gathered 
'hchiK and sin,, he. i 
round the oval. Turn 
inside out and slip-stitch 
into place. 

Finally, secure hat 
elastic invisibly on insidr 
of hat. and finish with 
slip-stitching into place 
inside petersham ribbon 
band 



SKETCflKS , ,„ > illustrate alrps in makint ihr 
hat. niafram I thine, /i«r ,„ measure thr shipe 
be/ore emling Jensths of ribbon. Diagram 2 «/,,,„., 
note the eiofcon is inlerfarerf in a hatkel K rire. 



S8 



I itfi Austrai ijsw Women s VVi 



m u.KtM i. 



■ Fein 



is. i: 
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In Die ffsA gretn a>muy of Raulkom Hilh. 
NS.W , Mr. and Mri. rleer arc brinjmf up a 
neofihy fomilf of co<jf)( Australians — fivt 
|irfi aftd two topi. The tlaeji it 13, i*ic 
jfiiurifeii 18 mtmUii — and iwtwKn diem trie/ 
make plenty of woininj for roJ»ol« Mrs. Bttr. 



7 



I 



3^ 




W/TH ALL 7>40S£ 
SHEETS, /O OR M TOWELS 
AND THE KIPPIES* CLOTHES, THE 
WASH PILES UR BUT WfTH 
RlNSOS THICKER, RICHER 
SUPS ITS SOON ON 
THE LIME . 



Rinsos 

thicker, richer suds 
make light work 



of ALL the wash 



Step into Mrs. Beer's shining sweet-smelling 
house any day of the week and the first thing 
you'll notice is the beds — trim and neat with 
candJcwick spreads and beautifully embroidered 
pillow shams. Go through to the sunny backyard 
and you'll see a line full of frosty-white sheets, 
towels, tea-towels, pillowslips and a row of 
youngsters' clothes, all sweet and clean. The 
whites are dazzling, the coloureds brighter than 
new. 

"/ couldn't manage without Rinso, and get 
through two packets a week" Mrs. Beer says. 
"And no red, rough hands either." 

Like thousands of Australian housewives, Mrs. 
Beer has proved that there's nothing to beat 
Rinso's thicker, richer suds for everything you 
wash — whites, coloureds, dishes. 




furrHi.t Mr. feci likj, ,„ 
let but r *i t ri die p.mi LmiiI. 
II watitcnifi Hii wife ,r(irt 
«fl Rlriiu to ke«i h ra ovarii! 



Rinso is recommended by the makers of all leading washing machines. 
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You can win this ford Zephyr 



VALUED AT £1440 (including Sales Tax) 

First prize in the new, easiest-ever contest. 

(In addition, registra- 
tion, third party insur- 
ance and comprehensive 
insurance, covering the 
Zephyr's full value, will 
be paid.) 




and these other wonderful prizes! 




2nd PRIZE: 

valued at £93'9'- 

Superb A.W.A Radio lagram 

with 3-*peed record changer. 
Magnifkent tone on radio flndj 
record*. Eleganf appearance. 




3rd PRIZE: 

valued at £58'16'- 

You'll enjoy radio and 
records anywhere, any 
time, with this tovely 
A.W.A. Radiol a Leisure- 
gram. 



15 CONSOLATION 

valued at £3348'- each 

Yes! 15 wonderful work-saving 
Hoover Electric Floor Polishers. 

They scrub . . . ihey polish . . . 
ihey buff — floors, furniture . . . 
anything. 

and £150 in prizes 
for grocers 





EXTRA iNW FORMS ARE OBTAINABLE fROM YOUR GROCER 



£2,000 **' 

WUMDAWAX 

» : COMPETITION M * 



HERE'S ALL YOU DO . . . 

For a few minutes spent on this easy competition, you 
can be the happy owner of today's most modern Car — 
the magnificent, 6-cylinder ford Zephyr saloon, with its 
luxurious comfort, way-ahead performance, and down- 
to-earth economy. Or you can win one of the 17 other 
magnificent prizes mentioned in the panel at left. 
Listed in the entry form below are 15 of the feature* 
which have made Wundawax Polish so popular in a 
million Australian homes. 

Ail you are asked to do — as a Wundawax user — is 
place these IS features in what you regard a; their 
correct order of importance. For example, if you con- 
sider that the most important feature in favour of Wun- 
dawax is that it requires no hard rubbing, then you 
would put 1 in the square against that feature. If you 
consider thai its non-Staining, non-marking qualities are 
next in importance, you would place 1 in the square 
opposite that statement. And so on right through ail 
the different features, putting a number in every square. 
Write your name and address clearly and attach a 
Guarantee seal from inside the Wundawax tin to every 
entry. You can keep sending entries until 6th May, 
1955, which will be the latest acceptable postmark date. 

4 -Send as many entries as you tike 
Get more entry forms from your grocer 



* * 



CONDITIONS OF ENTRY 

1 Etch vntry mull be in-impji ■crj by ■ 

Gueraniee wail (mm intide a Wundawax 
fin r »ffv Wurvda wax I in 'f r.ti ih n 
Cujij-jWiIm Mil . 

2. Only vnlri** »ubmitl#d o« trio coupon 
'-run on* of ihe Wundtwu *drflMtir 
merit, or on th* ipeciet uri nl»d form 
obtainable from your grocer will be 
■rligibla. 

3. Tha winning, entrie* will fcwr '.e-lecred by 
•'••*■ judo** «t Inert* which thtt* 'ha matt 
ikill and anDwIaidge til 1h« product In 
grouping the feature* in v'.'rtr of 
intporUrK* 

4 The pan*) al |udgil will compnuv Mr*. 

McKay, Homer Supervisor :'. ilia 
Gu A Fuel <TnrpD«arinn al Victoria, end 
reoTBMfiiafivii of A. McLinlack A Co. 
■ty. Ltd., and The Paton aXdvertiiinci aer- 
ylM *ty Ltd. 

5 No more tban one enn , n In be tub' 
milTad in itch envelope. 

o. The hjii-.j' . drciiian it ("mil and no tot- 
respondent* cam be entertained r awarding 

7. t*mHle»] «f A. Mclintock Ptr, 

Ltd and atfcooiled comoujniea end iheir 
AdVertialng Agency nt>l eligible to. 

enter "<» ComcwtitiCm. 

9. -\. ■ nimia will be *fir*ouTK»d in the 

W&fTven i Weakly dated 25 lh Map I9M 
9. Entrin mual be ctented in • V'jti 
damped envrigp* *dnrr\ir-d 1n> "Wurida- 
we* Competition, don *1ol. G P.O.. Mel- 
bourne ", and muil be postmarked no 
later ibatt etb Ma r . ''55 

ID. frilnrs. ftcnt thoa* Slatr\ in which it la 
not legal lo moAiira a lobar, ol putchito, 
will qkfelifv with their entriet whalher 
a LfUirenTe* i«al it encloaed or nut 

11. GroCora/ n|ran on »ri» rt^r.r; pieced finl, 
tecond and ihird. will receive print »f 
£75, £50 and £25 retprcT.vei'r. 

o 



It protect* and given bril- 
liant firmh lo wooden floors 



ENTRY FORM 

t prefer Wundawax because - 

J Its quality nover <#an-es. 




It i* excellent for cleaning, 
polnhing and prewrving all 
leather work.. 



goet much iurlher, 



li require* no hard rubbing 



11 ia v j iv io obrain — all 
atorn itock Wundawax. 



□ 
□ 

□ I I II* hard wearing Rim pralecti | | 
li add* liF* lo ImolemiT. J „ ory _ no fa, J lt4 pticm n «onemica 

□ 
□ 



li lioci nol m^rk or ilain. 



□ Hi gleaming lustre Uil? 
longt-r, 

It* hard wearing Rim protect* 
every surface - 
special walen. 

J it i» waitrprooF. 

If dean* ttie turface at it 

1 [iolithe*. — no need -frj 



\p«ciril It nit*- 1 1 



□ 
□ 
□ 
□ 
□ 



Ma wailing lo dry - 
are instantaneous.. 



rnult* 



Protect* and give* 4 gleamirig 
ftniab lg your furniture. 



1 attach the Guarantee seal Irani a Wundawai Kb 
Mr Ha Mi 


1 cuKhjv my Wundawax Iran — 

CBocrrs name 


Mr ADDRESS 


ADOIESS 







PlfAH wailC ClEASiy IN INK. AND USi BIOCK lEtttHS 
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BEGINNERS* PATTERN 

! I 3.i35. ■ — brjnnnrn' pat- 
tern for an ruiy-lo-makc 

>•"•!:• «•••! »kiri Sua 

J4m., 26in., 36in., and 
JOilt. u.mi Rnquiie, 
; m1.< 54in. Hfi^i.l 
Sjwcul pric-e, 2/-. 



PATTERNS 



I, AStfjuM farter., tad jfcewjeioort JroHom mil> he tMMMi 

.""■IK 4 "'"* ' rc ™ Mllerui Plj lid Ml flame 

Ti.»L J"'"''' «*«'«' ■« <M O P.O Sana,, 

Hoonrr Heir Zealand readrri to Boj «M G.P.O . iu'thij 



r- WO > t 



FJSS2. — Thrcc- 
nutcrnily tk'ueji 
wnrri belted, tut ofT ,r hip 
level to make a loose 
jacket, or unbelted. Sinn. 
S2in. to 38in. bust Re- 
quires 4yd«. 54m. mai.-n.il 
Price, J/6. 



salad 
dressings 



as 



you 



like 



to! 



TRY THIS QUICKLY-MADE DRESSING 



! ten! temoui eicti al (itcn : ttetuj 
all JM (gpti 2 dKstilMsims condensed 
milk I HKSHtsptcn saisl Oi ? titil; 
spoons wnMa 



f Ni* Musiiur: monltuy witti Mil sufji 
wr irraiejMil mill. Ml ulin ai> i Iti 
mop, si i lane mtsu smoolinr *iHi j 
mooen jtttri Itim ia(jff i i II 
i i Hi 



I till J «sg rtiis miti | lojsnon u 
I MM supt 3 leispoofi; «t»r:- 

Ite tout 




• KrnUrwark .Valiant are oraifoolr /or 
nnfy jut Hib /ram dole- e/ pu bLiralion, 



^FISHERS 

gives a transparent finish 

it's clear and does riDt darken or change 
the colours of your lino. 

* Fisher's is easy to apply - quick to shine. 

+ A special solvent enables Fisher's to clean 
as it polishes. 




HI sHtAIA GUU.S HOnSFf OAT 

The coat ik obtainable out ant ready to nuke rand 11 
anulwl with heart-ahaped poekcla and a lace trim. 
Tin lace ti nut ,u»kri The material ui floral 
cotton. featunijH a imal] flower 'in a pink or lemon 
l>>eksT<.-und two. MOdlfa J»ln far 3 jeari l»'rj 
PO'Laae and reglatratlan 1/11 antra: Mm. far 4 year* 
»'J. pojlane anci retlrtratlan J. - eitra; 3TW tor a 
jean, pottage and rerutratl >n J. - ratra aim 

lor a yrari. IIYII. poatace ajid rcatitratlon 1/- eitrm 

Na. MS. — WAIST AUON 
Pretty walal apmn oomrnuSr cut nut may to moke 
m tmtnh ootton. Trie color choice include:, nhiit 
pink. blu*. ireou, and leman. an iran-on tran.ircr H 
ofatnlliablc far the pocket trim. Price Apron « :i 
ptntage M. .lira Tnuiater, 3,-. 



«a.— umcwsoN sit and hatching 
buviettes 

ESU 'n 1 ;" 1 " , The mMeeiw and ccto, choice 
neludea Iiloh linen In white and cream and inter 
linen in jraen, 6lu*. pink, and lemon 

T,^* : SSffiJSfi 1SJd * - Plate mat. llin ■ 
. nl. P .l n ' aaueer mat. SID. > Sir, , iervlcttr. Ilic 
I llln. Wlna-piece set: I centra mil. 4 putc matt 
ana I Cup and Eaucrc man. 10 11 uoHtaKe and rewl* 
trntlon l/a„tr». Thu-teen-oleeo' 1 eentr* S« 
0 plate uuiu. and 8 cup and aaucer mat" BX 
Poataae"? "* in " l "' a *P WrTlrttca 1/i ea.h 

Ma. mi imi.mut nnongi i tn 

, U ■*« 1 "» l ' 1 e out ready m m ^ t 
cleajlj traced to embroider Tlie material u n 
I»lld c. the color choice Include* pink hi a' ™„ 

and lenum mac am i jam . a/ , , ^ %Sm Si «" a 

COD. ordera accepted, All KeeiUcwcir* Noltnn, or". 
19/- text by regijferad purl 




RlDKlDNEYSOF 

POISONSxACIDS 

U you aufler tram nnehnutiiim giepn 
M."W a 111 Pan... Backacc 
r*", Nerrou«n»u. Haadaehr, 

and Cold* Dirxineai. Clrclej Cinder 
Kyei swollen Anklet, ho* oi Apnetlt, 
or mercy, your ayatrrn la helna 
poi.oum Tiee. u „ ,erm. trr unpairlni 
the »ltal praceii ot V our kldneya 
«M muit kill the term, .n.ch t ,„ v 
UHM a. tWg ear, t he pur, 
nil ndnry. function nonuaUj Stnp 
.rouble. w,Lb cytea- (J,, nr.'^nf 
title dlaeatert which mru oenen ,ri 
5 llimr. Get Cy.le. , nK ,„ u ? 
rhemlii or itaee toda) :, „ JLl 
prove fliii-lacmr i m rrtonev cack. 



THIS IS ON ME 

«»o Hope 

An Anlobiojeraphy with „ 
LUflrrrncc, 

Hiipc-'a apeeial braarl of 
humirr plav. up .lore wilh 
(lelixhlful IWahneaaj hia ein- 
elid commenl uu penplr ami 
at*«f>U j. mott rwrvnalirn. 

Prirr ISA 
tram 411 /(,.., l 0 , ;„., , 
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Movies or motoring ... at work or 
play . . . anytime is .- good time for 
"Columbines'' — so delicious and so 
full of good things for nourishment end 
energy. Every gaily foil-wrapped 
''Columbine" Caramel is rich in glucose 
. . . rich in nourishing butter and milk 
. . . rich in that frue caramel flavour 
Ihflt t-i-n-g-e-r-s on Ihe tongue. 

So for delicious enjoyment and 
quick energy — reach for 
"Columbine" Caramels often. 



MarTdrak^thl^McTgieian 



MANDRAKE: Maitrr maeirian, 
meets Trd, a shy young singer, 
at a theatre where be is Riv- 
pm a performance of magic. 
Ted lose* hi» job while 
Mandrake U there, and 
faiU in make a dale 
with a pretty showgirl, 



Marilyn. Mandrake sels about 
huilditt); up the younj; man's 
wlf-confidence. He pves 2 
display of his magic to con- 
vince Ted thai it works, and 
then sets about making a 
magic notion from an ancient 
recipe. NOW READ ON: 



Mode by 




Great Name in Confectionery 
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Tf* SECRET of 

a rnatehtew, rniracfe. 
complexion . 



Mercolized 

S THE IMPROVEMENT 

ON FACE CREAM 
w Mnvigt «»cfi ntirtit will) Merca'Tixed 
n Wu nslcaJ nt iwdtHLirj Iftc L-mirft 
t», murmur, 'be miracle luiv h«un 
ihc miratlt lJ ■ Lump, koohle «iw 
pii-.iuin Utf im a make-up hnw iiXv. 



GOING GREY J 

*H* Mtiu-J toloi» » r qrry ho. Um it r*qu 
.!■ , ri-jjn- f might] Matt r-hamnri i«M 
'wimB»«. btrt. A vou h«T» «ny djUn-Jty «r» 

IDCunnrj If, umpJy antLoM 10/6 and * br.r" 
- D+i to hnirowr Pry. Lid.. C c 6<w 




Since girlhood 
grandma has 
always insisted 
on genuine 

PHILjPS 






dH?/ •«u.,/*EAUy/»' 

F >W WANT TO KNCW, IT JUST 
ftfl HAPPENS THAT \ HWE^J- 

TkONOMlCM. things 'N ^ 

LIKE AMP MNSi, 

AND STUFF, I HAPPEN TO m£ 
BECOME HIGHLY INTERECTEtJ 
in THEfltAWW 




Rash 



Vi i: r ufltn Cuii<.ura Ointmcn: 

afliT hul*>'« bmh jnJ u ever* ruppjt 
ctunf^ |p fceep him coot fiit own- 
*:-,-:• The mildlv medicaid J, 
jtumJc emollnfm, Cultcura. toothc* 
^rahnit. wrrt. mrtammiiioft, ind 
dcjK iwcttly *nh nappir n\h 

it rm faJiJv. ^ 



futieurar-' 

^* OINTMENT 



Staisweet 

Staf si iw«* y» «r* wtfi 

Staisweet 
Staisweet 

If Wf vtt 




FROCKS 



Ready fo wear or cut our ready to moke 



"FRFYA" — Kousr f roc k-cum-ov tr- 
ait ■ jl.rAiu.itil. in tii . i i sh cotton. 
The color choice includes blue, 
pink, ;Ti ■ ; and Itrmon. 

Ready to Wear: Siar»: 32in, and 
34m. bust, 54/6; 36in. and 3Hin. 
bust. 55/11. Rentage and regis- 
tration 2/'fi extra. 

Cm Out Only: Sizes: 32in_ and 3+in. 
bust, 44/6; 36tn. and 38in. fetMt. 

5/11. Pottage and rc^titTaiiori 
2/b extra. 



"NEVA" — Smartly trylrrd one-piccr 
dr«-H ublaindblr in chrrli ginehnm. 
Th* rolof thoicr mclticrM jrrrrn jmi 
white, blur and white, and rrd and 
while. 

Ready to Wear: Si«a: 3!2in. and 
34m. W, 52/fi; 36in. and 3Kih 
bust. 53/1 1. Ponta^r and rrgiitrMiivti 

2 /ft extrm. 

Cm Out Only: Sta Ifiin. and 34iau 
buit, 42/6; S6in. and 36in. btut t 
43/11 i't- and rciculralion 
2/9 rxira. 




Ml- ilk *«*•:> 
tram d > I f af 



■ NOTC Pltat* rnakt a irnind tolr?' fhoicf. CO.J) nr^rtt 

nrrrpl-;; .'' nr^rn-.i- hy Trim/, ri-nrj (n nrfrf "■!■■( <in pupr f. 

FatlUOH ratttritt nan Ut \u\ptrtml or abtntneti n( t^thi,** Pat- 
trm Ptt Ud . MS Harm Jtrrtt. Ultim > $v<tnn 




1 



It's so simple! 
Anyone may enter and 
a cash prise! 

Ut All Australian Prize 
2nd: All Australian Prize 
3rd All Australian Prize 
4th All Australian Prize 



£75/^ 
£10 ^> 



6 State Priiei '£5 to each Stated £30 
50 Consolation pr'mes of £1 eoth £50 



WAP THESE S/MPIE RULES 



| On a ibRl ol pap*i *> Mul cllLrj to Tlnlcx " 
briefly dMcrltrt m ymiT Dy« oom^iiikm D«p'. 

«o *ordj hO« irOtl hxw WUJ Bdl J4WV. GJ»-0 - 

i'*d l intu D>t< to rcfltic- » -l-rt-nr: Mart Pfbnitf? ' 

Sjijif And lAve ri L-j ■ ■* ■- 39. 



.. M t ■>! »lorad wrf i*M«i A 
nnd malttiinf Urjlr rluth buL 1 

OHM ft pmin Eicen vi b will Im fln-l WU^Htfi* • U 



EnUL«k will w j'Jflpejr: 1 



UtS Dye nun 
pound i 



> Scad u mm) sDLn«r- 
yen w~uh. B«**h 
i OQ i— -.ef.-.i ! 'j '■ 

thr> printed dyeing ir.tr ruf 
Uijnn tnclDMHi in ■CT»ry Tu.- 
toe. Dyetex or Prince** Prt* 
packet B< miir- and Irduui; 
jour uam< and Addrpu oti 
oarh rAtT) 



be nattfted far ai*il and tc 
rru: m.- 11:1 

^ The j i oi ttiE 
* ' yr;nted djcanif UUftinuv 
:icni from ■ T-nicx. t^rvtri. 
or prlnceM Pyt packet IP 
nor required tram conipeti- 
ton living In any Stair 
vrhem Ibii wnuid CcuLraiene 
filftK lawn 



What ca.. - ves .. n%a 

Wny u** 1 ^SSta lingerie. 



new ™)« r .„ 



frocta. 



Sg*5£ "X C m™n»r»te 



ItM mo*' 
inMtieA 



. tf (Ha**** 

ETOtei r«irr» h * T * 



SANDERS CHEMICAL ^ LTP- 



B ,„n>E».* W"^ 



ttaMC, *" """"" 



fe^ i feg«> of FUN, 
AWEMTURE, PRIZE? 
and jJURPRKK 




EVERY THURSDAY 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4815975 



NEW TO AUSTRALIA 




Presents an entirely new 



Motor Oil— 





£W7 



REDUCES ENGINE 
WEAR RY 80°/o 



DOUBLES THE TIME BETWEEN ENGINE 
OVERHAULS > GIVES MORE MILES PER 
GALLON OF PETROL • REDUCES RATE OF 
CARBON FORMATION . INCREASES 
POWER AVAILABILITY . ENSURES INSTANT 
LUBRICATION FROM COLD START 



'It's here! Special ENERGOL -tc-day's outstanding 
triumph of lubrication research — and miles ahead of 
all accepted forms Of engine lubrication. It's the Visco- 
Siatic 'multi-grade' motor oil that can he used whenever 
\ 4f' .'IN. 2t.i. .<(/ in in wades arv recommended 
Never before has a motor oil guaranteed such perfect 
lubrication— offered such immediate and substantial 




SAFETY SEALED - for your protection 

• Defeats dust and dirt 

• Protects purity of oil 

• Ensures accurate measure 




•.mingsin over-all motoring costs. Special ENERGOL 
reduces wear to such an extent in well-conditioned or 
new engines lhat engine life is doubled. Il operates 
more freely and with lew drag than conventional oils 
thus enabling the engine to attain stabilised running 
quickly and without Fuel enrichment. It reduces the 
engine's octane requirement thus giving a virtual 
increase of 3-4 octane numbers. Special ENERGOL 
is refined and reinforced with carefully matched 
additives that minimise combustion-chamber deposits, 
prevent corrosion, lacquer and sludge formation and 
promote engine cleanliness. 

AMAZING REDUCTION IN ENGINE WEAR 

The Radioactive Test Rig, the most sensitive instru- 
ment available for measuring engine wear, was used 
to tevt Special FNFRGOL under all running conditions. 
The result of one lest with Special ENERGOL lat left), 
under cold starling conditions when wear is greatest, 



Saves so much more than the extra it costs 1 

MniLftcil .hriHishimt Aiulrulu by TUL COMMONWEALTH OIL HEFlNF.RItS LTU 



showed that wear was too small to record. Other tests 
over the full range of running conditions showed that 
wear was reduced by 80% as compared with other oils. 
>'e.v, Special USERCOL eliminates completely the 
addttlorHl) Hear at start-up and Airing the first critical 
10-minme warm-up period, and saves costly batter v 
strain too. 





National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4815976 



